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GOOD-BYE. 


oh why, my own, dear love, dear heart, 
, Mast thon go from me to the crue! sea, 

And leave my heart to yearn and break for thee 
\ hea we are leagues of wave ? 
llow wild the sea sobs thre the nigbt! 

When thoe art gone t will sob tor thee, 
«hilling my soul with eadden tright 

That thou mayst ne'er come back to me. 

May love, ob stay | 


Ab no, ah no, I must be strong, 
IU tilt ey heey soul, #0 filled with fear, 
1 will net hold thee eo, nor u thee dear, 
The hours, the days, will be Ay 
Hat I'l) anloose my clinging hand, 
IT) lift my eyes te meet the day 
When thou mast sai! to that strange land 
Ho Gan, co Gan, on Es ones. 7 
Good-bye, good-bye ! 
KITTIE. 





—_ 


RED KELLY; 
The Free Riders of the Plains. 


BY CAPTAIN CARNES, 
AUTHOR oF “‘ WERTZAL, THE SCOUT,” ET« 





CHAPTER VL 
WESTWARD TOWARD THE ROCKIES. 

When Griff came to the end of the line 
of trees, favored by the darkness afforded 
by the clouded sky, he wheeled sudden!) , 
and dashed back on the other side of the 
belt. 

He had not ridden fifty yards when hi» 
horse stumbled, and halting first upon his 
knees, he thence fell upon his nose, ani 
finally hurled bimself flat upon his side 
quite ander the low trees. 

What at first appeared to Griff as a dire 
fal misfortune, worked out a different 
end. The young » an immediately placed 
himeelf astride the beast's neck—finding 
that there was no time to raise and mount 
the animal—giving bim to understand that 
so long as be chosen to assume this 
hamble position, he must lie content. 

Ten minutes after he bad suddenly 
dzopped out of the evening landscape, 
two ted men dashed past, almost 
within touching distance of him. 

Before they had ridden far they missed 
him from the scene, and with many oath» 
checked their speed. What if the pros 
trate animal should struggle to rise, or 
should utter the faintest neigh? Drops of 
sweat stood on (iriff'’s face at the proba- 
bility. 

** He'll get a good start,” uttered one, 
with a chilling vath; and again putting 





spurs to their beasts they ed back the 
way they had come. 
What was to be done? The young 


man's horse had been ridden far that ‘ay, 
and might travel quite well at a slow pace, 
but being of a decidedly asthmatical turn, 
he could do nothing on a sharp, persistent 
run—therefore Griff abandoned him, and 
taking to his feet, strode past the renegade 
camp, where, —_— the gaps of the 
brash, he could see the twinkle of the flat- 
tening fires. He soon ee 
to strike the o plain w where 
he applanded himself in a meagre way for 
the refreshing manner in which he had 
been sold. 

He vowed to shoot, irrespective of age, 
sex or color, the first person who ventured 
within hearing or range, without allowing 
them the benefit of challenge or prayer. 

Luckily for age, sex and color, nothin 
crossed the path of this exasperated fal- 
low; but with the bear in his eye— figura 
tive—and St. Charles's Wain upon his 
shoulder, having somehow got the finger 
of his spiritual compass broken— he made 
such good paces that at daybreak be was 
two miles teyond D , and still measur- 
ing the country with two feel lo the yard. 
However a good fairy prompted him to 
question a squad of soldiers, whom he 
wet, as to his locality—and finding, like 
many another person, that he had over- 





done the business, he gently turned abvat | 


and retraced his stepa. 
A few hours of rest and reflection, aud 


Ginfl began to realize what a wonderful | 


escape be had had from an ignominious 


death, and to feel duly thankfal for his | 


temporal salvation. 

Ove or two such adventures as this 
might have disquieted, disgusted and 
changed the purposes of another wan than 
oung Griffith Hume; but no; the wild 
ife began to have charms for him. Others 
lived and succeeded and built up a for- 
tune and a home here—maybe, furgot 
the past; anyway, he bad lin his for- 
tunes with the West, and here Le should 
stay. 

Back in at Paltneyville, and he 
found a tie 


Laney. 


“TIT bave seen (Colonel 
wrote, ‘“‘and made arrangements ; 


Dewey,” he 
and 


| ceived a lively interest, be should fur the 


s Na , 


ad 


y 


“DOWN THE NEAR BANK, UP 


VPARTHFR BANE 


after a bat-band with tassels of yellow, but 
for full more of « vagrant purpose; being 
a corresponding editor and reporter for 
several Eastern papers; but about the 
tiiue when we piece together the thread of 
our narrative again, an eastern periodi- 
onl had acted as reporter to him, bringing 
an item under his eye, that stang like a 
wasp and made his nerves shrink and 
quiver like a sore out. Not to cause my 
gentle auditors a sleepless moment I will 
explain. 

A misunderstanding, followed by a 
downright quarrel with one Elsie Blair, had 
caused him to emigrate Weat, and now her 
marriage to a rich, old and successful 
rival, had gone like a hot wire through his 
heart, doing away forever in his mind with 
all hopes, » and fancies connected 
with ** The Girl I Left Behind Me.” 

He did not, like many another man in 
his place, fly to the Fool's Nepenthe— 
drink, to drown his disappointment; bat he 
chose the dissipation of the wild, daring, 
dangerous life of the frontiersman. 

How little the world at large know of the 
dead. How many lie buried without a 
head-stone. How many new sepulchres 
have urned the vne where no other has yet 
lain, and rolled the stone of bard, disci- 

lined every-day life against the door. 
fou know, and you, and you, dear reader; 
and we all bave our ‘‘holy of holies’ 
where we alone walk and wring our help- 
less hands and moan over what ‘‘ might 
bave been ;" bat we will turn squarely 
away from these fancies, althongh the 
bonds that extend from you to we are felt 
and cannot be sundered. 

What (iriff's thoughts were we will not 
tell during that first night after be had 
learned that Elder Eliphalet Street had 
made Joseph Underwood and Elsie Blair 
wan and wife, without bis being able to call 
out “I forbid the bans ;" but all the next 
day he clang to his briar-wood mortar 
with his jaw-teeth, and smx ked as if on a 
wager with distant Vesuvius, and answered 
what questions were put to him so wide of 
the mark, thet a young cflicer of the bar- 
racks hurled at him pointedly : 

“Oh, Felix, oh, Felix, be yo dhrunk ’ 
Or be ye mad *” 

And you will not be surprised when I 
farther add that a day or two after, while 
he was down at Fort H » meeting un- 
expectedly a person for whom he bad oon- 





time agree to join the issue of fortuse 
with him. 

It happened in this wise. Sitting with 
some of the soldiers on a bench ia the 
barracks, all wonderfully subdaed by the 
light of the young moon, and listening 
dreamily to the occasional laughter of the 
fellows outside, while the stars sat sleepily 
on their thrones, and Lana held her one 
rocker drowsily above the dark belt that 


‘bound the earth and sky together, as the 


awaiting him, from De | 


eye fancies, there was # shadow thrown 
against the stockade —a sort of colamnar 
shadow—tall, thin and tower-like muving 


| in odd ontlize steadily, steadily forward ; 


my headquarters henceforth will be here in | 


L——, where you can find we any time. 
Make haste to report yourself, Griff. 
“D. De Lacy 


Griff, however, had not yet decided upon 
& future occupation, and with somew Lat 
of Micawber's faith bat none of his in- 
activity, be *‘ waited for something to turn 
up.” 


If the reader will let me skip over a few 
monthsof time, I will express myself much 
obliged, as there is nothing of note to re- 
late as connected with our acquaintances. 
Gnfl had employed some weeks in visiting 
the forts and outposts, not exactly lookirg 





and after a tine advanced straight toward | 
the fort and the (wo or three musing pre- 
vccupied, perhaps homesick fellows upon 
the benches. 

As the shadow was thrown along by 
Griffs feet, there seemed tu imue from 
the top of the vuiline a short, dickering 
smoke. | 

The frequent challenges o¥ the sentinels 
bad accustomed the more fortucate sent: 
nelled fellows to the sharp, brief «ues 
tioning, therefure, by the merest accident, 
Gris eye rested on the strange shape 
lying across the sward by his feet. 

He glanced quickly up, leaped to his 
feet, and ejaculated in the Leartiest vones, 
‘Champ!’ 


Sain ae 
. * ws 


“ 


THE FAR, SCRAMBLED CAT-LIKE AND SAFE THE INDIAN’R HONKE; 
WITH SUFFICIFNT FORCK TO SHORTEN CHAMP'S TEETH TUE FRACTION OF AN ine.” 
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“His verytable slim rovin’ figgor,” re- | roasting prodigal chanks of a baffalo slain 


turned the scoat, warmly, shaking the ex- | 


tended hand. 
** And I hope,” continaed Griff, ** that I 


may wish you joy in the success of your awaited Champ ; 


andertaking.’ 
Champ douty and solemnly shook his 
head. 


** On-equivercal defeat.” 
* Did the raffians elude you ?” 


| 


| 


a fow hours previously. 

A hilarious weloome, and a huge apron 
of steak jauntily broiling upon two sticks, 
aod a companion alice 
was presented to the coals wherewith to 
line his p hb 

** Little men,” observed Ohamp, patron. 
izingly, addressing the company, ** ain't 
yer carmp-meetin a leetle noisy? The 


jion's at 





“Thar trail cum to an ontimely eend. | grass is thick an’ tall, an’ morgason's 


Arter waitin’ a proper spell for Vitee I 
concladed he war not comin’ up, av’ pash- 
ed on alone. They bal a smart woman 
with ‘em, an’ I tracked ‘em by pieces o 
her dreas which she tore off an’ dropped’ 
in the night when her captors didn't see 
her. They took a west of south course 
till in the edge of New Moxioo, where thar 
seems to er bin suthin’ gone agin thar 
grain in the form of a war party ov bru- 
nets. They had a game er duble-shufile, 
and the cropple-crowns made off with sum 
upper-leather and the gal. I then sot m 
toe marks tother way, but soon found 
was follering a large namber ov braves 
who made straight for or beyond the 
Rockies.” 

** And ?” prompted Griff, 

**T bev found Vitee who ia goin’ that way 
with a party of trappers, an’ fim gwine ter 
jine Lim ‘twixt now an’ ter-morror night, 
when I sha'n't sight civilization agin until 
Igit hold er Ben Bradford's girl or find 
ont wher her body ea baried.” 

‘Come, Champ, now's my time,” said 
Griff, not yet recovered from the eastern 
sting, ‘‘ you promised to pilot me about 
some when I chose.” 

“Yer right, an’ yer ken jist jine this 
show an’ bist yer buffs toward the eternal 
Hills, Bat yer mus'n't git homesick, as 
‘twill be likely ter be a long visit aa well 
make. Ef we don't find the gal I shall 
take up my persistant quarters on the 
side of the mountings, an’ ef I do find 
her an’ ken seud her in by a safe escort | 
may stay till spring.” 

‘Tt matters bat little to me,” retarned 
the young wan. 
start?” 

‘A marter ov two hours.” 


| 
| 


| 





stulthy feet-gear! Eh?” 

** Our fellows hev all come in from the 
four cardinal p'ints, an' report a clear 
swish ev grass ‘tween here an ther bound 
ev vision; an’ air we reptiles that we shoo 
grind our feed without no jaw?” 

Champ answered 

“Take keer, boys, Doly will bo'st; he 
kan't hope to corntain hisself whole fur a 
great while.” 

This was the opening for farious dis 
charges of genuine, unpolished hamor, 
that made the grimmest among them 
amile. 

Griff found all his preconceived ideas of 
Vitee put to flight by actual contact with 
the famous border hero. He had ancon- 
aciously a nape the ** Indian tamer” after 
Champ, Duffy or other rough frontiersmen. 
He found a man of medium height, finely 
formed, with thick, clowe-cat black hair 
and mustache, and a soft, dark, melan 
pe eye, with clear-cut features that 
would show the slightest quiver of the 
muscles, A close inspection showed here 
and there a silver thread in hie hair, and 
led one to believe him to be in the neigh 
borhood of forty-five years of age. fis 
speech was different from the shaggy fel- 
lows around bim, although he in no wise 
held himself above them. 

Pipes followed, as dewert, after aapper, 
and, ere long, posting sovuts on all sides, 
the majority of the hunters betook them 


| selves to sleep with as much careless relish 


** How long before you | 


** 1 will not be so long absent, as I have | 


only a letter or two to write. 


‘That's it, an’ I'll) chor my peaceful | 


cud behind the stockade until yer jine me.’ 
In less than thsee hours the two men, 


with their rifles slang across their shoul. | 


ders, were muving westward upon the 
plaina, expecting to meet Vitee on one of 
the forks of the Platte River, where he 
had arranged to wait the arrival of Champ 

Vitee’s party consisted of a number of 


old Oregonien hunters and trappers, and | 


some wild fetlows who inais 
were competent to guide the company 
over tbe Rocky range, along the savaye 
tract beyond, across the Cascades to tue 
jamping-off corner of Vancoaver's Inlaud 

The several pack-Lorses attached to this 
company made a respectable caravan of it. 
Divers objects actuated the different mem 
bers of theexpedition, Some were merely 
explorers on Ubeir own respousibility ; some 
were traders, intending to open a retail 
trafic with the aboriginals; yet again 
others from a morbid love of wild adven 
ture, were moving in the train. Chawp's 
object we know, and the wotives of Griff, 
if he had any, are patent to the reader. 

It was a wild, festive and exciting scone 
into which Champ aud Lis companion were 
introduced on the eveving of the seoond 
day of their leaving the fort. The rough 
men, grown careless of danger and inare«! 
to hardships, eujoy their seasons of feast 
ing with sumetiing of a cannibal relish, and 
were on this vccavion merrily squatting 
about the fires builded of rubbish and 


fal gele-ce! from every quarter, and 


that they | 


as if within the most substantial fort. 

With daylight all were astir, Champ and 
Vitee having started on ahead at earlicnt 
dawn, to acquaint themselves with the 
nature of the landscape ahead of them. 
They made what pace they pleaved for the 
day entirely anmolested, but at sundown 
discovered, with some anxiety, the thin, 
spiral coil of smoke that proclaimed a 
camp-fire, bat a comparatively short di 
tance from them 

Champ, slinging his rifle over his shoal 
der, declared that Le was ‘‘ gwine ter see 
who was roasting venison by that ar blaze, 
and declining company, promised to re 
tarn in a short time 
hours later, with a company of five per 
sous, for divers and sundry reasons, caused 
considerable commotion in the original 
camp. First Griff was sarprined nearly 
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lis return, three | 


out of his breath on bebolding, amoung the | 


number, Dempster, the nataralist. Next, 
there was a wild and startled exclamation 
from some of the new comers, upon re 


cognizing friend or foe in the motley 


groups of trappers and rangers waking up | 


the etpedition. 
* Its alias beat ter be sociable when it's 


| pomserbel ter do so at advantage. Now, 


this comrad,” nodding toward the profs 

sor, *‘in kicking about, hunting for caber 
nats—-don't believe that kind grows here 
aboats—sez he need a showy little party 
er reds heddin’ directly far our cardinal 
‘dency aud what ther reason is that they 
ain't stopped inter tea with as is oue 
marter ov wonderment; an another ix, 
whar on airth bev they hid their bacon 
I feel uiwstly oz ef we might er be settin 
On ¢f pixmire's neest Aw that er man, 
elevating Lis eyebrows toward Dempster, 
“hes nu wore nataral fear o them bra- 
nets, than a baby hes ov a rattlespeke 
Nears I ken find on’, he was in er little 





Tks {SS." 


notes} 











IT, HIGH AND OLEAR, THUNDBRED THE GRAY PTALLION, STRIKING THE 


holler among ther rocka, an’ watobed that 
ar kavalkade of clover-blooma go past him 
with the greatest unconocarn.” 

A dinile widened the montha of his listen 
ers, and the professor, who had flang him 
self down beside Griff, farther explained 

‘*My original plan was to crow the 
Rocky Mountains into the motal terri 
tories farther south of this latitade, but 
the company with whom we intended to 
move were laggard, or had changed their 
plans, and wo we started with lierre Lent 
wig as guide, and thought it likely we 
might be about ax safe as with a larger 
force,” 

Ubamp shook his head. 

“It's « dangerons country roand her, 
an’ a little beyond pimply an’ infested 
with vermin, an’ [ motion that every man 
cultervates long oars.” 

** You have crossed this monntain-chain 
before?” qaestioned Dempater. 

** Yas, sundry times; never twice in ther 
same route, so [ don't know myself what 
we're a comin’ onto, The reda hereabout 
air a preditorry an’ covetohus people, an’ 
it ain't best ter mit op much with em.” 

“You do nut imagine that they are ac 
qnainted with the whereabouts of your 
party?" Dempster addressed Champ. 

‘A fellar hea no means of knowin’ 
what's in an Injin's head aside from in 


neots, Bat what's that on ther knoll 
oop Be quiet, be quiet; it meanders 
ike w grizzly -at or ventur’,, it’s on all 
fours.” 


A hanter brought his rifle to bear upon 
the object so dimly detined ayainst the 
aky. 

‘Don't yer, don't yor,” remonstrated 
the soout, “that maynu't be a bar. I've 
soon other statinta take that way ter reck 
onorterafore now ; au’ somtimes techin one 
hornit brings a hole neest fall onter ye 
more bp yer ken handle 
firin’ ov or wusketat present. Ther country 
a lotic boyond makes er devil ov er row in 
its ravines an’ cliffs with any loowe noine that 
wtarth opin ther night. Nay, leetle men, 
that ar brewin hes an imperdunt way ov 
surveyin our arrangemunts, an’ | resk my 
angar loaf on er bet that I ooald git er 
quicker surrender from any one on ye by 
notin’ down yer back with er fork in each 
hand than that fellar could with Lis clawa 
Ata veutar the skin's dry 

Ti jin! 

** Yas, thar he goes over the bulge with 
out er suspicion that he» Loen aol Now 
then, that ars a warnin’ ter hoestlesh 
they i either attack 
us, oF attompt a stan pede 

* Perswade them coals ter yo out an 
smut thar noses, on well stack arms, an 
leya, too, in @ pers 
teat 


Phe camp waa watelfal all throagh the 


** Jeon ao, Champ 


h to vetain our boas 


bight, bat no alarcs was yiven. As Champ 
bad said, there wax oo knowing what be 
nide insects miyht bein an Indian's head 
Bat the ine: tent tucited them all tu be 
wary 
The neat day they moved forward at 
a gvod pace, having little to trouble them 
aside from Dempeters proclivity to strag 
| ye avval in paest of specimens 
‘Acd, good Lord,” exclaimed Champ, 
**ef Ges sot pon by ther free riders, what 
ean be d> with Lis back bent ander that 





mite er rocks 

(eortatuly, the professor's baupa that 
pertain to cantion had not been well «ke 
veloped, else he was so abbeorbed in his fa 
vorite pursait as bot to heed the inward 
tuchitor 

They came into the close vicinity of the 
Black Mountains, Here a discussion con 
corning the best aud safest routes ensued, 
which resulte | in a disselving of partner 
ship, aud quite » splitting up of the origi 





I don't advise ther | 
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where a y of victorious warriors had 
by erratic hoof-marks outaide the 
Peaten trail, as the free ridere had 
steeds with their own festive apirita. 
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uttered ao wil ty > Ft. 
the vigilant fingers trappers in 
- P the b of their 
rifles 


Only a sorap of cloth held between his 
a arey. faded rag, not 
and kept in place by 
e. 


Perhaps more than one «pectator (thought 
that the soout had taken leave of hia senses. 


pouch at his waist one or two other scrape 
of cloth and apread them side by side upoo 
bia palm. 

*“Thie hes been stormed on menny 
times an' ia bleached; bat tell me, boys, 
of ther tigger ain't ther same —ar! | know 
i J yor that they'd tak her off to. 
wards these cussed saller holes of the 
ltook jen, ty AL a bit of Ben's girl's 

own e ! Bat how bea it 
bin here ta the question.” ates 

There ia no means of knowing what 
tribe haa her?” 

“Oh, no, they fight an’ steal so- be 
rides, the caverna hereabouts are burrows 
far the vatlaws ov civilization, an' she may 
hey been with Ben in Heaving fur moutha , 
bat « thar's no way ov inovlee wo, I shell 

in that oase-—hunt fur her grave an’ fur 
the chap az tak ber measure on ther sod, 
an’ then—he'll wish hed bin ded afore he 
was borned ” 

After an hour's farther march, they no- 
ticed a high, contoal hill some distance | 
advance, and Champ says 

** Vitee, I'm gwine a leetle in advance. 
You keep ther fellars clus, far ef I'm not 
out in my reckin’ thar'll be som'at visible 
from that bulge, an’ we ken shape out 
oourse arterwards by what diskivories we 
make,” 

The party left grouped around in a rm 
vine tu await the sovat's return, While 
thus employed, we will take a glimpse at 
one or two interesting characters in the 
roup. (Of the party with Dempster, whom 
Jhamp bad brought in, two were types of 
the ordinary ranger, and one was a boy of 
poese fourteen years, and hia elder 
vrother, It waa the latter who had ut 
tered the wild «jaculation of surprise or 
terror when brought by the scout among 
the score of motley men composing the 
original company. He seemed not more 
than nineteen jeara of age, with clone 
cropped curling brown hair, and we swing 
arloached hat that shaded and protected 
a fair, broad forehead, aud in a measure 
concealed the expression of the upper part 
of hia features, Hin face was very dark 
fur the color of hia hair, and bis wie, 
handsome eyes were an soft as velvet in 
general expression. 


Hin invariably oven temper and ob) cng 
disposition owe bir « aniversal fevor't 
and the idol of his young brother Ilix 
han diness as cook and hia 4, vertiess ii re 
peiring rents in the accoutrements ret 
dered bim an indiapensal le a janet to the 
expedition, It was etplaine that the two 


boys bad no near relatives, anlew they 
foand an unele, whom it 
was mining in Arizona, and Uther they 
calculated eventually to deft 

They, with Prof. Dempster, had sup 
posed themselves engayed to go in con 


WAS FUP pomeod 


‘pany with several seouts aod abe ra who 


were going to eroas to that locality, bat 
the party failing to appear, as agreed 
upon, they had started with amaller osoort 
and flaally drifted up toward the orth 


wert, rather content, it seemed, than other 


wine, tu do wo 

Vitees oold, undemonstrative nature 
asemed te thaw ont wonderfully toward 
Tan Felix and ‘hia b *y brother hey sat 
mach apart frow the others versing iu 
low, grave tones upon suljects widely 


sandered from the 
around them, 

They were thus with lrawn, Viteo dream 
ily stoking his pipe, the other lying grace 
fally back, with his arma fol led ander bi 
returned from his sur 


head, when Chany 


youeral conversation 


vey of th mtry 

* Thar a villave of Kiar Cheyenn« 
etplained the jut, “‘in a vreen valley 
ter ther west ov as, an’ DT shonld perpose a 
trate, but the braves are all or the war 
mth, an’ nothin’ but juaw bout th 
odges.” 

*Hlave you any idea ¢ t] 1! may 
be am hy thee savay 

Champ shook hia hea! 

* No, Vitee, Din afeard « not ag 


ter be so lucky aw to Mud the lina 
good hauds« Vhe Kians air Injins, aa 
Lecessirily cawid enough, bat the Siar, 
the Blackfeet and Ko mancbes air a stretch 
ered tn tevilishness 


Chey were surpemwed in the widst 
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their evening meal by the sudden apprer 
ance of a band of sevages among the ro hy 
bille weetwerd, who eurveyed them warily, 
and ehea, (| bamp efirmed, “moet bev 
aprong from « fleenre ip the ro ke, af bo 
sock potty wae withia Pange of Lis vieton 










a bell bow veo - 
Thew we ke a 
gine reese bet rayon! 
probeble Une s @iber |+o@ 
mening © 
were atrir 
Vite —_ all 4 
intended to ° 
if pouille y ee | 
the poor Uired . 
Their be cimity fF the 
ennes vi i to ty 


obtate ay 
vancing ont from the reat of 
crtended hie arms end went 
pantomime of signals readily aader: tom 
by the free ridera, bat bet one of them 
eonl 4 leave the covert of the rocks 

‘Homethin«s up, said Chan; 
herlete thet them « the old men an love 
ether watebin for thelr own braves, oF 
aomebody elec se braves ter descend apon 
ther village Now, as soon as dusk, let+ 
clim) com er the nubbles an wateb ther 
etplanation on it ell 

ight fell dark with clond« 

pany of trappers changed ther position e 
as to be near the lodges of the red men 
With prokets posted they awaited resulls 

From an eminence at early dawn they 
desarted « ben! of warriors winding dows 
the distant bill tricked eet in all the pare- 
phernalie of savage grandear = ‘Tufte rose 
airlly, long, coarse heir streamed in the 
vied, and geuly caparisons slapped the 
fetlocka of horses 

Thea from the ville swarmed men, 
womens and ch dren with wild and festive 
onteries =Th © poured forth to greet the 
vietorions chie.«, From those who bed 
lost friends ascended wild and tieod curd 
ling howls of distress aod despair Those 
returning Wrought horses and booty and 
captives, V'reparstions for an enlivening 
celebration commenced. ‘There were to 
be Greworks and a scalp dance on the 
reen, with music from the Cheyenne 
and, and the trappers lying clomely tr 
the caverns resolved to remain and take 
tickets for the abilee 

Through the day the legs jerked, and 
the arms toased in convolstons, and 
whether the hallelnjahe of victory were 
loudest or the f¢ d.wme for the warriors 
immigrated to the happy banting groande 
the battered tympaname of the listeners 
ears cont) oof distingnish bat they felt 
that they had gut thelr money « worth | 
fore the ev blbiiion waa over 


“Leal 


The com 


At daybreak the followtr morming 
there was ao side show vot laid down ht 
the progtaume lharing the might the 
sooute bad passed erotnd the aye, oon 
lading tt the better way net te eall ix 
thie carnival season for the war epirit 


might not yet be glutted 

Teatimony prior to mine bas shown the 
original eborigine ty be a cate fellow, and 
from suber quent events it appeared that 
eithe: at the time of the triumpbal retary 
of the brawes, or afterward at the sola! 
bop, « Gentile red, or half. breed, had ear 
reptitiously entered the camp with malic: 
a prepenae to steal! 

Wiat could our white friends think 
other than thet « new Vesnvins wee 
eroptiog aroued their heads, for there 
had buret from the reveliers below a sort 
of singed dragum, whe oireled the bill 
where. in one of the fasures, Vilees party 
wes hilden, and « smenced a heteroge 
neons descent of the precipitous western 
clifs He was bearing off @ captive from the 
convivial camp bethberour friends would 
have distarbed themaelves, if it had been 
simply @ case of “dog eat dog” we cannot 
tell tut the captive struggling tn 
iron grasp of the red dragon, three up 
her bands and tarued ber face toward the 
Lille 

i God 
Champ, 

it the pack atrepe 
Im enudl for him 
Vitee dow t leave yer hole till night 
eel! 

With desperate leaps the horse crashed 
down the et y, moantainons slope The 
Tudian'« at 


supple beast squirmed 
downward with all a cate Geet agility 
Champs powerful gray stallion did his 
beat whether bis leaps were sideways, 
verpendicular or straightforward, be kept 
sin feet ander him, tearing the mon andl 
turf, barling the louee rocks, yet with dis 
tended postile aud Tying limbs he held 
his commee, seeming as flerce for the pur 
euiteasbie rider and Champ, sometimes 
with bie feet Whlerally braced against the 
shimel «cers, anon holding by tooth and 
ual’, found bimeelf wondering whether it 
were @ boree of an avalanche that was 
seceping hin down the ball 
Jast at ite foot wee a brawling stream, 
wide and with decp banks, although the 
water war ele'lo«® Down the near bank, 


un ivarre « acalated 
the best one quica, 
yender te len's gal 
Take care o ther boys 
far 


of the 


‘a horee! 


vp the far, soraw!ted cat lke sod wat. the 

jndian « beree, bat eeroee if Liph and 
eat. thandered the gray stallion, striking 
e farther bank with anMctent foroe t 


shorten Champs teeth the fraction of av 
ook Then tite the verdarous valley be 
youd rashed Ube pursaed and the parsoer 

Tee the seout rained bie rite, bat by 
more fetch legerdemain the savage dt 
vine) @hat might be eapected, and «wong 
Lis captive ectoms bis shoulde: + as if she 
were @ feck of comm, and wo lowered his 
a lvereary &® musket 

Champ rode a powerfal horse, ehile 
however sopertor might be the Indian + 
steed, it wae doubly hardened, and would 
in a long trun be captured Why the captor 
td pet hall bie victim @was evident ty hiv 
jurener They, donttlesa, were nearing 
the vellain etendesvous, @here he was sure 
of ad) = Bkirting the hilly range, the wa: 
that beld to the walley, but Champ reined 
up on en &! oining eminence, and as he 
erpected, discerned at the extreme end of 
the lowely vale a dosen birch bark lodges 
pitebed vepon the banks of a mountain 
eliean 

Dhemoartirng. he led hie horse bebind a 
stanted clamp of bash, and warily watched 
the warrior, Doouring straight aorus the 
green walley, he made bis way past these 
wigewame aod disappeared in the defiles 
beyond Bat the red man is crafty, and 
eometimes bas considerable of «a quantity 
of teas tp bie narrow pointed shull He 
m ght parpusely have crossed the valley to 
misked bie purtuer, and be might pot 
bet he bad « lireless homed apou his track 
that would eventually rum him down 

Later im the day the sowut crept closer 
to the lodges to reeornottre, Diusovnne ct 
ing, if poesitle the barbarous nature from 
the Indies im ore * mind, the scene before 
the white man wes enchanting The vale, 
of several scree breadth bet ween 
broke. billy ridges, threaded with crystal 
rilia Wondering bu@alo sud elk afforded 
sweet end juicy meets, and the streams 
were not lecking in Beh = The lodges stood 

ares, ve sweet scented, at « dix 

oe, with busom squaws the 
reddy blese around the eway 
ing pots, and the aretsable bark 
Canoes testing their poses on the bank 
held squeds of gobbling infant * Iujins,” 
wiile others » unrestrained by 
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combrous germents upon the soft grees 
lietance screened their greasy and semotty 
faces, as it did the antidy of the 
equews, and the fervid smelle 
contrning ar, accumulating « t! 
need a @ki 
eG age life 
han! ' 

bu 


© thdrewn 


vohbed 
7 


ts 
y — a rin ‘ end 
betes . thet 
eee the he ferional,, and 


the entire party eotght the abeligs «of the 
rocky B-euree : 





Ther i 
temyperte« _ . ipbt, be 
tw) scouts 4 it beat @ advance jute 


jeto the Indiea ey lege, what they 
ec rald disouvet lhe borsee were placed 
ne proper positien, and left in charge of 
the rest of the party After meting eure 
that each person understood the arrange 
mente, Champ end Vilee oreyt forward 
oe etl oe two prim tpectres 

Ine loll foretold more furione atteck 
Ihe storm trod the bille @ith rumiding 
feet, end yelled itself hoarse in the moun 
lei paseee 


CHAPTER Vil 
sme sme carrie 
ln the most pretentions of the lodge a, 
carted hopelessly awsy in the cormer Opn 
a pile of skins, ley Hon Hradford « dangt 
ter lying hope bad well-nigh yielded to 
despair the could only fear that even 
Champ might long ere this bave fallen « 
sacrifice ty the strocities of the times 
What would have leen her emotions had 
she known how closely they were to ber 
now friends ready to shed their blood for 


hee te Oe 


|her and the common cause of bamwenity 


liow wild, savage and dreadful had been 
her e1perience fur the lest f.w month 
Her beart broken sorrow for the murder 
of ber ;arents bad rendered ber epathetic 
to her own fate 

And pow the furious storm shook the 
foundations of the earth, it seemed, in tts 
i revel The rain stguck with « deaf 
ening, thanderous sound @pen the bark 
wigwem, end in her curled-np the 
poor girl slept aod forget ber troubles 





ouly as they wight be recalled ip the | 


phantawns of dreawe 

Nothing could be dene for her release 
that night, owing to the darkness and the 
ancertainty of direct) ehereshouta, 
Therefore, burrowing Like toles inte the 
of the bile, the faithful scouts 
watote! the village, baving previously 
hidden their company im @ cluse revine 
where there was ho danger of surprire 

They wade throengh the day that 
there mipht be nearly a score of braves 
but sew nothing of the white captive, avd 
might have grown faint hearte had net 
the matchless eyes of Champ disouve red 
in the chief and balf breed dandy of the 
village the furious tiler of the previous 
day He probally calculated that bis aioe 
little stratagem of the day before bad sent 
the pale face beyoud the camping ground 
on a wild goose chase that might allow of 
hia being gobbled op by some vorsc'ous 
band following the scent of blood 

Just es the eun sent his golden arrows 
down from the distant parpling ridges the 
vigtiant «yes from the rocky caves saw a 
pale, clear face ourtained by long, far heir 
glance forth from the opening of the hodge 
Au old squaw, with « face the sizeof a pot 
lid, rat close by be lding persistently the 
black oley pipe between ber yellow fangs, 
the proverbially dusky ringlets banging 
limp aod unespectant around her sun ky 
cheeks, and altogetberthis jalor of Marta 
Kradford might have been a model for a 
porteress tu Dee zebubs ooalpit) Upon 
the appearance of the white captive the 
old equaw belobed forth a stream of liquid 
ludian rhetoric, that cansed an instants 
neous retreat of the poor girl to the aro 
matic interior 

“Thats ‘naf,” whispered Champ to 
Vitee, “more d be a euperflewity, I shall 
take ther yal out cr ber purty leetle neest 
ter bight an’ lesve marm +qaar ter clack 
in vain, while yender cropple croand 
strut parades his feathers a thinkin 
ter alter hie campleaion gin him blew 
eyes an sandy hair pervicliu’ I git er 
ehance ter roll him in ther grit 

They laid their planus to come down apon 
the lewel of the valley as soon an darkness 
should covoeal their movements, and while 
Champ should essay to remove the girl, 
Vitee was to draw up the men to defend 
his retreat. Midnight was to be the hour 
of advance 

Without doubt some of the party or 
thetr stealthy weroh ander the clear wash 
ed glistening stars, with the shy blown 
free of every wandering clouly vestigeof 
the previous bight s storm, thought that 
perhaps from among those ravage 


her 


crevices 


odes 


was to leap the mimciie that would free 
their epirite from the cun Drous flesh and 
give them the teatef woudl i + At 
least such seloaen reflections tred tt 
com of one of the silent group, moving 
hedient te the commandeof the leading 
forces of the et terprine lenny 1 ‘ 
raised his eyes beavenwerd, noween by bis 
Totiph Cum pebiota, etd mm lewmtiy specu 
lated as tu whether the momirg byht 
sould fod a remnant saved, of weuld toe 
ood have come bo the devoted bitte oon 
pany Suddenly he clasped bis hatte 


tugether and « fecl ng of exalted eostery 
awelled bin bowom What was there in the 
world besides those around him to live for 

whom elee to che for He seftiy changed 
his position and brought hinwel! closer t 
Vitee and the phlegmatio, invir cible soout, 
obedient to the law not yet understood, 
felt the emotion thatdres the brown eyed 


fellow closer to him, and silently pat ont 
hie hand to grasp the vtbers waiting 
hagere 


Ob, what deep emotion the clasp of the 
bomen bend is capable of capressing 
Hoe much wore, and how much plainer 
than words could convey 

Thete eas « strange, deep thrilling ex 
pression of love changeless, undying 
stretebing to that mysterious distance be 
ond time and certh, conveyed from 
con te heart of these silent companions 
moving forward on the dangerous e1pedi 
bon 


Halting a distance from the savage vil 
lage, Champ geve bis Goal instractions 

* Et Ll eboald be so fortapit ez to git her 
away without any alarm, 1 shall pat her in 
ope ov ther canves and drop down the 
sticam apiece, ye hen foller, \itee, with 
ther hosses an boys tll I challenge all 
this «f thar's po alarm Howsomever, « 
mock ex sich a state ev things «2 ter be 
preyed fur, ‘taint likely it ll cam to perce 
instead, Vitee ata ventur well change 
thar complerions, Ff things go cateoor 
nesed, ther Kian man band will let yee 
know. tlood bye, fur a time, or forever, 
Vitee, bat ennyhow, be keerful, be keer- 
ful.” 


The toasing fox tail drifted ont of sight. 
The groep of men closed up as near the 
village as was prodent Lenny Felis and 
Bob, bis young brother, had been detailed 
to care for the borees, and were already 
mounted for actbon 


“if Champ gets 


“Ter,” seye Vitee, 
started with ber, and the Indians purser, 
our only hope will be =f they get y 


on bis track to have you, Lee and Bob, 
dash ewey with the animale a¢ & decoy, 
and as they geome up with us we mast get 
a well. directa first volley, for they out 
gue ber a t@0 to one 

Tote wes a6 be ond Chem p bed plagned. 


sven Li sappatahle, be eveld drop aves 


othe rvive. 
tea, 
’ vat, “@Pery 


stream @ arranged 
have e@naqyt' 

oar the eo 

yo for « moment dvosiag in 


los 
r 


—_ @ort ua @ur lives.” 
hey pil were’ im the @fir { 
them t wreath, a , 

; b te Bent ng Sipe ype tel 
the | 4 especta@vn a calamitd 
ev be most pu | action is pleasure 
nm pariso) , and 60 with bating breath 
end dashing polees, the bend of men 


motely awaited the coming effray. 

An bear passed’ what « long, tedious 
period, A half more could it be that | 
( Lamp bed accomplished his purpose with 
signal encoess’ The second beur mant be 
gone, and the silence was andistarbed by 
other soands than the twittering echoes 
peculiar to the ime and place A feeling 
of jatalatwo waa pradoally stealing slang 
the nerves of the silent group. They were 

wt thinking about cantionsly moving 
down the vailey, when more startling than 
if wholly unexpected, a wild, prolonged 
ancl savage yell burtled through the silent 
night 

Every man took « position for instant 
sotion 

Another and ancther vengefal whoop, 
beartng straight down toward them 

Felis, called Vitee, in bis calm, quick 
way, ‘be ready to ran cf the borses when | 
Leallout Pall in line here, boys, on your 
knees, they are sweeping directly this 
wer 

At that moment Champ, with a peculiar 
jerky whith, Lonnded wildly into their 
micet, holding by the band the fying 
figure of « wowen 

One of the mem apewered bis signal 
from the grease @lmost ander his feet, and 
the scout, swinging around, had time to 
shinper © Kan op, run ea, a little, 
ard then fall among the stabble;” while 
Vitee pave the oon mand— 

" Felt, make « dash with the horses.” 

The tram pling of the ateeda led th: 
murdervos saveyes forward within meabket 
range of the awbashed white men, and 
gave the litter the advantage of the Ort 
volley @nidst the fearfal odds arrayed 
ageinet thew } 

The tafied chief bed an in pression thet | 
but a hapdfal of the hated pale faces was 
present to combat with, and atter os 


demoniac, gutture!l yell, be rushed duto | Ober a blow on the ebest, that sent bim | 


close quarters 
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BY Mis, MF. TECK ER, 
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of years 
Mu shew, 


» heart te eo tehoed ad mad 
Mine cyee overtiowing with teare 








For 1 eee in the dietance « visto 
A ploture |} meer: ryet 
\ waymark, @ ehriie, aed a temple 
the ttle Brewin « ' wt wen 
hehe ai the wit 
‘ ' ” ‘ red A ' 
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premier, 
comforte we yet 

out af licaven, 
we met 


That 
locre #as manhe and dew 


ln the Othe brown chan h where 


Hat parter and people are scattered 
The shepierd te far fram bie Mok, 

VW bure cormmtige ard a ee cetall ehed, 
Are t ton im nak 

Vet mar 


With yearn uy 


wove 
a heart wll! reo mbet 
ant toncer wert 








** Hebert.” 

The other took no notice of th.« tacit 
confessioe of bis identity iy the i postor. 

** After all we are brothersaud it oe 
io the ote fuendly ent that 
heve come Gere t mest you. it is fer 
from my wih to ~) the instrament of 

oF punishment. fer leaving your 

te te an offended fsa, atone de- 
pying you your fol) intelligence, msy find 


it right to pardoa Jour sina” 

” Tou ate wary t may my «ine 
be?” ’ 

‘ kp the fignt pleas, Ly devilish arte, 
wif ta oak Pectin oka baad la-tabenlp 
ae ine a 

Soe from b, however, » 
feign’ madness, 


, escaped iv 
ne *. 


{!!reme ema conivewent, 
is you were. axiversaily re- 
war as Habert Mordaunt, I resolved to 
leave you to the enjoyment of your ill 
gotten wealth, provided you sullied your 
career by no great crime. You evaded my 
observation by travelling sbroad. Bat 
one in, the worst of al|, became known 


tome. And that was the murder of your 
confederate and steward liegan, the 
lawyer.” 


The masterof Trendledeep stepped bach 
with a wiki and ferocwar look 

* Liar and foul’ and you des aay this 
to me?” he hissed through Lis clenched 


“Be calm Even thie I aw willing to 
bury in oblivion on certain conditions, 
said the otber, gravely. 

‘Name them!” 

** That you retire without any diffi. alty 
from the maaterabip of this house 

“Bir! 

* That you not only give ap every claim 
to be what you ave not, but in writing con 
fees your importore.” 

Well, sir?” 

** You will then, as long as you reside 
in @ foreign land, receive an annual pay- 
ment of one thousand pounds,” d 


Meriton. 
* Ab—ab eh while you locariate ina 
fortune of not lens than twenty 


ayear Never 
** Do you know the alternative 
oe ak.” 


*You will bave to stand your trial for 


| the murder of Reyan —for personation and 


forgery. A true bili will be found apainet 
you thie very Bext season, was the slow 
and stern reply 

* What time do you give me for retlee 


tion asked the master of Trenuledecy, 
eagerly 
** None you must decide at once,” 


“You bave my apawer,” 


whirling into the pond. 

A heavy splash at some distanve from 
the bank proclaimed the viol of the 
sudden copoussion and the apparent efi- 

of the blow, 





oac 
With a bow! of furions rejoicing, the | 


second Osin fled in the direction of the 


| house, to shut himaclf in a room, where 
| he endared the tort of the d 1) 
| until such time as inebriation released bim 

| temporarily from the egonies of fear and | 





remorse, 

Onve or twice during that horrible night 
the thought cawe over him of suicide-— of 
death that would end the honse of Mor. 
faunt in the direct male line-—for be 
doubted pot that his brother bed met his 
deeth in the dark pool of Trendledeep 

Fear, alect fear the dread of that Just 
aud Avenging tioiog with whom bis brother 
bad threatened bin restraived bis guilty 
hand, and he lived 

Meanwhile, not Nve minutes elapsed ere 
the vetim of this atrocs as ontrage, who 
bad fallen into the pond where the water 
was extremely shallow, rose, dripping and 
muddy, from the dark and slimy pool, 

‘The expression of bis countenance saf 
ficently indicated that all sentiments of 
merey bad abandoned bis heart for the 
time. 

“Coward! — assassin’ —wreteh ‘be cried 
aloud, frantically, to the whispering wind; 
** from thie very moment bat one thought 
ehall fll my mind, bat one idea vccupy my 
thonghts— vengeance on this unnatural 
man, no more my brother!” 

With as much :apidity aa possible, he 


| moved away from the scene of the at 


— 
TRENDLEDERP WANOR. 


BY PERCY B. ST. JOUN 


CHAPLER LIL 
THY Paha POO OF TREND PDer 
When Coptain Walter Arundell left the 
master of Trendledeep alone by the pond 
surrounded ty the dark firs, he wae in a 


stete of exaltation of mend and excitement 
A Meult to be deseribed While the cep 


tain was in the park, he remained motion 
leas, erect as om port, listening with keen 
anil atartlhod ear Then the pate closed, 
and he «w ale tic lone with the flend 
whieh ever J ft his footsteps, which 
walked be le} mm th ley, whieh kept 
ity compet y ht h at night 

He bed never martned, often as be had 
heen carried away ly thpestacns passion, 
hecatve be feare! a wife would he sare to 
discover t phantom secretof hia lf 

“Oo ! «! vy friend,” aportro 
y! ngthe fhe, ty bewng that stood by 
bis atele Wes tve the clever ones 
they bow down to os and worship as —and 
we are masters of all we survey. ob’ ob 


ob They tonrd me with chains, they 

locked me op in a mad honse, they put the 
i ) 

good and clever one in my place, and | am 

waster bow, end the heiress is in my hands, 

and one whe ts strong and brave is going 

to become my fon 


And be langhed madly wildly 


**Hle’ be’ he The man Regan tried 
8 

tf» govern me where is he now? The 

heiress of Trendledeep scorned me where 


ia she now My brother put me in prison 
where is be now 

Hens 

The maniac tormed with a scared and 
ghastly face to where a man, wrapped ina 
cloak, and wearing a slonched hat, stood 
close bemde him 

For aboot a minute neither spoke. This 
minute sufficed to restore the maniacs 
self possession 

* Who is it that trespasses on my grounds 
at night |" be said, doggedly 

* Albert Treberne, thief, assassin, and 
forger, look me in the face and deny that 
law your elder brother, from whom you 
have stolen my birthright '” 

“The world is very unjust, then,” said 
the other, with a cold sneer, ‘for it re 
oogbives my rights without a murmur 
Bat | scorn to altercate with a madman, 
the worst symptom of whose malady is a 
belief in the ir postice of fortune. Go, lest 
I call my menial, and have you taken back 
to Gibhersmoor ” 

“Villain, you may brave it now, bat 
your bour i« nesrly come. Before many 
dave you wil! be expelled from this place 
with igoominy.” 

‘The offi langbed aloud 

* Albert,” sucdenly said the one known 

to as as Mr. Meriton, in a gentle tone. 


tempted crime, gained the road, and fear 
ing, natarally enough, that bis unmersion 


jon that cold and bitter night might cost 


him his life, ran as long as his strength 
would carry bim, 

The fever of bix blood, added to the 
fearful commotion of bis mind, began al 
most at once to act upon bis brain, and be 
was very near the borders of dehriom 
when Captain Walter Arundel! fortunately 
overtook buu, to all probability raving bis 
life 

Had be fallen on the road, he surely 
must have pertihed before any ove bad 
if, indeed, con 
his ecoentric babits, bo had been 
missed at all 

No sooner was be in bed than, thanks to 
a very #troty mixture of brandy and water 
which was given to bim, be slept soundly 

When he awoke be was tn a barning 
fever, and utterly unable to give the faint 
eat clue to the cxuse of hie very serious 
lve ws 

Captain Walter Arundell did not wake 
bimee!f until past twelve, baving been ut 
terly cabansted by the events of the night 
Giro shbeak, who, despite bis vigils, had 
been up tolerably early, and had smoked 
several pipes, bad waited breakfast for the 
young officer 


come to his awistance 
sider 


Arundell came down with many apolo. | 


gies for the lateness of the bour, and made 
inquiries after Mr Meriton 

“He os ill dangerously ill — Captain 
Arundell,” said the lawyer. ‘I have sent 
for a doctor, and I should be glad if you 
wonld wait bis arrival.” 

“IL have no particolar claim on my 
time,” the other replied, ** for to-day, and 
am qnite at your disposal. I bad intended 
calling on Mr Mordaunt.” 

“Do not let me im any way interfere 
with so praiseworthy an object, said the 
copfidant of Mr Meriton; ** bat, as you 
wish to prevent a great crime, pot one 
word of the events of last night.” 

“Nota word! 

And so it was that, about three o'clock 
in the efternoon, the captain rode over to 
Trendiedeep Manor, and, leaving bis horse 
at the door, was ushered into the drawing- 
room 

Tt was onusnally occupied. By the fire 
was the «i disanf Habert Treberne Mor- 


dannt, in conversation with Sir Vineent | 


Mordauni aod Lady Blanche, while close 
to the great bow-window overlooking the 


—= 


a ey 


here. We have come to Swallow 
Manor rather early, and Cecil basnt « 
—- scquaintance. Of course, you will 
and see us? observed the baronet, in 
& very eager tone. 
“IT will call with pleatgre,” said the 
captain, so overwhelmed @th confosion 


as scarosly te know what he was dang oF 


sayin 
The { new cogtinued the eon ver. 
patiog Which he had eb Mr. 


Mordagot, @bich was aijefiyon lem! mat- 
ters, While this wae on, we will 
explaim bow (hie, arrival bad 


taken pls * ; 
-_ -~ 
@CUAPTER LID r 
On. 08 hal SOUR Lape s 
‘“ g@gsvort 

Sir \incent M unt, when be retarned 
to town, after e..\ing from Newoome 
wisest the grave warnings be bad, knew 
scarcely what to do. He conld only form 
a bare idea of the danger in which he was 
pleced 

It was eurprixing, considering the ante 
cedents of the wan, how he was wedded to 
bis wife and son, and to the social position 
of the latter. There was scarcely any 
sacrifice be was not prepared to make to 
insure Cecil his inberitance. le deter- 
mined, therefore, to know the woret 

from whom conld the blow have come ? 

from whom cvnld the warning have se 
ceeded He knew perfectly well that Hal- 
thacar, otherwise John Haldane, war in 


eiistence, and, from private motives of | 


bis own, knowing bia addresa, determined 
to face bim, and unravel the mystery. 
Two or thrive weeks was he making up his 
mind, and at last he wrote bis old enemy 
a note 


“Sir Vincent Mordannt presenta bis 
compliments to Mr. Jobn Haldane, and 
would be bappy to see bim, if he would do 
him the favor to cal! any day when be can 

| make it convenient. 


Next dey the reply came 


“Mr. John Haldane cannot conceive 
how Sir Vincent Mordaant can wish for 
'an interview with one who has so many 
| reasons to siew bimw with dishke and 
hatred, but, as a matter of courtesy, Mr 
| Haldane will call on Saturday at twelve.” 


| Now it is perfectly true that no man 
ever does anything without a motive, and 
Jobn Haldane was pecoliarly interested in 
replying to this letter, bor a long time 
the pet project of bia life had been, aa we 
know, te marry bis denghter to Walter 
Arondell, and thia plot of tis was likely to 
be defeated by the soldier's attechment to 
the daughter and heiress of the bou-e of 


| maniac, derting forward, and striking the | Treherne- Mordaunt. 


Te @ certein extent, Balthazar, other 
| wise John Haldane, was in the secrets of 
the said bon-« Now Le bad beard from 
| bia danght reutioent to make him aware 
| that Maud, or Lucilla, or whatever ber 
, Dame was, bad, to # certain extent, en 
gaged Walter Arnudell » affections 
| f he cvnld bring about a marriage be 
| tween Ceoil and Maud, be would, perhaps, 
insure bis danghtors beppiness and safety. 

Jubp Haldane was keen-¢yed and sbrewd, 
and kn. w tothe fullthe extent of bis daugh- 
I ter» devotion to Walter Arandell ; be dis 
covered it in a bandred ways, and though 
he was careful never to reveal the extent 
of the discovery be had made, he watched 
her with an an \ ous and suffering eye 

Lieanor was Lot ot pe girl of sateen 

wraeventeen to die of a broken beart, Sue 
vas one of those who resign themselves to 
the inevitable, and, no matter how great 
their sorrow, let it prey upon them io 
wardly. Still sbe could conceal nothing 
from ber father. There are signe and 
tokens which are not to be concealed from 
the eye of »flection 

Hat what was he to do’ Captain Walter 
Arundell, deapite his affection and grati 
tude, was perfectly free to choose for 
bimself and to act on his own responsi 
bility. Nothing he could do or say woald 
infiuence him. Any effort of bis to bring 
back the sheep to the fold, would in all 
probability bave bad the direct contrary 
effect. He was almost helpless, It was 
in this state of wind that he received the 
letter from Sir Vincent Mordanunt. 

Now the baronet mont have pressing rea 
sons indeed to send for bim in this andden 
and unexpected wanner. Probably he was 
in some difficulty from which alone Hal 
dane could extricate bim. 

It was this consideration, and the 
thought that he might by this means in 
sure bis danghte:'s bay piness, which made 
Jobn Haldane give # tolerably civil an- 
awerto the request of Sir Vincent Mor- 
dant. 

He was exact to his rendezvous, 
baronet awaited him in bis hbrary; he 
was very pale and bagygard, as be rose to 
greet the other. 

‘Jobo Haldane,” he said, gravely, 
* yon see before you aman who has nearly 
ron bis earthly career, and apon whom a 
great misfortur a blight, as it were—is 
about to fall, Can we speak as friends ?’ 

“If not as friends, at all events not as 
enemies,” said the other, holding out bis 
hand. 

[he other eagerly clatched it. 

* Sit down, that I] may unburden myself 
of wy sorrow in peace,” be said, 

Jobn Haldane obeyed. 

“Ll have becn threatened with my son 


Ceol beme deprived of his inheritance 
and east upon the world—as—as illegiti 
mate.” 


* Which be nnynestionably is 
** Good Heaven — then my sin has found 
me” ~ 
“It has, Yonr frst wife, your son and 
heir, were both alive when yoo married 
Lady Blanche ” 

“And now,” gasped the terrified bar> 
net, whose devotion to Cectl was his great 
redeeming «nality, ‘* where are they?’ 

“Your wife, dead these many years, 

lies in an obscure grave— your sen lives!” 
| ** Where is be 
| “* That need not tronble you. He knows 
| nothing as yet—let it suflice that he lives. 
| Bat, before we go any further, who told 
| you the secret which I intended to remain 
| one until certain contingencies are fal- 
| filled?” asked Haldane. 
| “Newoome Twist.” 
“The knave’” cried John Haldane, 
| with a bitter laugh. ** The fellow never 
forgave your refusal of his daughter—be 
| who had schemed, plotted, and lent money 
solely that bis child should be Lady Mor- 
| daunt. Well, be has no proof. The papers 
; are in my bands now, and he can prove 
nothing.” 
** Thank Heaven '” 
“ Bat why have you sent for me?” 
“John Haldane, I will speak to you as 


park was Lacilla, in earnest and rapt con-| to my father confessor. | want time. Lady 


versatinn with (Cecil. 
The soldier shivered all over. There 
was something in the eager manner of the 


oe eynpeecye: te ee Never 
seen a t more thoroughly af- 
Sosteaute tovele, ’ 
The thought went like a pang to his 
beart, end it was with quite an 
mien that be add 4 Mr. M 
shook bands with Nir \ incent. 
“Glad to bear you are staying down 








a t, and | 


Blanche and I are prepared to acknow- 


| ledge the rightful heir; bat we waut time 
| —time, I say!” 
young girl, in the deep earnestness of the | 


“For what?” 

“To marry Cecil well. The boy will 
suffer a great and bitter disappointment— 
and be is a good boy, Jobn Haldane.” 


| “I believe he is.’ 


“He will have bis mother's money and 
—you will smile, John Haldane—my sav- 
ings,” said the baronet, with an effort at a 


| laugh 


ve 


The | 


[ Sept. 14, 18738, 


** Spendthrift youths often turn saving 
men, the other, rather coldly 

** Well, well’ The qostion is, can this 
be done’ ’ 

i Yea. ° 

* You take a loed from my heart,” was 
the earnest reply. 

** Hea the boy 









any choice?” 

* We have ne for him Kete Mow. 
pen the wealthy Geaghter of Lend Lov. 
ell. 

‘* Impeamible—there is Mime; be. 
tod weer” siehin. 

* An oper. ghter!” 

hee cot Hubert Tre- 
pends ars ota o 

mnded Lo ht Teet. 





| berreas of Trendtedeep Mapor and 
twenty-foar thousand a year P 

** And she will bave him - 

y ea. ° 

** Bat her parents *” 

** They must be told the truth. ' 

* Why 7" 

** Because both have \owed thet never 
shall she wed the heir of Sir Vincent 
Mordaunt,” was the grave and carnest re. 


y. 

**Jobn Haldane, I am in your hands— 
do everything for the best. Command—| 
will obey 

* You will follow my directions implicit. 
ly withoat asking questions’ contunned 
beanors father 

1 will,” 

** Then shat up your house, go down to 
Rwallowbeath Manor. ‘i ake Cecil and Lady 
Blanche with you.’ . 

** To-morrow !" 

** As soon as you arrive, drive over one 
morning, and take no denial. See Hubert 
Mordaunt, bat ask no questions about his 
wife, become intimate with him, see him 
every day, let the young people be as much 
together as possible, and, as soon as ap- 
pears wise, strike the great blow, and ask 
for the girl's hand. I promise you he will 
not refuse, 

* You are my gnardian angel !” 

‘Another warning! Ceol will find a 
rival, but not a favored one. Be civil to 
him -- appear to notice nothing—leave him 
to me 

** May T ask his name ?” 

** Yes Habert Vincent Mordaunt, your 
elder son, known to you as Walter Aran- 
dell, ' was the slow and messnred reply of 
the ex-reclnse, 

** Good beavens! How my heart warm- 
ed to bim the first time I saw him !" oried 
the baronet, with a flashed couutenance. 

“Ab! the heart spoke then.’ 

“Yes; a mysterions sensation came 
ever we which | could not anderstapd, At 
first it wes repo!sion—dread— bat scarcely 
had be spoken wheu something in bis war- 
ner, tone, appearance, roused in me a 
strange feeling which can only be explain- 
ed by instinct.’ 

“He is your legitimate son and beir, 
and, as such, will never be accepted by 
Hubert Treherpe Mordaunt. Bat you mast 
leave everything to time. Recollect that 
Walter Arandell knows nothing— nothing 
whatever —and may never know anything 
At all events, I must be & that the informa- 
tion may be left to me. 

** Oerteinly.” 

** Newoome Twist has been throwing ont 
hint» already ; bat he bas given him not 
the sligbtest-not the faintest clue. I will 

| stop his month,” mused Jobn, as if spoak- 
tng to himaelf 
* To see bim every day will be a trial.” 

* You ere a man of the world, Sir Vin 
vent,” continued the other, ‘‘and can 
easily win the contidence and friendship 
of Walter Arundel! without betraying 
yourself, He may hold al! our fates in his 
hand one day. And now I think we have 
little more to say. As soon as you start, 
I will write you full acd ample directions.” 

** Agreed |” 

“By the way, Sir Vincent, you do not 
ask me my reasovs for acting with you.” 

** | trust to your honor.” 

** My reasvns are selfish.” 

** Never mind.” 

** T have selected a bride for your eldest 
son-the richest heiress in England, my 
only danghter and your niece.” 

** Let my consent be our bond of recon- 
ciation,” cried Sir Vincent, beartily ; 
‘and bow we must break bread together.” 

Before the other could collect bis 
thoughts, the baronet had rung the bell 
sharply twice. 

Tae butler bad been warned, for he and 
a domestic entered at once with luncheon. 

| The two old antagonists were in a few 
minutes alone again; but the chain of 
memory had been broken, and was pot re- 
newed. They spoke of indifferent things— 
of society, of the changes which time 

brought aboot, of their own fortunes, bat 
| not of the sabjcct which had brought them 

togetber 

After about an honr, during which John 
Haldane partook of an abstemious meal, 

| he rose to take bis leave. 

He repeated bis warnings and instruc- 
tions, aud the two men shook bands and 
parted. 

Searcely bad John Haldane taken bis 
departure, when Lady Blanche and Cecil 
entered. The young man was pale aud 
sombre- sleepless nigbts, and intense apx- 
lety at the mystery which separated bim 
frou Lnoy—had acted on his young and 
febrile constitution with singular effect. 

** Vincent, ‘said the anxious motber, “I 
must insist upon your exerting your au- 
thority axa father. Doctor Maitland says 
that Cecil mast go out of town—be is il, 
moping, wasting away for want of « 
change.” 

** He is going out of town—with us, my 
dear—to Swallowbeath Manor to-night.” — 
**Bat, father, I cannot leave town, 

stammered the young officer. 

**We must. You can remain if you 

lease,” replied the father, smiling; ** bat 

fancy you would rather be near at band, 
while Captain Walter Arandell is basking 
in the smiles of a certain young lady.” 

“Sir!” cried the yoang man, blushing 
scariet, ‘‘ 1 don t understand.” 

“My meaning is, that I leave town to- 
night to be near Mr. Habert Mordaunt, 
formerly Treberne, whose daughter you 
appear to have been paying some attention 


** The daughter and sole heiress of Hu- 
bert Treberne Mordaunt of Trendledeep 
Manor—is moreover your cousin—-1 hope 
ere many months your wife.” 

**Sarely you are joking ?” cried the sur- 
prised mother. 

** 1am not—never was more serious 12 
my life,” replied the b t, ‘and so be 
ready both by the express train. I am 
Ging out to telegraph to Swallowhesth. 

e sleep at K —— to-night, and reach 
home about twelve o'clock.” 

“You said, sir, that Captain Walter 
Arundell was paying bis addresses to the 
young lady ?” faltered Cecil. 

“Well, he is down there on a visit, 
shooting, I believe; and as ion oe 
young lady is peculiarly fascinating, it *f- 
peared to me that it might be dangerous 
to leave so bold a soldier alone.” 

* The traitor '" muttered Cecil. 

“ My som,” said the baronet, who hed 

| eanght the half-uttered word, ** recollect 
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that Walter Arundell is a tleman, and self, hie father, in company with | acy 
a man of bonor, one 1 esteem and Hebert Treberne Mordaunt. 
highly; apd that between you and him - - . 
there can be nothing save honorable rival We mast now retern to John Haldane, 
ry. If he loves the same woman as your- | whose were almost atterly confound. 
self, swear to me that you will act opealy | ed by « letter which be received the very 
and aboveboard, or I will withdraw my morning after the departure of Sir Vin- 
consent to your suit.” cont Mordaunt. It was from (sptain 
“I give my solemn promise, Cap- Walter Arundell. 
tein Arendal ‘a. however, well aware of | os . ee 
my affection for Miss Mordaant—es I find | ee yyy ea actos—I 
discovered her time y lengthy 
“sey end beving Cae oo > ay pees eee ee 
A lett : ” domes pects ve already informed you of my 
Poy. for Mr. (‘eoil,” sald 0 whereabouts. I have now a very serious 
>, ” eried duty to perform. I have chosen a partner 
* From aa > "8 for life—one whom I not only love with all 
men, feshing red, "s 7 | the ardor of the eval which you 
| know is mine, bat whom I respect and 


pale. 
; He opened it eagerts, cast his eyes OVOT esteem with all my heart. Her name is 
it, and read alond : ‘Lacy Mend Mordaant. | have been ac- 
“My Dram Crcitt—I have discovered the cepted by her mother without any condi- 
secret hiding-place of the incomparable tions, by her father on consideration o' 
jewel discovered by you at Teddington. | my raising the veil of mystery which en- 
Nothing but a sense of the sacredness of | my birth. You alone can do this, 
my word would canse me to divulge it, as and I call upon you, as a men of honor an 
im the ardor of the chase I have f ten |  gontl , no longer to keep me in the 
and am now the humble adorer of dark, but to enalle me to prove my iden- 
{ins Lacy Maud Mordeant, known to you as | tity. I refase to have any un 
rita della Rocca and Mead Meri- | communication with Newoome Twist I 
ton. my word as a gentleman—not refer boldly to you. Answer me by re- 
having taken any very great notice of your tarn of post, and let me know the best and 
Diane of T —my heert was chief- the worst—yours faithfully, n 
ly lost before I knew their identity. You * Watres Ascnpais. 
now know as muchasI do. Know, ale.) «uy wend Gee beret 0 ¢ ‘ 
that we are rivals, but amicable and honor. wae Sieciinanet™ eahen jhe ee 
able rivala, between whom the lady shall stricken father. 
decide. I have gained loth father and He sat down an! wrote, with a sad, 
mother, and thet “7 ony _— | weary look, this brief answer 
and ingepuous smile. Come, and let us| ** Private and confidential. 
Dean Aacnpoeit.- You are re 


meet friends, if we part enemies. Your , “My 
brother in arma, , solved to break my heart. I solemnly im- 


plore you to make no use of the informa. 
| tion Tam about to give you until you see 
me—I will come down. \ou are the eldest 
son ap! heir of Sir Vincent Mordaaat, 
and your name is Habert Vincent Mor. 
daunt. Reflect a day or two. If you are 
to rob your brother of his birthright, of 
his name and property, leave Lim, at least, 
the woman that he loves. I trust to you as 
a wan of honor and a gentleman—yours 


os My father is right," said Cecil, gravely. faithfully, Joun Hatoanr, 
** Walter Arundell may be my rival, never, ‘‘P. 8. I have no pretence to infinence 
my enemy. Bat come, mother, we have | your conduct, but I do beg that you will 
no time to lose. I have no fear of the re-, make no use of the information I have 
salt, for have I not Mand's solemn | given you until I place in your hands the 
promise?” papers and documents which will prove 

‘I will give my orders,” she replied, the truth of my assertion. As I live by 
‘and then while we have lancheon, you bread, the slightest indiscretion will cause 
shall tell me the tangled story of your | me to refuse all farther information, and 
loves.” | to destroy every clue, however faint. 

Cecil laughed, and a very few minutes | "7. @.° 
ee ee paptenn bth tg | The effects of this communication will 
all the ardor of a youthful lover. The | Peseently be seen. ae — 
mother listened with « bright smile, for in | ‘7’ {snl (sour ver’ Comes 
the happiness of others—our children—we 
live again. She had —_ sunk SUMMER TIME. 
all memory of any other affection than The 
Geet cho ts tee ten besten’ tane.| "ROAM Teme: 
She was a wife and mother, and wished to Sang eweet and clear; aod tn the oa 
be thought nothing else. e yreen core nodded low, 

**You love her very much,” she said, | 
when the young man had finished. | 

**Aa my life! Not to win her would kill 
me. I have set my whole soul upon the 
thought of winning her.” 

“Leo it ia the way of the world,” 
said Bienche. ‘* We bring ap our 
sons rome Bm and gently that they may 
love others, and forget us,” } 

**Never shall I forget you, mother— 
never! But this is qaite another love.” 

** IT know it, my dear. It is the master | 
passion of existence, before which every. | 
thing falls and fades away, while it laste. | 
Bat fear not, my boy; nothing will give | 
me greater pleasure than to welcome a 
daugbter-in-law—the pet and darling of 
my only son. So now, om hem leave me, 
make your adiens, and be to an early 
dinner. The express train leaves at eight. 
Do nothing to delay us.” 

** 1 will pot,” said Cecil, with a gay 
smile, as be went out, after cordially em- 
bracing bis mother; and, to pass the time, 
which hung heavy on bis hands, went to a 
billiard-room, which he left five pounds 
the poorer in . | 

At eight that evening the three, with | — + —- 
their luggage and servants, were on the | 
road, and ct midaight reached the bait | THE NE | D . 
way house at KR, where, thanks to the | 
prevision of the baronet, a first-rate sap- 
per was provided, after which the motber | 
retired to rest, leaving the father and son | 
to a long and earnest conversation. 








the 


“ Warrer Anunpett..” 
** A very jesuitical docament,” observed 
Lady Blanche, who was very indignant at 
the rivalry of this man--sbe who looked 
upon ber son as unequalled in everything. 
“A very frank and noble document,” | 

mt in the baronet. ‘I know the wan 

Coster than yon do, Lady Blanche : but we 
must lose no time.” 
And he left the room. 





Rabbied the brooklet through the rec. 
The lily-cupe gleamed white ; 

The young leaves of the poplar-trees 
Were flushed with goklen light. 


The rifte of hay were on the mead« 
Thete perfume Olied the alr; 

Far off was Winter with his gloom, 
For young wae yet the year. 


The poppies Gaunted In the wheat 
Their ruby-tinted fluwers 

The blue convolvalas adorned 
The hedge with hanging bowers 


The brown bee o'er the clover bumme 
And the white Purterfly 

Rested upon the cabbage-rose, 
Nor teared a clouded sky. 


© Summer fair! O Summer swee! 
«) Sammer of the heart! 

Like every other carthly joy, 
Your glories must depart, 


And roseet Aatumn follow switt 
With Water in bie train, 

And eweet Spring blush again in b.vo 
Ere thou shalt come again, 

Well, be it ao! All four, we know, | 
Have pleasures of their own ; 

The taek be ours to call the Bowers, 
Aud let the thorns alone’ 

ASTLEY If. BAIT DWIN 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN. | 


Miss Arethusa Lane's room waa bright 


Never, bad the parent and child enongh already with its hanging-baskets, 
been so thoroughly confidential as upon | golden canaries, and the sun shining 
thw occasi rb never bad | through its rose-colored ourtaine—but as 











Cecil been more thoroughly imboed with | Mabel Lane made a sudden entrance, 
Tespeot and sflection for bis father. | pirouetting as she came amid a fatter of 

** My boy, when I pay oy that you had | ruffies and ribbons, everything in the 
fixed your sffection on daughter of a | room seemed to increase in light and color. 
mere singer—the child of a strange, myste- | Mabel was a petite, graceful little person, 
rious man—my sole objection to yourunion | with a +uantity of flossy golden hair, saucy 


| won t speak of it. 


| him. 
| York at 


said Miss Lane, 


| “Tem never angry.” r 
te- 


| clenching her fist. ‘* My nerves were 
} tarbed, I admit; bat go oa.’ 
| “Oarl asked me to be his wife, and I 
| said I wasn't certain whether I liked him 
| well enough, bat that if he'd come to Sea 
view, I'd give him my anewer--and Ill 

| certainly say yes, if he asks me 
| This was very candid, and 
| provoking 

"a he may not ask you, my dear. 
You had better not give your consent pre- 
matarely.” 

Mabel was utterly oblivious of thie hit, 
her attention being fired on some object 


seen th the window. 

| * There standing on the plank. 
walk, and look — the sea!” ox- 
claimed Mabel. “I must go and drew.” 





And sbe left the room, hamming, ** Rober- 

to, o ta che adoro,” and thinking that 

| Carl waa much more appropriate name 
than Roberto. 

Left alone, Miss Arethusa Lane went to 

the window to satisfy herse!f that the man 
was really Carl Raymond Yea, it was he. 

There was no mistake. A tall, lithe, broad- 
| shouldered young fellow, with a bronred 
face, honest hevel eyes, and a well-shaped 
head, covered with closcly —— bair, 
stood on the walk with his profile tarned 
toward Mies lane. 

While she contemplated him and he 
| contemplated the sea, Mies Lane reflected. 
‘Two years ago Mabel's father had died, 
leaving ber, his only obild, a large for- 
tune. To hie sister Arethasa, he left a 
| legacy and the guardianship of his dangh. 
| ter, Since that time Miss e had been 
| Constantly on the watch to prevent Mabel 

from marrying. She enjoyed her present 
| lnxarious style of living at her niece's ex- 
| pense, and she was determined to enjoy it 
| as long as possible, Should Mabel — 
her ocoupation woald be gone. She would 
be obliged to retire to some cheap town, 
land subsist in genteel poverty on her 
| brother's «mall egeacy. Carl Raymond 
would probably call in a short time, and if 
he met her niece, she knew that a blow 
would be dealt at her future prospects. 
She resolved to prevent this by a stratagem 
worthy of her narrow and selfish mind. 
Throwing « lace shawl over her head and 
shoalders, and shielding her face from 
the sun with her large fan—ehe affected 
the Spanish style, by the way--sbe de- 
scended to the walk. 

“Mr. Kaymond! Why, this is really an- 
expected! How glad | am to see you!” 

Carl tarned, and took the extended 
hand, but his smile faded into a look of 
disappointment as be noticed that Miss 
lane was alone. The latter always as- 
sumed great girlishness of manner when 
any gentleman was near, and she acoord- 
ingly “gushed” with juvenile sprightli- 
ness about the state of the weather, the 
quietness of Heaview, and mutual ac- 
qaaintances, while she knew that (‘aril 
| was burning with eagerness to hear of 
| Mabel Lane. Hut Lane was too 

adroit to approach her piece de resistance 
in a hasty, unskilfal manner. 

*‘And Miss Mabel is well?” he at last 

said, deaperately, while Miss Lane paused 
| to take breath. 
| ** In excellent health. She enjoys every- 
thing #o intensely. She is quite a belle 
| Half the men in the place have been 
awitten by her charms, I assure you.” 
The sprightly creature giggled, and tapped 
hia shoulder with ber fan. 

He looked annoyed, bat en Jleavored to 
| conceal it. ‘And the rest have fallen 
| at your feet, I presume.” 

The compliment did not soften her, al- 
| thongh she er coqnettishly in ac- 
| knowledgment of the soft impeachment 

** Bat I have something really new to tell 
you. Of course, you haven't heard that 
Mabel ia to be married very soon.” 

‘“*No'" He faced her in startled sur- 

prise. She laoghed yee 

** Ob, yos. It is not generally known, I 

being their only confidant, and I hope you 

He is a Mr. Van Dyke 
a wealthy New York banker. It is all very 
andden. He fell in love with ber at first 
sight, and proposed, and she accepted 
A delightfal person be is—in New 
resent." 

There had been a Mr. Van Dyke at the 
hotel—a very old invalid; he had been 
gone several weeks. Mins Lane had seized 
on his name, because Carl would find it 
on the hotel book, if he felt inclined to 
look. 

Carl turned his face toward the nea; 
but Mins Lane noticed that the hand which 
held his cane trembled slightly. 

“Dear me’ its getting late. I mant 

Of course, youll call and congratu- 
ate my niece.” 

She knew what his answer would be. 

‘Thank you. Tell her she bas my beat 
wishes.” 

** Very well—aw rervir.” And the artless 

















with ber was a good one. We haveseldom bine eyes, a pink and white P » 

wade a mesalliance These merriagesabove | and a nose takably ret é. ; 

or beneath us never lead to any ‘‘Remember my nerves, if you please,” 

‘Iberefore I acted for your good and bap- | said Mixx Arethusa, icily, drawing her 

pipess,” aqoiline nose from between the leaves of a 
** | kpow that, my father; but the views novel she was holding close to her eyes. 

of the young and their elders seldom| By way of answering, Mabel performed 
Tee.” | another pas seul, and then dropped into the 

| nearest chair. 

** Ob, Aunt Arethusa!" she began. 





agree. 

*Beldom; bat we learn wisdom with 
age. At all events, we are now agreed, | 
and po wish can be nearer my heart than | ‘‘ How many times have I implored you 
to see you the husband of Lacy, heiress of not to ca!l me Aunt Arethasa’ It jars on 
Trencledeep Manor.” my nerves, and | always feel obliged to ex. 

** Lod you know her mother ?” plain that I was born long after your 

** 1 did, and we were pot the best of | father was married.” 
friends, Sbe wana very clever woman—a| ‘* Which acoonnts for your beiny older 


iden tripped up to the hotel. She was 
playing a dangerous game, and she knew 
it. She must see her niece immediately, 
or failure was almost certain. 

“Bo mach for woman's trath,” mntter- 
ed (arl. ‘I could have sworn that Mabel 
Lane was as true and pure as an angel. I 
thought she loved me—she almost said so 
—an | loved her, bat now—" The bright, 
frank expression of bis face bad turned to 
one of bitter anger. The frail walking- 


we! 


| “Teannot anderstand it,” moaned Ma. 
bel, pacing up and down the room 

lieved him so noble and generous, 
| wwnnet be eo false.” 

“Wateh his conduct, and draw your 
|own conclusions, I will say no more 
Only, Mabel, remember your dignity as « 
woman.” 

If Miss Lane's heart had not been whol. 
ly by selfishness, it might have 
been touched by the agony on her niece's 
face, The leughing. careless girl was 
gone; there remained only the pale, sad 
woman. The heavy folds of azure 
dreas—abe had worn the color because he 
liked it with ita load of rich lace swept 
around her, and seemed by way of contrast 
to enhance her wretchedness. 
“Give me your arm, sant. I will go 
down to dinner, and face him.” 
** That's right,” said the aunt, diaguising 
her triamph. ‘You have the trae Lane 





acktno 
in both their hearts that something impoe- 
sible might occar to break down the ter. 


rible barrier that bad suddenly arisen be. | balf- 
tween them; bat thie hope soon faded. | lighthouse, Pistols 


After dinner Mabel and her aunt went ont 


ocean, and they were soon joined by seve 
ral of Mabel's admirers. Cari stood 
® pillar at the end of the long 
watching the group with bitter feelings 
struggling in his heart. 

Aware that he was watchin 
langhed and chatted with th 
surrounded her. 
separate ways, leaving the field clear for 
Mr. Algernoon Spooner, Thie was a 
fashionable, bat rather melancholy, young 
gentleman, who had heen driven to quote 


YY Mabel's coldness, Hat this evenio 
took conrage. Matix! smiled on him. 
audden cha 
fal 
remaining near her longer, he whispered 
to her with a side glance at her annt, 


Mabel bowed assentingly. She had not 
understood the words; she was thinking 
of the man at the end of the piazza, but 
she had heard their sound, and assented 
mecbanically, Bat Miss Lane had heard 
the words, and understood them, too 

“Umph'” abe thonght. ‘Here's an. 
other case on my hands. The West Parlor 
—T'U be there. The girl must be getting 
desperate, if she ts to marry that 
fellow. I did not foresee this.” 

No sooner had ner vanished than a 
gentleman who been impationtly wait- 
ing his etit, took the vacant chair. He was 
a low-speaking, rather pompous colonel of 
U. 8. A.—on leave of absence. He had 
admired Mabel at a distance ever since she 
had arrived. Her unusual anreserve and 
brilliancy this evening had given him hope 
After a short conversation in which Mabel 
sustained the principal part, he said: 

“My leave of abseonoe expires in two 
days, I will be obliged to leave Seaview 
to-morrow night in 

**Indeed'" Mabel tried to appear in- 
terested. 

**May I hope,” he asked, ‘‘to have a 
few words of private conversation with 
you in the East Parlor about dusk to 
morrow ?" 

** Meet na in the East Parlor? Oh, cer 
tainly, my dear colonel, There's a hop 
there, yon know. We are going,” Miss 
Lane interrnpted. 

The colonel bowed, somewhat discon. 
certed. * He intends to propone, ' thonght 
Mabel. ‘* Well, I like him, and [ am tired 
of living with my annt. Til marry biw, 
What does it matter now ?” 

There was a short silence. 
arone. 

‘(Grant me an interview in the West 
Parlor abont eight to-morrow evening,” be 
aaid, in a lower tone. 
ates 
not detain you long ” 

“LT will be there, Colonel Thornton,” 
Mabel answered 

** The girl s crazy,” wuttered Mires Lane 
** Two appointments at the same time and 
place with two different mon. Ia she 
going to turn Mormon ?" 
perplezed. ‘ Well, its lnoky one engage - 





I coukin't be in two places at once " 
“Tam going to bed. Don't talk to me 
I'm tired.” 

The following evening came. Mias Lane 
descended from her room attired with 
fearfal and wonderfal art. There was to 
be a hop that night, and in quiet Heaview 


” —_ 
farnish the sojoarners with conversation 
for the next two weeks. Mies Lane was 


Determined to foil the two pretenders 
to her niece's hand, whose whispers she 


Lane took up her position in an easy-chair 
in the Weat Parlor shortly before dusk 
**Men are blind-— blind as moles,” she 





stick broke in hia tight clasp, and be threw 
it far into the sea. ‘‘I wish I could as 
easily cast from me all thought of her!” 
was his aspiration; bat that was harder | 
than even he imagined. 


ocogitated, smvothing down the folda of 
her scarlet moire, ‘here are three dying 
to marry my silly little niece, while 

with —I may say without vanity—my supe 
rior attractions, am entirely overiooked 


Splendid singer, but a very haughty per- | 
sopege. Besides, she deprived me of a 
waguifloent inheritance—that which now 
I beheve will be yours.” 

“Strange bow things come aboat,” | 
mused Cecil, ** Who would have thought | 
that I should have met, under such strange | 
Cllctumetances, with ove who is so strangely | 
allied to me?” 

* Very atrange. How do you like Cap- | 
tain Arupdell ? 

“As an elder brother. [ only regret 
that we are in antagoniam,” said Cecil, in 
a sad tone. 

‘* Treat him as an elder brother, and be | 
will treat you as a younger. He is, I am 
persuaded, a noble fellow; you bave notb- 
ing to fear, if Lacy really loves you.” 

** He is so handsome—" 

“You don't expect a father to flatter 
& great fellow like you?” laugbed the baro- 
hot, rising. ‘‘And now tw bed, for we 
must be up early.” 

Aud they retired, started by the train 
the next day, and resched Swallowhbeath 
Manor at middsy, to the great delight of 
the tenaptry and servants. 

Several of their town domestics bad 
Preceded them by a train that went ripbt 
throngh, so that they found everything 
prepered for them. 

‘They rested that day, spending it in re- 
pose apd ip seeing to the oifflerent matters 
Teanired to make the buuse comfurtable. 

N at morning they went cver to Tren- 
dledeep Manor in the carnage. Ceol nding 
© bormebeck. Their arrival retber as- 
touisbed Mr. Habert Treberne Mordaant, 
but, as both he had been oavgt:t in 
the very undignified act of lovking out of 
the lerge bey-window, be could not deny 
bimeeif 


Thos it was that Ceptein Walter Arun- 
dell foand bis rival, , unknown to bLim- 


than papa, by three years,’ observed Ma- 
bel, sweetly. 

**Mabel'” Miss Lane's ‘‘ nerves” less 
refined people might have said tewper, | 
impelled ber to stamp on the floor. 

‘Why, what's the matter? demanded 
the offender, with an air of the most en- 
weging innocence. ** But I've such news! 
He baa come. I saw bis nawe on the list | 
of arrivals.” 

** Do speak intelligibly, my dear,” said | 
Mins Lane, faintly interested. ** Who is | 
he?" | 

**Carl Raymond, of course. Do you! 
imagine that 1 ou/d be interested in the 
cow ing of any other he’ asked Mabel, | 
disdainfally 

Mise Lane's face became a pictare of 
dinpleased surprire, for the one person 
whom sbe erdentiy wished to avoid meet- 
ing was (arl Raymond. In fact, hus pre- 
sence in the city bad induced ber to leave 
it for quiet, wolated Seaview. She justly 
suspected that be was in love with her 
niece, and bere be was arriving at the 
same botel in which she had jast com- 
fortably established bers« if for tue season. 
It wastoo bad! Her nerves were terribly 
abocked. 

‘*I knew he woald come,” continued 
Mabel, ‘‘I bave a secret to tell you, 
Aunt Arethusa. Carl and | are almost en- 








waged. 
Mins Lane stretched herself out in pre- 
peration fur bysterics. 

** Don t faint, annt—don't faint !" cried 
Mabel. * You bave your bloe silk on, 
aod if I pour water on that, it's spoiled | 
forever! | 

** Cruel—ernel!" marmared Miss Lane, 
straightening Lerself op again. 

“Well, you remember that last picnic 
at Centrewood? When Cari and I were 
lost, you know, and you were so angry?" 


| 


| deceived by that man. 


Mise Lane foand her nicce dressed for | 
dinner—a pretty pictare of girlish beanty | Sach ts life!" 
and animation. | ‘Twilight melted into darkness. Mina 
*Teaw you talking to Carl," she said | Lave became impatient. A footfall faintly 


“The soon 
He 


Carl Raymond saw them at dinner. He | 
bowed coldly, and Mabel made as cold an | 
ment. There was a fainthope agein, colonel, when you are cooler.” 


inet | sternly, ‘or I will denounce you as a po! 
rte, | troun and a liar. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Call me what 
Tam yours 

Mies Lane clasped him violently aroand 
the neok, and, overcome by her emotions, 
left the room. Mr Spooner wae wild with 
joy. He could scarcely believe that the 
ordeal bad passed so happily. In going 
out be ran against Colonel Thorntos, whe 
was entering. 

* Congratalate me, old boy '” be oried 
“Tve it Mime Tane Mabel —has 
promised to be mine. You're in for 
gteomeman, of. course.” 

“Do you mean to say thet Mise Male! 
Lane bas consented to marry pow *' ested 
the colonel, in a suppressed tone. 

“ Yea—why not f” 

“ You re the assertion *” 

¥ Why not! I say, old ‘ 

“You're an infamous Nar, sir'” the 
colonel cried, angrily. ** That young lady 
promised to meet me in this very room, 
and she was certainly aware that [ iutead. 
ed to propose.” 

“ Clood gracious ' 


you please, and let it Le 


I bat we will meet 


agein'’” repeated the fle 
soldier. x | 


“Yea; tomorrow morning, at 
foar, on the sands, near the 
thie te horrible” 


qosaes. 
** You will be there,” pursued the colonel, 


“Good gracious! 


upon the pierrato see the sun into the began Mr. 8 


You will be there No 


| doctor, or anybody. / +e studied medi. | 
| eine,” 


her, Mabel | 
@ men who | have an cugagement 
At last, these went their, ~ 
ptefer them. 


thetic pootry and talk of blighted hopes | bis hands. He shaddered and groaned, | the bowels, are the wena! sequences of « long 
he | He knew that the colonel was a dead shot, | hette! term 
ia | To be perforated by & pietol.ball when «4 '°™. Ye 88 Jo either, but prevention le best, 
made him deli:iously joy. | beautifal young lady was ready to marry | 
When he could find no exonse for | you, and your rich uncle was on bis last 


“Bo in the West Parlor about twilight | tes im secret; but, unfortanately, there | The Witeen Newing-Machine Takes the 
appeased to be no authorities in Seaview, | 


to morrow. Do not disappoint me. I 
have something to say, meant only for 
your ears.” 





* Yea, if you partionlarly wish it. but I 

that ie" 

Pistols, remomber—or aewords, if you | 

(vod night.” | 
And Colonel Thornton majestically atalk. | 

ed from the room. Mr. soner sunk | 

Spon an ottoman, and buried bis face in 


The ides drove Mr. Spooner to dis. | 
He would appeal to the anthori. 


loge ' 
traction, 


© would write anonymonaly to Miss Lane, 
the sunt, and Mine Lane, the niece, ap. | 
prising them of the intended duel. They 
would certainly manage to prevent it. He 
acourdingly weat to bis room, and wrote 
the two notes, He sent them immediately 
by @ waiter. | 

Mabel was rather frightened by the con- 
tenta of her note. The unknown writer 
implored ber to prevent murder, by going 
down to the beach, near the lighthouse, at 
precisely half past four, A , the next 
day. She dared not tell her aunt, for 
that lady would pro! ably go into hysterics, | 
and be worse than useless. Whom could | 
she consult? The calm, self-reliant image 
of Carl Raymond rose before ber A | 
little sigh her as she thought | 
of him. He was the only one on whom | 
abe could depend. it was pertiaps a mat 
ter of life and death. She would not let 


ber pride stand in her way. She deter. 
mived to apeak to him. 
The bop was in full swing. Carl Ray. | 


woud was probably inthe Fast Parlor. Nhe | 
wentdown, They were dancing the Lancers, | 
and it was sowe time before she could | 
Cruss the room. Carl stood near a win- | 
dow. She approached, gently touched his | 
arm, and asked bim to go out upon the 
piazza, Then he listened gravely while | 
she explained ber errand. After a short 
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Hew De Vou Feel? The forvid heats of sam 
mer are how ont. In whet condition have they 
eft you? Ie your liver torpid or dlewdered, your 
appetite focte, vour digestion imperfect or palaful, 
your nervous system shaky, your mind lethargic t 
This le the state In which the eutemn fade tene 
of thousands of aa, aed ie thie state we aro ripe 
for the malarions fevers, and bowel complaints, 


| and Dilleos diseases, which the heavy dews, the 


vapors, amd the vast diference between the tom 
perature of tight and day ere apt to engender 
Rouse yourself from thie condition with Hoerer 
Tees Browace Tervens, Weke ap the jeten! 
vitality of the body, which only quires the stim 
lating, strengthening and regalating ageacy of 
thie mighty vegetable restorative to enable it to 
feeume ifs activity and potency, Indigestion, 
Mitonsmess, mlaamatic fevers, and disorders of 


Prevent or core them with the MM: 


A GRAND MEDAL FOR CLEVELAND. 


(rand Prive at Viewun. 


Three separate dispatches from \ lenae combine 
to dlepel all doabt as te what sewing-machine hae 
won the firet honere of the great Expesttion, The 
Gret wae a epecial te the New York presse on Mon 
day, and wee as follows 

“Vienna, Ang. 16, 1eT8, 

“The Wilson Shuttle Sewing-Machine wae 
awarded! the (rand Prise at the Vienna Rapost- 
tien for being the bee! Sewiny Machine,” 

The ae ond wae the regular Assorclated Prees re- 
port, compiled from « long special te the New York 
Rerald, in which the © Wilson Sewing Machine of 
Cleveland, (’hio,” was seamed ef among the os 
biditore which recetved “ medals for merit,” the 
Lighest class of premiums awarded at the Kapost 
then, Al 

dy @n autr! for 

The thirt waee private cable telegram received 
yesterday from Vienna, by Mr. Wileon himertf, 


wther swing machines will receiwe aw. 


preg ens 


| which wae ae fullows 


“Virsa, Aaguet 6 


‘Dow howe reeetired fee wedale two for meri’ 


treed the erate 

The meaning of thie le, that the Wileon machine 
has received the grand modal ae (he beet aewin 
nachine, and a tecoed medal a@ the machine beet 
manufactured that is, embatying the best me 
chanical workmanship. Leskdes these, Mr. Cieange 
W. Waker, Assistant Suporinteudent of the Wilson 
Sewing Machine Company, rece!ves « epectal medal 
for excellence of workmanship on the machine ; 


| discussion, it was agreed that they should | Mr. Williams, of thie city, reeetves a medal for 


| 





The colonel | 





| 


| 
| 


Mins Lane was |‘ The wretoh shail kill me first!” 


meut wasn't made for the East Parlor, for | gering under ber weight 


| 


was an event sufficient in itself to | 
|'*/t was the wrong woman'' 


had beard on the preceding evening, Minn | 


* And now, aunt,” said Mabel, wearily, | afvotionate.” 


both yo to the lighthouse at the hour 
beamed in the nute. 

Mins Lane also received her note. Hut 
she was well awere from whom it came, 
for she bad beard part of the dialogue | 
between Mr. Spooner and Colonel Thorn 
ton, She prepared herself for a scene, | 
and resulved to present herself to Spooner 
on the morrow in the guise of a protecting 
angel, At avery early bour she walked 
peursively down to the lighthouse. The 
ducllints were already on the beach. In 


“The train starts | truth, the colonel had knocked Spooner 
That in a goarantee that I will |", OF he might uot have presented himmell | over wou by a sowing machine, 
jeu fOOn 


Npooner was anxious and «1 
peotant. Phe colonel calmly oooupied bim. 
welf with his pistol, Mine Lane made a 
rush at Spovper, and threw herself on hia 
weck with great force. 

** Algernon, my Algernon'” she cried. | 
“Clood gracivus!” said Algernon, stag | 
* T beg pardon, 
Mine Lane, bat if you could be a little lens 

‘tam your promised wife, remember, | 
Algernon. Yea, Colovel ‘Thornton, I pro- | 
mined to be hia last night. It was not my 
niece You are laboring under a mistake 
My Algernon ia waved !' 

A light broke into Spooner's mind =“ It | 
was the wrong woman!” he exclaimed. 

Cutting a 
jovfal ptgeon-wing, he dropped his pistol, | 


always radiant at the hops. Her elaborate | and fled toward the botel 
youthfulness and innocent simplicity on | 
these vocasions were almont as fearful and | skyward 

wonderful as her twilette. | 


Mins Lane raised ber hands and eyes | 


** Denerted!" she said. ‘Ob, why was 
I not named Ariadne instead of Arethusa?’ 

“Tm eure I don't know, ma'am,” re 
plied Colonel Thornton, picking ap the 
pistols, and tarning botel wards 

When Carl and Mabel reached the apot, 
it was deserted. They concluded that the 
affair was ahour In «pite of her resola | 
tion to keep ap her dignity, Mabel oonald 
not refrain frow asking after Mrs. Vernon. | 


| Then the truth came oat, and they din 


| ward 


** | intended to run down and join you in a | soanded on the thick carpet, and through | 


minate. Why didn't yon wait ?’ | the darkness the outline of Mr Algernon 
Mins Lane shaddered at the idea. | Spooner's form was faintly discerned 
** Mabel,” she said, ‘‘ men are deceitful **Miss Lane,” he said in « trembling 


Alas, my dear, I fear that you have been 
He has merely 


voice 
** The same,” marmared the lady 
amused himself by flirting with you ” ** Ahem—hem!" he cleared his throat 
** What do you mean, aunt’ To whom | His teeth chatiored and his knees shook 
do you allude?” Mabel turned, in the act | Pour fellow! he had never prop med before, 





i 


of arranging @ refractory curl, her color | and thuagh he had been studying « Guide | 


beginning to vary. 
** To Carl Raymond,” puraned Misa Lane, 
in a tone that expressed sorrow rather than | =‘ We'! ? 
anger—sorrow of the saddest kind. “I ) “Animated by sentiments of the mont 
allude to Carl Kaymond. He has trifled | tender kind, my heart—wy heert he 
with you. A few moments ago he had the | forget the rest, aod fumbled in hia pocket 
shameless ¢frontery to infurm me that he | for the Guide tw C artehip, bat then he 
ia engaged to another.” | remembered where be was, and cold por 
* You misunderstood him, aunt. There | spiration bedewed bia forehead Tuere 
is some mixtake. We will yo to him, and | was an awfal panse. * Miss Lave!” 
bear the explanation from bis own lips ” “Well? Miss Lanes voce wan very 
** Mabel’ you shall not!” cried Miss low and sweet Was she not Mins Lane 
Lane, in alarm, an ber niece moved toward | a; well an her viece* Was he not aboat 
the door, “You must not compromise | to propose to her? On, fur a witness, in 
= dignity by any such course, Bear it case he sbonld draw back when he *huuld 
ravely, as @ woman should. Show biw | find that it was the wroug woman’ At 
by your calm silence that you despise him, this mowent Mabel looked in at the dour, 
and by your prond indifference that be is and seeing that the parlor wax occupied 
nothing to you | retired much relieved Mr Spouner st 1 
** Twill '" said Mabel, retracing her steps. | with his back to the door 
* Bat no! I caunot—I will pot believe “In fact, Miss Lane.” he stanmered 
this! Why should he come here to let me | i like you better than any girl | ever 
know it? There must be some mistake" saw I've a tiytt little sum well invested 
* Unfortunately there is not. He men. | you know, and my vl nucle — Seth Spoon 
tioned the ladys name—Mra Vernon, a or. the bauker you know is on his lest 
beaatifal, young widow. They are to be legs, so wy prospects are not altogether 
marned soon. what you might call dark Were both 
** Mra. Vernon—I have heard of ber " yooug, you kuow, andif oull only let we 
Bo bed Miss Lane, but not from Carl oall you my own Mabel and neme the 
Raymond. day—" 


to Courtship ail the morniwy, be found 
the situation very trying. *‘* Mise Lane! ' 





covered another boar 

Well, in another month they were mar 
ried, and of course were happy ever after 
People who marry always are 

Phe new Ariadoe retired to live on her 
legacy She delights in calling her-olf the 
deserted, atd mys that she vever loved a 
dear gr7clle Bat as the old Ariadne con. | 
a led berself after the decertionof Theseus, 
itis probable that the new Ariadaoe wonld 
foliow her etample, should an eligible 
awain present himself in place of the early 
lust Spouuer 


—_— 
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Daivrs reom toe Pare A Novel 
FE tited by De Canton Suaar, Pallished 
by Db Appleton & Co, Now Vork and 


ale for wale by Clanton, Kemasen A Haffel 
flover, Philadelphia 

Lost Gur By the anthor of * Jonsmica's 
Piest Preyer, “Little Meg, et: Pal, 
li-hed by Dodd & Mead. New York. and 
als» for wale by Clatton, Kemaen A Halle! 
fi yer, Prilade'piia 


Toe Girsvs Wansiva By Brava A 
Deroy Vatliohed by T. HB. Peterson A 
irs Philadelphia 

Lirvincotts Macastxe for September 
Poutiebh dby Jd B Lippincott & Co , Phila. 

Scmieseks Macazixne for September 
Published ty Sentuer A Co, New York 

Tarn Ainanti Mostary for Bepteaber 
Patlisted by James KK good & Co, 
Komton 

Ime Gataty for September. Patlished 
ty Seeldun & Oo, New York 

Oliv ash New for Beptember Pab 
lished? by Koberts Brothers Boston 

Tur Eotxeveon Review for daly Ame 


Fieau baltion. Patlicshed by the Lr ouard 
Soott Publishing (>, New York; aad also 
for sale by W. B Z ober, Puile 

fue Berrien Quantexty Kaview, -for 


beet sewing on leather, done by the Wilecn ; and 
| Mise Hrock and Mise De Lussey recelve still an 


other meds! for beet samples of family sewing and 
em'roldery, dune on the Wileon machine This 
ewerpe the cutive board Not only hae the Wihewn 
Newlng Machine been pronounced the moet cep- 
able aud ¢Meleont eewlng machine in the world, but 
ite work, on beth dry goles and leather, le pro 
vounced superior to that of ell other machines 


Phia verdict at a World's lair, where all the leading 
sowlng- malin aot beth comtiventa have competed 
before a thoroughly cam petent commitioe for more 
than three mouths, is (he moet eompiete triumph 
We congratuiate 
Mr. Wileon, we congratulate Cleveland on thie ad 

mirable roeult, The poaple of the U alted States can 
henceforth be aseured that in baying the Witeon 
marhiue for 64 lees than any other Aret«iase sew 

le ollered, they are purchasing the 
beet sewlug machine evet offered tothe public, It 
lathe peoples own machine, made to do the peo 
ple's work, aud offered at a price which every one 


Megas hh tie 


Can aflord to pay. [tls the people's machine which 

hae wou this triumph; the »edgment of the \ lenns 

(uommittiee only confirms the verdict that the 

masees had jong ego reached by actual « Epertence 
C reeland Daly Leader, Auawat 


Negus Viewne Premiame As we have taken 


sti of the oman Mroate awarded to sewlny - 
ihe bine aul work done on eewlog-machines at 
the Viewna Kaposition, wich tact hae heen a 
nounced ln the newepapore by Associated Prone 
telegrame whi h we have had we control, end 
Cobmequently le aaqueationable ovideuor, we desis it 


due Ws ourselves to caution the public against the 


Buuls cbatmes and pald mlvertisements of our van 
“(uished competitors, 
Viitaunm Saw ine Martine Company, 


Cleveland, ', 


DR. RADWAY’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 


FOR THE CURE OF ALL 


Auguet is, leis 


CURONIC DISKASES, SCKUOFULA, LLOEKA, 
CHRONIC HITRUMATISM, EKYSIPELAA, 
KIDNEY, BLADDKK, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 
AFFRCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND TilhuaT, 
PURIFIES THE BLAD, 
RESTORING HRALTH AND Vicwon; 
CLEAK SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEZION 
SE URED Te ALL 
rr 


Bold by Druvyiete. © 8) per Bottle, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PRRFEIT PERGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertes Uy (antenna, eeggmmtiy © ated, foe he Cune of 
@) limettiers of Use slameach, over, meus, a liepe, 
bimidet, aotvuae diamenes, oO wie ln, tot. pete 
Cuel) vetees, udigoetion, ips... 4, —, 
loge teved, uo famusathen of owes, lee, and & 
derangements 4A the lutetna Comer = 4 artanted 


& effect « omilive caw 


med by Dragwiew 
(0., 38 Warree ., 
New York 


Price 8 conte per tna. 


OM. Mauvwal & 
aoveu 
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New, need pot depend apron 
beentifal heir, eyes, mouth, complenion, 
| banda, feet, or « graceful Agere, » 


these alirectuns add atestly to one® per 


eveel pgs bat « hind, loving, 
PRILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, SLT. 13, ]873, | Sonah* conside-ate beart will poo 


give « lovely expression, all ite own, to 
face 


every . 
We know many women who possess few 
personal charms, yet thetr faces are e) ways 
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NEXT WEEK. 
A HIDDEN WRONG; 
On, 
Too Trusting and Too Fair. 
HY Mie ELIZABETH MOMKINON 


We shal! 


strange at 


begin in our peat mulher tht« 
| heart touching story Tt hme 
been prepared with great care expressly 
for Tue l 
the reputation we have always held, an 
which we alinde to with pardonalle pride 
that of giving the finest stories of any 
peper ip the country 
—_—* = 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
PRETTINESS 


Prettiness like ell other pomsessiona, oi 
be cultivated and these of us eho are de 
prived of clear, brilliant complexions, 
regular features, «parkling and expres 
naive eves, and “‘alowe of a mouth, can 
yet redeem the ugliness of our faoes by 


cultivating a pleasant countenance, and | 
thus brighten, and even beautify the facial | 


expression. Tl health will often rob the 
face of ali ite beauty, cepecially if it traces 
& peevieh expression upon it, bat i 
tew per marethe handaomest countenanor 
because it cannot fail to make ite mark 
about the fictible muscles of the month 
am! obi, and the close observer can read 
the characters it tmwprints apon the faoes 
of beth young and old 

The young girls of our dey are very ajt 
te tpjure, if wot rain their faces, by the 
discontented, pouting eapreestion they oon 
tract from a iach of diecipline We de 
wet use the term ‘‘poufing tn the renee 
in which Hote applied te cherry red lips, 
bat we allnde to an Ul bumored oF tl 
stained cipreesion, which # seen upon 
many e girls face, and ceatroys the 
brightness and beanty of her appearance 
as efcctually as clouds obscure the sur 


chine There is «a prowerl which telle us 
that 'Clod made onr faces, but we make 
our mouths, and it contains germs of 
truth 


if you deul4t our statement, walk down 
the principal avenues of « large city and 
hak attentively at the faces you meet 
Mark well the ety ressione of the features 
epard the dtewmtented, soar contraction 
of ihe mosoles of thie lady se mouth le 
bold the sullen, mowly twiet of thet one 
on your keft see the omecited amir «1 
the one om your nght; and the haaght, 
prow! look of another Mark well the es 
prewseon of cack face, and see how the vary 
eg pesstoes of the eoal hawe set thei: seal 
npen mouth, lips and chin. eo that he whe 
parses by oan real the tale thereon in 


scribed 
To be sure most men possess an adwar 
tage over Women in this respect, because 


they can veil these fesitie moter with 
long Cringes of hair, and thas comoeal the 
ugly traite of their dispositions Hot take 
off the mustaches and whiskers of the men 
of the period, and what « difference Uber: 
would be in their appearance 

Oar gentiomanly friend would often ap 
post miserly, mean and decetiful and we 
sbould wonder at the transformation be had 
undergone Indeed, beards are of greet 
service to the male gender and make 
many en otherwise inferior countemance 
quite presentalle 

The question ts often asked. “What i« 
beonty ' and the replies are always in 
definite, for true Leeuty cannot be defi ot, 
@ it is the outgrowth of the sval 

The powt ashe 
“ Whet le beeety £ Net the shew 
1% shapely tambo erat feet . ‘ 
‘Tew an bat owes 
‘That hewe Ubetr dates! boars, 
Te bewethe Led memmemtany eerie = Thee ¢ 
“Tie the earn heme mers! with! r 
Thel Outehiece Ube fairest oho 

Ther @e all beeaty or preth 
nee whenever we see i, bat It te le poms 


profile, the pare roilk ard rose complexion, 
of the soft, alfve hoe of the lowely branette , 
and the 1 jbeitely shaped mouth, form 
Cupid’ w. Al) theese varied charms, 
odie to a perfect Ggure, grece of wenner 
and the thended astirections whih o« 
mgh edocetion will bestow, produce 
an eflest which t truly beautiful, and 


f 


be 0 decided lack of 


, aod will do mach to aphold | 


if the soul t& pot equally beeatifal, 
cbarms | 


etive, and children delight in them 
thea 


For meretricions charwe heave little 


power over the childish mind; apd no 
mation bar devwe 





prettiness therein . 

| Young gitle siways desire yea, crave 

j beauty and it ts within theirs possession 
if they will only cultivate it —will only 
| give ear to the wiedom which bids them 
control thetr tempers, restrain thetr malice, 


” N and kindliness of | 
ee : | T+ to the Beleotusen to the «fect that 


thonght toward everybody, and thus beau 
lfy themselves. 
A leading writer of the day declares 
that, " Life becomes more harmonious — it 
| tne ate with a heener polae of enjoyment in 
the oe of @ pretty woman, After all, 
a charming 
| face, ia the Lest remedy for half the ills of 
| existence, ite worries, ite verationa, ie 
| dullness, and ite disappointwenta.” Hat 
with these charms must be added « sunl 
not at variance with iteelf or mankind, 
elae they could never prove a panaces for 
the woes of life. 

Huskin, ope of the most famons of 
Pnglish anthors, ssys that it in every 
womens duty to make herself handsome, 
and that she can do it ina great degree, 
and that it sboald be « part of her religion 
For she owes it to her God to make the 
moat of the material He has given ber 
Of course be does not intend that « 
women should permit her mind to run 
upon her personal appearance to its dis 
traction from things of more importance , 
bat that she should keep her person neat 
and attractive and cultivate a spirit of 


| Gaards, The New Haven 


| pold at once cried, ** To arma! 


} 


and mer. 
restioss activity needed « 
He engaged 


fol a an 
chant, bet 
wider Geld of exercias. 
the besiness of sbi 

vishons to the Weat | 


cattle and pro 


benbrept -bet with indomitable y 
and embarked “a the 
same business, He married « ledy named 


Mapafeld, who died sboat the beginaing 


lands frum the English Government. 

lo Maroh, 1175, Benedict Arnold was 
appointed commander of one of the com 
panies of militia known as the Governor's 
people were 
thrown into « ferment of excitement by 
the news of the battle of Lexington. Ar 
Hie com 
pany wee withoat ammunition, whiek the 


town aathorities hesitated to supply. He | 


wes in no mood to parley, 00 be sent « 


if the keys of the mayezine were not given 


up to bim, be would break it opens by | 


furce. The Belectmen, perbaps glad of 
the excuse, complied with bis demand, and 
at the bead of bis company, Arnold hast 


little figure, or « piquant little | emed impetaoudy toward the fleld of action 


Ow the 31 of May, be was commissioned 
as a colonel in the service of Masesobu 


make an attack on Fort Ticonderoge 
Much to his regret and disappointment, 
however, he discovered that a party had 
already set vat vp the same errand, cow 
manded by Colonels Easton and Ethan 
Alien. Just an these volauteers bad ap 
pointed Culovel Allen their obief, Arnold 
made bis appearance, and boldly claimed 
the command in virtae of Lis comminsion 


The volunteers, astonished by such as 
surance, refused to acknowl his au 
thority, and be, after some altercation, 


consented to serve in the ranks, When, 
on the 10th of May, ‘liconderoga was 
taken by the Americana, Arnold distiv 
guished himeelf by his reckless bravery, 
and i the privilege of eutering the 





| kindness avoiding all unecharitals : 
envy, jealousy, and the mean and deapi 
cable thougbta which engender evil pas 
sions, and thas imprint apon her face the 
races which will tabi the t dent 
| biowm of youthful beanty. 
| And as age creeps ob apace we can write 
pleasant histories npon oar faoes, and tm 
part to them « prettiness that they lacked 
even tn childbeod'’s pladdest bour, “an 
it please us 

To be pretty seems to some girls the 
ne plus oltre of life. To them we say cal 
tivate the graces of disposition which an 
known to yourself will illamimate your 
faces 
j Heauty, without Leanty of the soul, can 

not endow ite possessor with happiness, 
| but ite possession often engenders jealon 

wien at detraction, and ite owner in made 
| te feel the sling of viporous fangs 

Ko caltivate prettiness, my young friends, 
and remen ber these lines 








! etl face they that wea 


7. ghtot the pleasant epinlt there, 
Tt nomi teem (tthe If dark on Tau 
* phe@atifal heande are they that de 
| lhe work of © pebble, geesl amd teur 
Huey fea them the long day Coremy 
DAISY EVEBRIGHT 
—_— -— 
BONG 
Away trthe® *wil 
He happy while we may 
| Chan bee ce Hite © remert abe 
| Away, wit away 
Well ty oon the eparkiing wstere 
! Te ecane far o uthert lele 


V here eprting teen tal « te enmnm 


| Atul ehiee forever ember 


Vihewe Geers of tro pie leigh new 
| Baeetoet cabere bear 
VW ihere birete of gor. cue plamage 





Neo regret behind, 
Crar fotare a thew Bde, 


V ith beer bheet colors lined 
Ihe howe Unset bide as, darling, 


Will beer th) Tite be dene 








* already won 
th chilling preademe., 





Biographical Sketches 
BENEDICT ARNOLD 
HY MAURICE FL BGAN 


Benedict Arnold was born at Norwich, 
Commectioat, on the i of Janoary, 1740 
live father was a shipownper, having an ox 
tensive trade with the Weat Indies. 
| was suspected of “sharp dealings, and 
his integrity was net without reprosoh 
|For a time he prospered, bat reverses 
came, aud he gradually sank into poverty 
and intemperance Mra. Arnold, his 
neoond wife, was much respected for her 

virtoes and amialility of temper Bene 
dict aud bis sister Hannah were the only 
ones of the ata obildren eho survived be 

yond the yeare of childhood 

During the carly part of Benedict Ar 
nokd’s lite, his fathers a@aire prospered, 
and he exjoyed the advantage of « good 
education, although there * neo evidence 
that he profited extreordinardy by it 

While yet a lad, be was apprenticed to the 

Lathrops, druggists, who were distant re 

lations of bis mother, In spite of the 

interest they took in the boy, his om 

Joyers were soon compelled to ackoow 

Soe thet he was mischievous, restless 
llis amusements were indica 


and cruel 
tive of bis ebaracter 
robbing birds nests, and in maiming the 
young binds im sight of their parents, in 
order thet he might enjoy the distress of 
both A school house stood pear the drug 
gists establishment, and it was one of 
young Arnold a pleasares to soat er frag 
ments of broken vials in the path that the 
children would take in coming from sobvol 
There was a will io the neighborhood, to 
which he often towk corn te be ground, 
| and while waiting for the meal, be would 
cling ww the waterwheel, and be swittly 
whirled around as it moved new above 
and now below the surface of the stream 
At the age of sitteen, he seoretly en 
ieted, and started with other recruits for 
Hartford, bat bis mother succeeded in 
procertng bis release, Sovn after be again 
ran away and enlisted. Military disci 
pline, however, proved ancongenial to bis 
entamed spirit) He deserted, and retarned 
to Noreteh Whee an officer passed 
through the town in search of deserters, 
his frends comcealed him in acellar, At 
nightfall be made his escape into the in. 
tertor of the country, and remained there 
| amtil the officers departure, Mra Arnold 
wes deeply sfMlicted by the wayward con 
dact of ber only son 
| “ Heaven,” says Sparks, in bis ography 
| of Arnold, * releved ber from the anguish 
of witmessing ber sous career of aw bition 
without viriee, of glory tarnished wiih 
ortae, and of depray ty ending im infamy 
end rain. She died before he resck«d the 
age of manhood.” 
| Having completed bis term of appren 
tieeship, be began besiness on bis own 
eecount, in New Haven. He was success- 


fort at the left hand of Ethan Allen, who 
passed through the gate at the head of hix 
men, Not loug after this, Arnold was ap 
posted conductor of an expedition which 
was to proceed through the wilderves to 


« coloneley in the Continental service, 
His brilliant cvarage made itself oon 
splonvuunr. 


ties were not eqaal to bis courage. He bart 
gained great popalarity auwong the wasees 
of the = though he was disliked tn 
the army. Unfortanately, he never under 


stood it- a virtue to be cxereined for a 
purer motive than that of mere personal 
gen 
ole, for which his couutry way bound t» 
romuperate Lim in the proportion that be 
dinplayed it. In February, 1777, Congres 
appointed five new major generals, all of 
them being Arnold's juniors, He indig 
nantly complained of thin public slight 





He delighted in 


Washington, who always acted ina fr epdly 
spirit toward him, wrote a soothing letter, 
| and promised his endeavors to rectify the 
|meeming injustice of this appointment 
After bux brave exploits at Denbury, © 
| press could no longer refase Lim promo 
‘uo, He was made a wajor general, but 
left hy the date of bis commission below 
the five juniors who had previously been 
raised to the same rank, About this time 
at event took place which did pot increase 
his favor in the eyes of Congress. lhis 
acovunts were found to be inoorrect, and 
the incorrectness added extravagantly to 
Lis own gains, Although he deserved 
impeachment for peculetion, it did uot 
|hinder him from talking loudly of bia 
| country s ingratitude. His discontent was 
hot lossened by a decision of the court 
jmartial, by which be was oundemped on 
| various charges, to be reprimanded This 
sentence was carried into effect by Gene- 
j ral Washington with all the courtesy and 
consideration that the commander in chief 
| thonght due to a brave officer. 
While tn command at Poiladelphia, Ar- 
nolds menner of living was lavishly ex 
travagant. ile contracted an immense 
amount of debt, which be was utterly uo 
jableto pay. While in Philadelphia he fell 
jin lowe with the beautifal Mise Bhippen, 

who had been one of the belles of the 
lioegnifioent Mischianza, given by the 

Hritish officers before their evacuation of 

the city. The young lady became his 
| wife. She bad been acquainted with Major 
Audre, and coptinged to correspond with 
} him -a cirenmatanoce which her busband 


He | afterward used to conceal the progress of 


| his treason, It was to André that Arnold, 
| uwing the name of (igstavas, sent the let 
| tors which were intended for the British 
general, Sir He ory Clanton. 
| The dark and sad etory, in which 
| Arvold’s treason and Andrés fate are in- 
termingled, is too well known to need re 
capitalation, After André bad been sen- 
tenced, Arnold might have lightened the 
dark stain of his treachery by surrender 
ing himself in exchange for the anforta 
nate prisoner; but Arnold was incapable 
of sach « reparation, Asa reward fur his 
treason, Arnold received from Sir Henry 
| Cluatem sit theusand three bandred and 
fifteen pounds, and the brevet of brigadier- 
| gener He had the tmpudence to issue 
| ap address to the inhabitants of Amerioa, 
vindioating bis course, abusing the French 
alliance, and calling on Amereoan soldiers 
to desert. LDesertions wholly ceased after 
thie appeal from the traitor, Arnold's 
conduct at New London was worthy of 
Nero of Caligula. He set fire to this town 

almost withia sight of the place of bis 
birth, and resinoed it to aches 

Despised by all honest men, he sailed 
for Bogland, After some victasitades, he 
died mm Londou, June 14 151, aged sinty- 
vne yours 


Vote — Me. Ewan bas given abowe the 
neue! historical view of Arnold. We be- 
heve that tn severe! reepeets it is too 
darkly draw: Kd Post 


Bad Temper. 


There are few things more productive 
of evil in domestic life than a thorougbly 
bed temper, lt does not matter what 
form that tewper may assame-— whether it 
ww of avulky kind that maintains perfect 
silence, or the madly passionate, which 
vents iteelf in abealute violence. Ill tem- 
per st any age is a bed thing, it never 
does anybody any and those who in- 
dulge in it feel no tforit. After the 

bas passed away, one sees that he 

been very foolish, and knows that 
others see it, too Bad temper in the 
is perhaps the most trying of all; it is 
indeed a pitiable sight to see the wrinkled 
cheek of an old person aflame with the 
fires of anger end passion. Sinee anger 
is useless, and an unspeakable misery to 
ita Victim, why shoald it be indalged in at 
all? 


—_ 


@&@® The Nation recently stated that Miss 
Warriet Martinesa was dead. Mus Marti- 
neen denies the assertion. 


He became | 


setts, and commander-in-chief of a body | 
of troops yet to be raised —- which was to | 


Quebec, and be received from Washington | 


There was no braver officer tn | 
the arwy ; it ia a pity thet his other qual | 


but be regarded it as a saleable art. | 


OLD AED EEW. | 


=| BY MIRIAM BARL. 


Toe beve beard the story 
Ot the commer gtory, 
(8 gore ot pasion Bower 
How i upene ite eyes, 
With « June sourlse 
Te the green of « lady» bower 


Scarlet as Ore 
leaves aepire, 

Til) the least ome lee unfuried 
When the sun elipe Oown 
Rebind ferret and town, 

Te rise om anuther word. 


| Then the leaves © ither, 

Blown Dither and tuither, 
Op ie winds of wight ; 

| And the bloom te gyn, 

} bre 8 aerond daw. 

Ot beey searching light 


Boch man 6 lew : 


406 trath wi!) bold 
} Of serve tor @ minetrei's eomg 


Like a hbandolera, 
(rar Gash ing | 

Put ae 
And hie 






’ 
bie hang®!, [eet 
Eman volre, 








we 
| To be gracious, teil ae sweet 


| Ae the charmed reed 
| That (sanymede 
Drop! down amid the daisies 
When he loosed toward the son 
| For « cloud to eft on, 
Theat would eal! to heavenly piace 


} He bad princely featares 
At seen in the plotores, 

Of boighte of anciest Spain, 
Who would make leng journeys 
To Ult at the tourneys, 

The hand of the feir to gain 


| He had houses and grounds, 
And horses and hounds, 
And money aud leteare to epend: 
Aud the beet in the land, 
Might take hie hand, 
And be proud to call bim friend 


Par Kast and West 
It @tivcnd «onfeet 

(ue maid ontehone them a 
However fair, . 
Nowe might compare 

With Alice of Lindley Ma 


Young Arthur's eve 
Kead destiny 
When Gret he looked upon her 
Her epirit beard 
Aud bie gracetal word 
And worship won her, 


Like a wild wine rom 
The wun chowe 
TO the eweet. of 
Bo every feature 
a ber 
v% 


fs (neneeet « 


pure nature, 
dod hie eyes bet ore 


thoe sunny Jay 

ln the muvidie of May, 
Whee the lowely orchard trees 

Mang te earth's hoses 

He avy with bio i P 
And boney-iade: 





stood patriotion as Washington ander. | 


lie whispered ly 
i Het daring know 
1t'6 just fora tittle time 
tire the letene torn 
And the maples burn, 


Dam bere to csaim ) mu 


Tie « harp restrany, 


Aud an od sony eon 


In a elightig alered stra 
You have gnersed the truth 

} The faithless yout 
| ( atue ever to her agai 
When the vellow sheave 


i Vere by d, aod the leawes 
Made oright paths for the feet, 
Its ehronded row, 


In her castle of down 


| She iay to ber wind ng sheet 

| With moMed tread, 

| The meautiful dead 

} Was rlowly borne away, 

| And the white-plumed hearse 
iTMiul Corurme 


Took its ax 

} rthet Where her mother lay 
They paused to wait 
At the old chureb- gate, 

| For a crowd that move ! outatde ; 
And wit’) lingering tread, 

Cloee by the dead 

Walked one wilh bis bew-made bride, 


Te the sexton alone, 
In 8@ undertone, 
He asked with « care-nanght air, 
Whoo. the great, 
That ve come ip state, 
Do ye to the churchyard bear * 


With lips a-quiver, 
Queth be, “ ah, newer 
Lay fairer one under the pall ; 
Tf ve @top herent nat, 
Yo have heard ao doubt 
Ot Alice of Liudiey Hall. 


Hie cheek grew pale 
Ar his bride's white vet 
Swed over acruee hie face, 
He light'y Kissed her, 
And then in a whleper 
Let’? away from the ghostly plac« 


She little guessed 
ity had ever caressed 
The elay in the aatin shrond ; 
And the pallid look 
llie hue tase husk, 
Unnoticed passed in the crowd. 


Sleep thon, sweet Alice, 
A Wine filed chalice 
Of Tite ie @t.ing token ; 
If the warmth of lowe 
Doth too mach meve, 
Them & Ube crystal broken, 


Sieep, dear dead one, 
Thy f 









ty © bath proven worse ; 
lie w i+ poue 
Like the dew at dawn, 

And his wite enes for divorce’ 


— 


POOR PRETTY LUCIE. 


bY MILLIE W. CARPENTER 

She is no longer a child por is abe quite 
a woman, as she steals along the bazy bor 
der land that lies between the two estatos, 
her face turned toward the fatare, bat with 
a slant look at the light that lies bebind. 

Bhe has been poor Lucie, poor pretty 
Lucie to ber father ever since the day 
when, a shy, dim child of six yeara, she 
clung to his band peering with a tear. 
washed face down into the grave where 
| ber mother was lying with a tiny baby boy 
| resting on ber cold bosom. 

Poor pretty Lacie! as she stands in the 
doorway in the golden light of a Septem- 
ber sunset, waiting ber father's retarn 

| from the village, you can see that she ix 
not pretty, normally, Her limbs are long, 
thin and awkward, and she bas an un- 
graceful stoop tu the shoulder, bat she bas 
an exquisitely fair complexion and a great 
abundance of fair, rippling hair, always 

out of the restraint of hairpins 
and nets and braids, to rest om those high, 
awkward shoulders. Her large, gray eyes. 
with their heavy Lids and thick lashes, have 
by av bia tank, dull look, always peer. 
as on, but im the dusk they are seen to 
brighten into a wonderful and laminoas 


Bhe stands in the kitchen doorway wateb. 
img for ber father ; impatient, pot that she 
cares so much by an bear or two whether 
she sees him or not bat because she ex- 
pects bim to bring bera measaye from ber 
absent lover. 

** Why doesn't be come?!” sbe cries, im- 

tly, for the twenteth time, as the 
ask of «vening deepens aud the shadows 
about ber w darker “He knows it 
Veres me to be kept waiting like this.” 

She bends forward to peer through the 
| shrabbery and drooping apple boughs at 
the barrow strip of white, sandy road, 
| leading from ates of the hill straight to 








inking as if they could not bear | 


| the farm-bouse gate. ‘)rdinary eyes could 
have distinguished nothing definite moving 
im that tremulous glimmer of dusky star- 
t, bat Lacie Jerome's sight, grown been 
| e's night band's tn the dark’ Lotncted at 
once the outline of « tall form coming to- 
werd ber with that long climbing stride 
liar to those scoustumed to going up 

bill all their hfe 


Five minutes later, when Mr. Jerome | 
entered the kiteben, Lacie was basy with | 


| the caps and saucers at the table, making 
| tea as demurely as if a due proportion of 
| the ingrodients were the one thought para- 
| mount in her mind. 
| “Did IT keep ye waitin’, chick?” he 
| asked, hanging his bine soldier's overcoat 
| on ite wooden peg in the ceiling. It was 
the year after the closing of the war, and 
| the army blue was still a familiar t in 
our streets and homes. ‘I should ‘a’ bin 
home sooner bat that air Lake Tompkins 
kep me « talkin’ about his crops an’ the 
| price he meant to git for'em. Fraid some- 
ody li git a penny a bushel more on taters 
than Le does; everlastin’ old gabber.” 
| “1 am afraid you will find your potatoes 
|eold by this time, father,” said Lacie's 
| sweet, low voice. “I ex ed you an 
hour ago; but here is your tea, bot and 
| strong. 

Nhe listened patiently to his gon'P. 
| dreading to ask him for her letter lest be 
| should say there was none for her. Her 
| dull, shy natare preferred the suspense of 
| waitiug and hoping to the sharper pain of 
| positive disappointment that might be in 


store. 

** Baked some pork, didn't ye?--did ye 
have beans, too’ You know I always like 
beans with my pork, ‘specially when its 
baked bard with a crust. Tompkins was 
a rannin’ round like all possessed tryin’ to 
sell balf a bushel of ‘em to-day for two 
dollars.” 

Then the suspense became unbearable. 
** Did you go into the post-office, father / 
Lacie asks, tremuloualy, 

** The post-office? Oh, law! yes. There's 
a letter for you in my coat. pocket up there. 
I never should ‘a’ thought on it if you 
hadn't asked. Didn't know as you had a 
litterary turn, Lucie, gittin’ up corrispon- 
dents an’ all that. Who ia it from ?” 

Bat Lacie, snatching the precious mis- 
sive fled away into the buttery, where with 
her tall candle flickering and casting its 
ancertain light on the words, she tore open 
the envelope, and read: 


**Mr Dautina :—I shall try to see you 
| to-night at the usual time, if you will let 
j}mée in. I came howe this morning, and 
j lave been trying to put my rooms in 
order; but it needs a womans dainty 
hands to do that. So | bear with ther 
present ugliness, thinking bow fine you 
will make them by and by. Convar is 
with mo. I give him a corner of wy 
bome, and you will give him a corner of 
your heart when I tell you that once be 
cid me a great service. But of that wore 
when we meet, Till then, fora few hours, 
| good-bye, Lacie, my Lacie! Until death 
your own *O Sura.’ 





Lucie read the letter twice, and then, 
with a quick movement, raised it to her 
| lips and covéred the precious words with 
| kinwes. 
You have seen how, when yon put a 
lighted candle in a vase the dull porcelain 
becomes af once irradigted, glowing with 
lavivid and utterly foreign beauty; and 
| when the light is withdrawn the precious 

ware becomes insensible and cold once 
| more In much the same way the tender 
| light of love kindled Lacie Jerome's pale, 
joveryday features into a bewildering 

beauty. Her dall gray eye grew lumi- 

nous, ber cheeks blushed themselves into 
| twin roses, her lips were curved with boly, 
happy maiden smiles. Bear with me if I 
linger to look at her now: sbe is so beau 
tful, so radiant with a divine and awful 
happiness. It is the one bour of grace 
given her; in all of Lacy Jerome's long 
life this is the one brief hour in which she 
will appeal to our hearts and win them by 
the sheer force of delicate maiden loveli- 
ness. Poor, pretty Lucie! 

When she went to the kitchen, old 
Mr. Jerome was placidly smoking his pipe. 
He was used to the girl's aby ways, and 
did not notice that sat down in the 
corner, away from the light. She bad a 
trick of keeping her face in the shadow, 
of drawing down curtains, and shutting 
the blinds, with blinking eyes, as if they 
could not bear the san. 

By and by the olock struck, and Mr. 
Jerome arose to light bis lantern and go to 
the barn. He usually spent a balf hour 
there, giving old Jenny her oats and fuss- 
ing around, making her comfortable for 
the night; and in this half bour Lacie, 
unknown to him, was wont to reosive, by 
appointment, ber lover. If Mr. Jerome 
hated anything in this world, cordially, 
then he hated Irishmen. And Lacie's 

lover was an Irishman; and she knew if 
| she married him that she must do so with- 
| ont ber father's blessing —but that wonld 

come in due time; she had no fear. 

She helped her father with a match. 

| “There was a wighty pretty prospect of 
| a row in the village to-day,” grumbled the 
fold man. ‘The soldiers were ont after 
| one of their deserters, Ran away from 
| bis colors, the boys said’ Hope they'll 
it tew him if they catch him to-night. 

t was that blasted—what's his name ? 
there, there, girl! you're spillin’ the ile. 
| Take it away. Ive got light enongh now.” 

He went ont by the back door, and 

| bardly had 1 slat on him, when the front 
door opened, aud Lacie was in her lover's 
arwe 

* Lacie, my darling! my own precions 
darling! be whispered, holding her to his 





| beart, and “Jack! Jack! Jack!" ahe sob. | 


| bed, hiding her face im his breast, while 


her tears fell fast from sheer excess of | 


| happiness. 

** My darling! bow long I have been ont 

there waiting and askalking uoder the 
| trees! Are you quite sure it is not twelve 
o clock, Lacie} Jack asked, langhingly 

She raised ber head with a litile happy, 

| foolish laugh, and pointed to the great 
clock ticking between the two front win- 
dows 

“You oan see for yourself what the 
j}time wm. Bat. indeed, the minutes have 
all seemed bours to me since I read your 
letter. I thought father never would go, 
she answered, lightly. 

Jack O'Shea, following the direction of 
| Lacie’s hand. glanced at the clock; then 
bis eyes, falling, took in the unshielded 
window, aud be saw the outline of « flerce 
face peering in at him. Oaly a glance, 
) and hardly « glance at that, so brief it was, 

acd then the face was gone; but Jack 
knew 1 for ap enemy's. 

A [little growing whiteness about the 
lps, a bracing of the wascles and owinoas 
flash of the eyes followed, annoted by 
Lacie, and then Jack controlled bimseif, 
wang. Whatever danger lay in wait for 

j him, and be best knew what it was, he 
knew that he was safe while with Lucie :-— 
all umconscious as abe was, the girl in bis 
| armas was for the moment his protector. 

With grave and gentle tenderness be led 
ber to « seat, and Kneeling by ber, preased 
ber soft Something 
hws look, something im his manner went to 
ber heart. 
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“Jack, Jack!” she cried, “I am so 
happy; and yet, | am frightened, too. 
What is the matter? It's three days since 


days. 
** Bat I was thio of you all the time. 
Lacie, darling. Didn't you know it? 


were 

you pot conscious of it? I bought sach 

aantiles of pretty furnitare in Albany 

t will come down to-morrow, aad you 

must steal away ap bour to come up to the 

house and louk at it. Bome of it ts already 
bere, too.” 

He smoothed ber rippling hair, shower 
ing kisses on it, and then 
his bead, listening. 

** Jack, Jack! what is it?” oxied Lacie, 
quivering. *‘How nervous you are. If 
it was war times yet, I should think you 
were watching for the enemy. Ob, how 
you look: what is it!’ 
| O'Shea laughed « short, bitter lang. 
“War times! The war is over, thank 

God ; bat sometimes | think party-feeliny 
| rane bighee than it ever did before. Bu: 
| then’ Iam a brate to frighten you: it's 
| nothing. You will come to the house to. 
morrow, won't you? Promise me you will. 
You are to be its beloved mistress so soon, 


: 








know.” 
The mighty love within him surged up 
in the young Irish "s clog blue 
eyes, filling with te tender. 


ness. Ah' many a titled dame would have 
given rank, and wealth, and beaaty to in. 
spire in ber lover's heart a tithe of the 
knightly devotion which Lacie Jerome 
kindled in ber Irish hero's bosom. His 
voice, rich with a Doric mellowness, sank 
into a pleading wh: , his handsome face 
glowing with fre tender passion, was 
bent to the shy, i one upraised in a 
confusion of bliss and fear to his. 

The girl, like all shy girls wnen wooed, 
quick to love and quick to suffer, folded 
Ler clasped bands on bis shoulders— 

“1M come if Ioan, Jack. Bat, Jack, 
who is Connar? and what is he to you ?” 

Her blushes came and went painfally. 

* He is a Fenian convict, dear; nay, we 
were Fenian convicts together; I've told 
you all abont that, my darling. He got 
| free firat—and then he helped me to es- 
| cape. By-and-by you shall know the whole 
story. Bat I want you always to give poor 
Connar a warm place in your heart: for 
be in the dearest, gentlest soul that ever 
breathed.” 

Some rustle without the door a the 
bashes made him raise his head with the 
old quick motion of listenin 
| | must go now, my ing. Your 
| father will be coming in to fiad as, if we 

don't mind. Give me that rose in your 
hair, Lucie; and now good-bye; good- 
bye.” 

Then came the sounds of an old man's 
halting steps withont, and an old man's 
hacking, feeble cough. Then without an- 
other word, bat clasping her bands in his 
with a force that mace them numb, O'Shea 
gave Lucie his last kiss and sprang out 
into the night. 

‘I think I shall go to bed, father,” 
said Lucie, as Mr. Jerome cawe in and 
ae up his lantern. ‘I am dreadfully 
tired.” 








** Well, well! go to bed, then, chick. 
You do look =. For my part, I'm going 
to set op and watch. Shouldn't sole if 
there's a rampus afore mornin’, Shouldn't 
wonder if our boys made them Irish 


desarters trouble afore daylight come 
agin.” 

**Made who trouble’ cried Lacie, 
sharply. 

“Theat Irish desarter, O'Shea. You 


know he enlisted with our Reosellaer boys ; 
an’ they say he cleared out at Gettys- 
burg—regaularly ran away with one of the 
enemy, Connar. An’ now he's got Connar 
down here in his house; but the boys 
threaten to clear ‘em out: make the coun- 
try too hot to hold 'em.” 

Poor Lacie stood still, with a , aw- 
ful pain at her heart. Jack out in the 
midst of his enemies! On! why did she 
let him go. How cruel! how ungenerous! 
She did not know then, she did not know 
afterward, that her father's business in the 
village that day, bad been to fan into an 
active flame the spark of rancorous su 


Ee that some over-jealous had 
indled im ing the patriotiem of the 
gay and t young Irish soldier. For 


bad not O'Shea bought from under Mr. 
Jerome's very nose, the strip of land and 
the pretty cottage, which the old miser 
coveted in addition to hie already large 
possessions; and if O'Shea was “ cleared 
out,” might not Mr. Jerome get the land 
after all with the cottage, for a birthday 
present to his Lacie? 

** He, he!” enickered the old man. “I'll 
teach ‘em to git in old Jerome's way. I'll 
have that strip of land yet, see if I don't. 
You'll be the richest woman in aer 
county when I die, Lucie. You'll own the 
whole stretch of land between here and 
the State line if I can get O Shea's piece, 
rot bim.” 

Bat Lucie had fled away, without stop- 
ping to listen, up to her own room. Fling- 
ing open the window blind, she leaved 
out, listening in the dusk. From the e1- 
treme elevation on which the house stood, 
the whole snrroanding landscape was an- 
rolled beneath, a map of field and wood 
and rocky pastare, crossed by ranning 
streams and dotted with dark specks of 
fisting ponds, 

Common eyes could have detected no- 
thing moving in that confased mass of 
light and shadow, bat Lucie's sharpened 
sight clearly defined the outline of a man's 
| form standing on the brow of a grassy 
ledge, from the foot of which a square of 

meadow land sloped, belted by a growth 
| of pine and birch. 
‘The figure tarned and threw its band up- 
| ward toward the window where Lucie wa 
watching. Was it one of Jack enemies’ 
| Or was it Jack himself, wafting a greeting 
| to the casement, where he knew she was 
acenstomed to sit nightly, commauning 
| with her own shy maiden heart ? 
| Presently, from the shadow of the wood 
other figures advanced, stealthily at first, 
| as if watching, and then in a mass moving 
briskly forward across the open. They 





had evidently sighted the figare 
in the tangled vine growth on the 

** O'Shea!” called a voice. “ Is it you! 

| Come ont of there. What are you skulk- 


ing for? Show yourself there.” 
| ‘There was a moment's breathless peas 
|of waiting. The light of a piae torch, 
| bastily ignited, flared upward for s mo- 
ment, showing the line of rough, bratel 
faces ; and then it died out in darkness 

© Shea stepped boldly forward to the 
front. 

** What in it?” he answered, cheeri!y. 


| **¥ou called OBhea. Here he is. Now, 


what do you want of him?” 

There was another pause, evidently of 
uncertainty this time. Then a voice, dif- 
ferent from the first and apparently thic- 
ened with “lashins” of whisky, 

“We want you to give an acvonnt of 
yourself, you sneaking deserter. Waere 
is Connar? Why don't be show himself, 

hiding for? Answer 
that, will you?” 


“It's you, Murphy, is it?” O'Shea an- 
swered, distinctly. “I remember you: 
and there are others who remember yo°, 
You call me a deserter, do you! 
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Did you wear the green when you 
your com in Ireland, 

* Fenian convicta,’ whose members figa’ 
along vith mine on the class-rolls of 
bank Prison ?” 

The clear, cala soorn of his voice leap- 
ing ont op the still air, cut sharp, cut 
sbarp and close as steel 

The silence that followed was broken 
by a shout of rage, like the ory of a wild 
beast in anger. Then came the quick fash 
and sharp report of a gun fired, and O'Shea, 
standing brave and defiant, with the night 
air tossing his dark locks about his hand- 
some face, wavered and fell, Murphy, 
the traitor and renegade, had avenged bim- 
self, as all such natures do, in murder. 

The shout of dismay with which the fell 
deed was received was echoed by « o 
from the house; a women's sharp, 
ery, for Lucie, bearing the shot and know- 
ing what it portended, turned from the 
window and fed with « shriek down the 
stairs. Her foot caught in the rug, and 
stumbling, she lay in the ball a moment 
panting and balf-insensibie. 

“Don't be afraid, Lucie,” cried old 
Jerome, shuffling out, “it's nothi to 


harm you. (iv to dear, and I'll see 
what itis. [Don't you be out in the night 
air. 





and Luaie, ing up « shaw! which she 

bound about her ren out through 
. Bending 

over the wall she saw the group of 

below, and heard the of 

“O'Shea,” said one with a suspicion of 
tears in its sound. “Tell us you are not 
give my life if this night's work could be 
undone, Jack, Jack! hg 

O Bhea, faintly. 
* It's no use, You can't do enything more. 
Take me home; Connar's there.” 
bed of boughs, 
hastily constructed covered with over- 
coats of which each man stripped himeelf, 
blood oozing from his breast, along the 
dim road in the still night, home. 
front room as they entered with their sor- 
rowful burden, Cases of furniture un- 
stood around, and through the — win- 
dow some late flowering creeper thrusting 
cating odors, 

** Not there,” cried poor Jack, earnestly, 
lounge that stood in the middle of the 
floor. ‘ That is Lacie's loange, Tat me 

Bat only half hearing and not compre- 
hending what be said, they laid him on the 
wound was found days after, staining 
through its canvas wrappi with an 

Through the open door on the other 
side a man, the figure of a man wrapped 
a skeleton in drapery, entered and burry- 
ing forward knelt by O Shea's side. 
bappeued to you?” 

** Hash, Connar, lad! I'm sbot—dying ! 
traitor, dun't he ?—like a man to be hunte! 
to death.” 
bumorous smile at Connar's attenuated, 
consumptive body. 

Connar first; while he was wan- 
dering, ragged avd half-starved, with a 
begged 


He burried of mumbling and shaking, 
the front door into the 
— 
voices. 
dying. What can we do for you? 1 would 
* Take me home,” 
Silently, on a 
they bore poor Jack, stained with the 
A lamp was borning on the table in the 
packed, as they came from the upholsterers 
its trailing arme filled the air with intoxi- 
as they would bave placed him on the 
sowewhere else.” 
sofa, where the blood dropping from his 
unsightly blot the dainty pink plush below, 
in a dressing-gown, but looking wore lke 
**Juck, what is the matter, what has 
This is Connar, boys. He looks like a 
Jack glanced with » half-bitter, balf- 
**We were Fenian convicts together. 
price set on his own head, he 


money enough to give my mother, a deli- 
cately bred and cultured lady she was, 
whose only fault was that she a rebel 
son—I say, Counar begged money enough 
to give to my mother, robbed and perse- 
cuted and dying of sorrow in her old age, 
a decent burial in a decent grave, under 
the emerald grass of Templederry, her 
childhvod's home. 

** Then I lost sight of him. But I found 
him at Gottysburg, wounded and trampled 
on. I picked him ap and bore him away to a 
place of safety, where be could be taken 
care of. That was the deserting I did, 
boys. I did everything that I could for 
Connar's comfort, and then I went back to 
the thick of the fight. I have taken care 
of him ever since—you see what he is — 
and my bome should have been his home. 
Tell them that what I say is true, Connar; 
aa) | word,” 

‘* It is as true as Heaven,” said Connar, 
solemnly, raising his thin, white band. 
** And, Jack, tell me who is the author of 
this night's work. Tell me, that I may 
avenge you.” 

**Hush, Connar! There will be no 
avenging save what Heaven does in its 
own time and way. I helped to fight 
our battles, and now I'm marching on.” 
His mind began to wander. ** We used to 
sing those words, ‘ we're on.’ 
You remember them, don't you, boys?” 

**Juck, Jack,” sobbed, a chorus of 
trembling voices. ‘‘ Don't give up so 
Try to hve. We would give worlds if 
this work could be andone, Forgive as. 
Cheer up and try t live.” 

Just then the door was fang open, and 
a face, a woman's face, with wide, peering, 
frightened eyes glanced in; a womans 
slight figure with stained and dragyled 
garments rashed across the floor, and fell 
weeping by the dying man’s side 

** Lucie,” be oried, shocked into new 
life by her coming. ** Lacie, you bere, 
and all alone, too!’ 

**T ran all the way,” she sobbed, shiver. 
ing. ‘'I was so tired, so frightened. I 
beard the shot, and saw you f You are 
not dying, Jack? Ob, why don't they do 
something for you! You must not die. 
You mast live,” she shrieked, wildly. 

She grasped bis hand in an agony of 
tears to her bosom. 

** Hash, Lacie, darling,” he whispered, 
“I want to tell you. This was to have 
been our home, you know; yours and Con- 
nars apd mine. It will be yours and Con- 
nars now. You will be good to Connar, 


anfolds 
the 


! 

' 

| to ean. 

| Amd whether she marries and has little 

| Childrea clinging to her 

| abe fades into « fretful, arely sad 
old maid, God help her ! will never be 
poor, pretty Lacie again. 
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e Brierton Mystery. 


| 
| CHAPTER XI. 
| 


™ prRerrr 


Captain Vane missed the express train 
by two minntes, and had over forty 
minutes to wait for the next. This delay 
was peculiarly unfortunate, as Wild Will 
bed already wach a good start; but, of 
course, it could not be helped. 

The oy man had cas mentioned 
where bis ngs were the first evening 
of his visit to the Hermitage, and Captain 
Vane went straight to them on reaching 
town, at about half-past two. 

His knock was answered by a ve 
a eae ay woman, who, 


to give him every 
power. Bat, first of all, would he step in 
and sit down ? 

Captain Vane had never fully recovered 
his st sinoe his illness, and was very 
glad of invitation. 

Mrs. Collinson led him into a little sit- 
Mapesem, — Ay ss then 
vegan very volubly tc for the 

disorder 


general 5 

** The fact is,” she said, ‘‘ the gentleman 
came back this morning in a mighty harry 
to get his things » Previous to 
starting for the Continent; and when Id 
got him off comfortably, and was thinking 





of tid up a bit, who should come in 
bat an tleman from the country, 
who was aelenm to see our lodger, and 


wouldn't be satisfied he wasn't in the 
house until we showed him all over, even 
to the hen in the yard; althongh, as 
I told him, it would have been close quar- 
ters this hot weather, even for a dwarf. 


Bat when have an idea so ob- 
stinately into their the best way is 
to ind them, I always say.” 


” you think very bedly of me if I 
ask to be allowed to follow the old gentle- 
man's example?” inquired Captain Vane, 
with a persuasive air. 

“Oh, no!” replied the woman, who 
knew enough of Wild Will's ciroumstanoes 
to be surprised at nothing. ‘*OUnaly | do 
assure you, sir, that Mr. de Lacy's gone.” 

*T am sare you think so." 

‘*IT saw him go; and be coulda't have 
returned without my knowledge.” 

“T au not! but I sbould like to 
look round, jast for the satisfaction of the 
thing, if it wouldn't give you too much 
trouble.” 

**No trouble at all,” replied Mra. Col- 
linson, cheerfully. ‘‘ May | make bold to 
inguire if you are a friend of bis, sir, or a 
creditor ?" 

“ Neither,” replied Captain Vane, sternly. 

** No offence, | hope,” said the woman, 
startled by the severity of his tone; “I 
thonght I would jast ask.” 

* Quite right; I don't complain, only 
that my time is short; and if Mr. de Lacy 
is not bore, it is necessary I should find 
out where he is with the least possible 
delay.” 
os can satisfy in one way, if not in 
the other,” said Mrs. Collinson, as she led 
the way ont. 

She opened the door of each room as she 
paased, and gave him afaill view of the in- 
terior, until they came to Wild Will's bed- 
chamber, where she hesitated, almost im- 
perceptibly. 

Captain Vane was observing her nar- 
rowly, and this pause, short as it was, 
quickened his curiosity. 

She entered with « certain reluctance, 
but, once inside, she appeared t> make up 
ber mind that candor would become ber 
best, under all the circumstances, and 
turned to her companion with an uneasy 
smile. 

“Those things you see there, sir,” 
pointing to the debris of Wild Will's ward- 
robe, belong hi nestly to my husband, for 
11] answer for it he hasn't had a farthing 
of rent for the lodgings these two months. 
Not that I wish to complain. Mr. de Lacy 
was a nice, free gentioman, with a pleasant 
word for every one, and we did our best 
for him ; bat we've all -— to live.” 

**Oertainly,” replied Oaptain Vane, 
hardly understanding ber drift as yet. 

**I know there's valuables there, sir 
for I won't deovive you,” she went on; 
** but perbaps you'll kindly take into con- 
sideration oar and not be too hard. 
Mr. de Lacy looked upon then as a com- 
pensation, and said we had a first elaim ; 
and what theyll fetch, although a good 
deal to us, wouldn't go far divided.” 

** Then you still think I am one of Mr. 
de Lacy's creditors?’ said Ca Vane, 
beginning at last to anderstand. 

** I didn't see what else you could come 
for,” answered Mrs. Collinson, naturally. 

** My errand in « very different one; at 
the same time I should luke to look throngh 
those things, if you will allow me. If I 
see anything | want, I will buy itof you at 
your own price; if not, there is no harm 


* Very well, sir; that's a bargain,” an- 
awered Mra. son, evidently relieved ; 
and she drew back to let him pass, watch 
ing bim curioosly. 

t was evident that Wild Will, in pre- 

ing for his burried joarney, had left 

nd everything that he shoald not ab 
solutely require; afd although a man of 
refined tastes himacl!, Captain Vane was 
surprised at the extravagant loxury of 
many of the articles that passed throngh 
his hand. Bat he only glanced casnaily 
at these, whilst his whole attention was 
riveted and absorbed by the least valuable 
of all the garwents to Mrs. Collinson's 
d eye 





won't you’ He is the truest, gentlest soul 
that ever breathed. Like Connar for my 
She threw her arws sbout him and drop- 


ped her head, with its weight of fair dew- 
drenched tresses on hig breast. 

** Jack, Jack, Jack!" she sobbed. ‘I 
loved you. I loved you!” 


“Poor Lacie!” And O' 


out in wait for ber. He raised himself 
into sudden strength. 

“ You see what you've robbed me of,” | 
he said, steadily ; ‘‘of wife and home and 
children © make my coming age bappy, 
with God's will. You have made wy Lacie 


This was a brown coat, rather the worse 
for wear, and by no means prosperous. 


her lodger bad gone; and on Mrs. Collin- 
son anewering, rather shortly now, that 


cab that was waiting at the door, and drove 
dly off 
reuaded that she had been defrauded, 
Mra. Collinson determined that for the 
future she would never bave anything to 
| do with men who bad « military air, a 
they were all a deception from beginning 
to end 


| “For it stands to reason,” as she re- 
marked to ber husband later, ** that a 
| gentleman who bad as good a coat as you 
| Sages oun to see on bis back, wouldn't 
| care for that old thing, with a piece torn 
out at the breast, if wasnt more in 
it then met the eve.” 
Which ded f ag 
| Bat Oaptain Vane was ae proud as if be 
| had found a greattreasure. He made the 
coat into a parcel, and placed it on the seat 
beside him, resolving never to lose sight 
of it for a single second, come what might. 
| Oaptein Vane made straight for the 
Obaring Cross Station, and waiting for « 
qniet interval, managed to get the infor- 
mation he requir d. 

But then he had been carefal to provide 
himself beforehand with a good deal of 
obange. 

One of the parties evidently recognized 
Wild Will from the description given, and 
remembered having labelled his portman. 
teau * Folkestoue. 

With the strange lack of cantion which 
was one of the young man's principal cha 
racteristion, he had spoken a crossing the 
Obannel that night, and to his 
fellow-passengers as to w r it was 
likely to be roagh, being, as he expressed 
himself, a confoundedly bad sailor. 

** Only,” said the porter, as if this were 
asaudden thonght, “‘he had a lady with 
him, sir.” 

** Are you sure of that?" 

** Perfeotly, sir.” 

This staggered Captain Vane, who had 
not prepared himself for such a contin- 
gency. 

However, he came to the conclusion, at 
last, that it was some stray companion, 
whom Wild Will bad picked up in his reck- 
leas way, and she need not be allowed for 
after this one occasion, 

fle wasn more than ever confirmed in 
this view on ching Folkest where 
the scent grew stronger as regarded Wild 
Will, but left the lady altogether out of the 
question. 

It was probable, therefore, that she had 
been here, the caprice or precau- 
tion—whichever it might have been —hav- 
ing been abandoned. 

However, the lady cropped up again at 
Boulogne, where she had appeared to have 

To. | the A 4 ei. of the : ry on 
the port, who desoribed her enth usiastical- 
ly as ** blonde, like a wheat-ear.” 

** Was it possible that Madeleine—” 

Bat he would not suffer biu self to finish 
the sentence, even in bis own mind. No 
thing was possible to Madeleine bat that 
which was candid, and trathfal, and pure. 

Captain Vane followed the clue as far as 
Paria, and here he lost it absolately and 
entirely. 

The officials here had leas time to ob- 
serve blonde ladies. If she had hai a 
large — of luggage, with a snapi- 
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clon contraband articles amongst it, 
she would have impressed them greatly, 
and probably have been photographed, in 


order that the detectives might bave the 
pleasure of knowing her again on her re- 
turn. 

Captain Vane wandered abont Paris like 
a disembodied spirit for several days, 
haunting the public gardens, and all those 
places where Englishmen *' most do con- 
gregate,” without seeing the least sign of 
the object of bis search. 

He grew weary and dispirited beyond 
measure at last. He never doubted in his 
own mind bat that be should give this 
man up to jastice if he found bim; for 
what right had he to pity who bad shown 
none, and how could he forgive one who 
had robbed his life of all its joy and pro- 
mise? 

** It is not in human nature,” be thought, 
and recommenced his search more eagerly 
than ever. 

But without avail. 

Sixteen boars oat of every day he passed 
in the streets, taking his meals at the large 
cafes on the Boulevards, where he coaid 
see every passer by, as he hastily swallowed 
the food necessary for hia support. 

Bat he never saw Wild Will, nor any one 
resembling him sufficiently to cheat him 
into hope, even for a minute. 

He began to think, at last, that it was no 
use remaining in Paris, as the man of 
whom he was in search could only have 
passed through on bia way to some more 
obscure retreat. 

His best chance of taking up the loat 
clue might come from Mr. Lanter, after 
all Wild Will, being in a state of impe- 
caniosity at all times, would be very eayer, 


ite petals | any idea to what part ef the Continent present, I should be no better than « 


| robber if I allowed you to engage me. 
Supposing anything new should tarn ap, 


akirte, or whether | she had not, he went out, jamped into the come to me again; bat I have my repute 


| tom to think of, and cannot afford to un 


every thought to you.” 

Receiving no anewer to her remon 
atrance, Manon tarned in some surprise, 
and gave a startled ory when she perceived 


you with ench devotion that she gives her 
| 


| dertake a case that is certain to break | Captain Vane 


down.” 
“It is not necessary people should know 

you were mixed up in it, surely ? 
“It can't be Ceiped, enewered 

man, modestly. 


the 
| great 


| Wind, 
| given me a chance of doing myself justice, 
| it would have been different; bat as it in, 
| | must decline to andertake the case 


As Monsieur Orchamp rigidly adhered | 


to bis denial, there was nothing more to be 

said, and Captain Vane left the office, more 
than ever. 

As « last foriorn expedient, he carried 


Paria, although he believed that Wild Will 
would hardly have taken refage where the 
presence of an Knglixhman would excite a 
good deal of coriosity and attention, and 
thereby lead to his detection. 

But be could not bear to be doing no- 
thing, and urged bimeelf to these expeci- 
tions as a resource against the 


weariness that was beg'nning to over 
him. 
One evening, as dausk was dre on, 


he found himself in a quiet little v 

just oateide the barriers, where the atmos. 
phere waa almost oppressive from the per 
ume of roses, in which all the cottages 

acomed to be buried. 

Heyond these, standing back a little way 
from the road, was an old chateau, oon. 
siderably dilapidated, but still inhabited, 
to judge from the light that flickered now 
and then at one of the windows. 

Captain Vane, being worn ont with 
fatigue, sat down on the bank opposite, 
and his eyes wanders! that way with « 
persistence and eagerness strange and an- 
acoount»ble, even to bimeelf. 

A child passed presently, driving some 
geese home from the common, and Cap- 
tain Vane # her to ask who lived in 
the old chatean, pointing it out. 

“Only a very, very, very old woman,” 
anawored Nanette, shaking ber head with 
vivacious surprise at the question. ‘' How 
could it signify to monsieur P* 

** Monsieur was curious, that was all.” 

* Then Nanette would tell him all about 
the chatean. It belonged to the devil, 
and the very, very, very old woman, who 
had lived amo retics sv long that she 
had Seumeiten Gre t» pray to the Holy 
Virgin, rented it of him.” 

ion Nanette crossed herself devoutly, 
and looked very grave. 

“Every one said it was hannted, bat 
she wasn t afraid, not she! ‘The beantiful 
White Lady wouldn't harm her, as long ans 
she did what was right.” 

** Certainly not,” said Captain Vane 
“Rat who is the beantifal White Lady?” 

Nanette laughed a little at his igno- 
rance. 

Why, she's « ghost!” 

**Then I expect she is one of the devil's 
tenants, as well an the very, very, very 
old woman ?" 

Nanette did not know—nobody knew, in 
fact; bat plenty had seen her, at any 
rate. 

** Have you, then?” 

**No,” aaid Nanette, * becanse I never 
go ont without my charm; and when I 
am passing the chateau I always whis 
an ‘Ave’—very fast. The good father 
says I shall never see ghosts if I keep to 
that.” 

Bhe tarned as she spoke with a timid, 
involuntary glance toward the old baild- 
ing, which looked like a black blot on the 
twilight sky ; and there, within fifty yards, 
standing at ene of the ruined, dismantled 
windows, was a tall, white figure, with its 
despairing, pathetic face tarned blankly 
away from them toward the dusky red 
glow of the setting sun. 

Nanette gave a wild ory, and took to her 
heels, shrieking an ‘‘ Ave” as she went, 
leaving the goene to fellow at their leisure, 
if they felt so inclined. 

Uaptain Vane was conscions of an odd 
thrill as he rose to his feet. Hat he was a 
brave man, and not inolined to be fright 
ened by shadows, Whatever this pheno- 
menon might be, he resolved to investi 
gate it fally. 

The figure remained perfectly motion- 
less until be had approached several yards 
nearer, and then it wavered, seemed to 
hesitate, and finally disappeared saddenly 
from aight. 

Bat not before he had seen that this 
thing—woman or wraith— had the beauti 
fal featares of Winifred de Lacy. 

He would go her road now, even if it 
led him to the grave! 


CHAPTER XII. 
HOW TO KEEP A BECKET, 
Captain Vane made direct for the point 
where he had seen the figure, and care 





natarally, to claim hia legacy directly it 


possible tu get hold of him 

Captein Vane felt bis failure all the 
more thdt he had been so confident of 
success. The clue was so strony that he 
thought it mast needs lead to victory, | 
without any halt on the way. | 


slowly ap and down the Champs Elysces, 
and fairly tired, but still more discouraged, 
at last took a chair 

There was a cafe chantant jast behind 


donna and the plandits of her admirers 
broke in upon his revery every now and 
then; otherwise he was not disturbed 

He was thinking of Winifred, * done to 
death” rathlessly in her sweet prime, whou | 
he sew a figure leaving the ca/>, aud coming | 
toward him, that seemed painfully familiar. | 
Captain Vane sprang to bin feet, with a | 
smothered ory, and watched. 

The figare came toward him at a brisk | 
pace, but with its face averted; and bLe- | 
fore be could interpose, suddenly sprang 
into the road, hailed a passing flare, and 
vanished. 

Uaptain Vane dashed after him, and | 
held on ingloriously bebind; but a friend, 





looking ; bat Captain Vane's face actually 
glow as be took it to the window, and 
examined it with evident care 

At last, he tarned to Mra. Collinson. 

** What will you take for this?” 

“La, sir! whatever you think it is 
worth.” ’ 

*Sbould you be satisfied with a couple 
of pds?" 

re. Collinson would have been satisfied 

with a couple of shillings, the coat being 
so dingy, but she gave no hint of this. 
Pretending to take time for reflection, 





here a widow, for she was to have been my 
wife next week. See that she comes tc no 
want—take care of ber and Connar; [| 


Wedo| 
. Her life is 
Tie brief day | 
of love was to her what the first fresh bour 


| for not having searched in the pockets 


she answered, finally, that two pounds 
would do. 


Only the circumstances looked so s#us- 
picivus, that she blamed herself afterward 


in ing, warned the driver of this fact, | 
and the man struck back so Viciously with | 
bis whip, that the young officer was obliged | 
to give in. 

Beasees, he managed to keep the vebi- 
ele in sight until it was approaching the 
Are de Fricmphe, and then it suddenly | 
dise b 
Bat he waa so thoronghly convinced 
in bis own mind that the occnpant was 
Wild Will, be resolved to remain in | 
Paris for the present, aud carry bis inves 
tigations farther. Bat it was time now to 
have assistance, and he applied himself to 
a famous Parmian detective, who had a | 
—_ high reputation for tact, energy aud 





| 





before she concluded the bargain, baving 
& firm conviction to ber dying day that | 








M. Orchamp was so sanguine Ly nature | 
and had carried so many difficalt enter 
prises to & successful insne, that it was a | 


was paid; and in this way, it might be | satisfactory result 


One evening he had been wandering | 





him, and the ebrill acoents of the pric | 





fully examined the spot, but withont any 
There was no door 
here, and the window was not within 
reach; only the straight, black, outer 
wall, with bere and there a dingy trail of 
ivy softening its rugged outline, rewarded 
hia eayer scrutiny. 

Kat he was not to be daunted 

Tarning the corner, he came to a door 
presently, and opened it cantionsly 

In days gone by, the chatean had boasted 
a lordly conrt yard, bet it had been so in 
jured in the great Kevolation, that only « 


** Directly I am | known that!” said 
| engaged in an affair, it is certain to get | ** French 
If you had come to me earlier, and | ness! 





| “My faith’ and who are you ?” 
“ Au inqotrer after the trath '” anewered 
| the young officer sternly 
“You are English, one might have 
Manon, 4 infally 
people mind their own busi 


“And it is my own basiness that I am 
bent on now '” 

* Indeed!” 

A keen 
throagh the careless ease of the old wo 
mane manner « covert uneasiness and 

she went on with her knitting, her 
hands trembled ever so little, 


door 


seen was no wraith, bat a woman whose 
presence here was artfully concealed by 
the current fiction Nanett Ted t tly 
retailed. 





Hat old Manon looked as if she could 

her secret well, and Captain Vane 

1 not much hope of surprising her into 
an indiscretion. 

Looking straight at the old woman, he 
said, abruptly, ‘I saw a lady in white 
standing at one of the ruined we 
yonder jast now.” 

* Did you?” replied Manon, tranquilly, 
speaking Knglish herself now, and . 
“It must have been the 


ghost.” 

“If you thought that, you wouldn't ait 
here so quietly. 

“Why not?” 

** Because French women are naturally 
timid and su: tious,” 

“Bat I have lived so many years in 
your country, you see, that I have canght 
the reflection of some of your virtues. 
That is why Lam no longer superstitions, 
monsieur, or fearful that the White Lady 


will injure a poor, simple old body like 
mo, who never wittingly injared a living 
soul,” 


She rested her knitting on her lap as 
she finished speaking, crossed her arma, 
and gave him back his searching glance. 
defiantly. 

Assuredly, Manon was a stout antago- 
nist, and would diapate the ground inch 
by inoh, even if it tottered under her. 

Captain Vane would have given up the 
contest, feeling that he had no real right 
to insist apon a solution of the mystery, 
only that the White Lady's face bore auch 
a strange, startling resemblance to Wini 
fred's, that had he not had so many proofs 
that she was dead, he must have leved 
that she was living, and here. 

For this reason, he conld not leave the 
matter anexplained, leat he should be tr 
tared later with a sense that it might have 
heen Winifred after all, althongh reason 
and common sense both told him that this 
waa impossible, 

Therefore, he stood hia ground, show 
ing, by bis manner, a certain determina 
tion that evidently gered Manon, who 
moved impatiently in her seat. 

** Well,” she said, at last, ‘when are 


you freer 

** Directly you tell me the truth’ 

“Bah!” answered the old woman, ina 
contemptnous tone; “it is only a traddi- 
tion. he ignorant country-folks believe 
in the White Lady; bet not you, or even 
we. If troubled myself about all their 
stories, I should have enough to do,” 

“Then the person who disappeared 
clone here, about ten minutes ago, is some 
lady who shelters herself behind this flo 
tion for security's sake ?” 

“If it were so, would that be your af 
fair?’ 

** Vea, and no. The face I saw resem 
bled one I loved very dearly once.” 

‘Hat which you have ceased to love 
now?" 

‘Nay; the memory of her dead ia more 
to me than any living loveliness.” 

Old Manon, who had not forgotten her 
own yonth, was touched by thin oonfes 
sion. Her eyes glistened as she an 
nwered 

“You maat tr 
better. All otis | 
back again.” 

** Trae ; and yet I have no desire to for 
get” 

** Yon are of the constant ones, I per 
ovive.” 

“Of necessity. Thin love was woven 
into my very life by the hand of Fate " 

“Let the stitches drop, and the whole 
fabric will anweave itself,” she said, with 
a latent smile in her cool eyes, ** That 
will save you a deal of saffering ” 

** Perhaps , but it ia in some few hearts 
to be faithful even to a memory.” 

“Very few, then, Heaven be praised! 
We waste our affections when we leave 
them with the dead.” 

Or rather we ennoble them.’ 

She shook her bead ayain and again, her 
long gold earrings swaying backward and 
forward like the pendalam of a clook 

The principle iv wablime, but the prac 
tice ia abeurd I tell you, monsieur, you 


and forget; it will be 
»nging cannot bring her 





portion of the building remained standing, | 


and beyond this a wild, dismantied rain, 
where the birds congregated, and startlod 


| the night with their hideous cries 


A great white owl flew away an ('aptain | 


Vane passed, fanning him with its wings, 
and uttering its shrill, weird note and, in 
apite of bimeeif, he shivered 


But it was « mere involontary, nervous | 


movement, of which be was not ashame |, 
for he was still sure that his conrage 
would carry him through, whatever there 


might be before bim 


He was wondering in what direction he | 


shonld commence bis investigations, when 
he saw the faint reflection of a light in on: 
of the lower windows belonging to the 
hatntable part of the chatean 


A few strides broaght bia to the «pot, | 


bat a cartain was drawn acrow, shutting 
out his view of the interior, and as he was 
determined now be would see the very end 


of the adventure, he groped abont for a | 


door. He found one presently, almost 
boried in ivy, and, torning the lock, he 
gave it a posh, and it yielded. 

He funnd himself in a narrow passage, 
bat a faint line of light guided him, aud 


suddenly be presented himself before the | 


anconscious occupant of the room. 

This was an old woman, unmistakably 
French, with a keen, wrinkled face, aud 
black, lead-like eyes. She wore « red ban 
dana twisted roand ber bead, and here and 
there a yray lock escaped from beneath it, 
and courted contrast with her brown ekin 

She was knitting «a pair of stockings, 


will do well to forget. Seek consolation 
elsewhere, and it will come to you, and 
good night" 

** You will tell me nothing, then ¢' 


IT have nothing to tell you, monsienr ” 

“You have admitted that the laly who 
took refuge here just now was no ghost 

*Tardon me, monsieur, | admitted no 
thing. I simply expressed my firm oon 
vietion that there were no such things as 
ghosts, without reference to what you 
fancied you saw to-night 

“Then you will swear that no one coon 
pies the old chateau besides yourself ' 


** Good gracious! why sbould I swear at | 


all?” 
axsumed imdiflerence 
affair 

“It is certainly your affair if you help 
to deceive and intimidate your neigh 
bors 

“Are you one of my neighbors, then ? 

“No 

‘Why 


answered the old woman, with well 
“it cannot be my 


not leave them to speak for 


| minate he found himeelf oetaide the 
| and Manon's laugh, 


observer would have noticed 


her) 
his investigations into the environs of | furtive glance travelled anxtously to the | the fan he had seen within, ao 


had 
These signs of trouble, faint and well. | Winifred in the happy days 
controlled as they were, did not escape Cap. | 
tain Vane's penetration, and he felt more | being faint and exhausted by this 
than ever convinoed that the figare he had | left the 


» 
Jv 


He had sent Winifred ench an one from 
India, and the very perfume wae familiar, 
as well as the work He longet 
to take it in bis hand and examine it more 
closely, bat old Manon's keen, bright eye 
was upon him, and noticing his abstraction, 
she coolly — the articles on the table 


to company allow me te light you ont 
He harily knew bow it hed come to 
pass, for she axed no force, bat in another 
door, 
which was fastened qatekly in bie face, 


went to prepare her 
| eloth for ber meal 
Captain Vane as he stood 
shadow of the old ruins, that be 
most tarn thief for the sake of 
wure 


| that it was the very one he 


Bat recognizing hie 
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ee 


1 
i 


: 
i 

} 
zf 
i 


it 


i 
i 


you, as a newly-married man —" 

Oaptain Vane stopped him with « 

‘Oh, Cheater! haven't you heard 

*'T have heard nothing. Good Heavens! 
Tam afraid I have said something very 
ornel," 

And, frightened by the pallor of Cap- 
tain Vanes face, he poured ont a glass of 
wine, hurriedly, and Reid it to hie lips, 

Captain Vane drank it down ata dranght 
and then he looked ap into his friends 
face, with very dim « 


on. 

“i forgot that you Ted been out of Eng 

land so long. The lady | was to have mar 
ried, is doa.” 


** Dead!" echoed Major Ohester, com. 
passionately, ‘‘I oan never forgive my 
self for my inadvertence.” 

* Nay, Oheater, you coald not help it! 
I will tell you the whole story when I have 
taken something. | have never had the 
heart to apeak of it before, bat I think it 
would help me to confide in you. Besides, 
you are a citizen of the world, and ont of 
your greater experience might give mea 
uaefal hint,” 

“TU do what I oan, old friend,” an- 
awered Major Cheater, cordially, ‘* Oome 
to the table at onoe, and the fowl! will 
serve us both. I will ring for another 
bottle of wine” 


(To be continued in our neat, Commenced in No.8.) 
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CHAPTER XXI. 
THE HERMITAGE VIAITED, 

Moanwhile certain inquiries were being 
inatitated by other parties in another 
quarter, The spy on Mra. Thornton's 
house had daly reported progress to hia 
omployers, detailing the story of the car- 
riage ride of Will Graham and Mra. Thorn- 
ton, and his ineffectaal attempts to find 
where they had gone. 

They had been about three hours absent, 
had driven up to the lady's boase on their 
return, letting her out, and thence to the 
stable. fle was sare that the parcel taken 
out with them was not returned, as he had 
neon Will Graham enter bis house empty- 
handed, on hia return from the stable. 

Avy action upon this information was, 
for the time, hindered by the effort to 
arrest the fugitive, ander the information 
of Henry Ogden. That ended, as we are 
aware, in disappointment. The bird had 
flown, the cage in which they expected to 
tind him quietly ensconced was empty 

“Tt in plain sailing now, Tom Wayland,” 
wal t Hiram, who bad taken this matter also 
in band ‘A ride, in whioh the lady goos 
to the gentleman's house to enter the car 
riage, in & very suspicions incident. A 
parcel taken ont and net brought back is 
another significant cirouustance. My no 
tion ia that they have mrt Merivale some 
where by appointment, and have taken 
him a dinguise.” 





[think theres no donbt of that,” re 


plied Pom “Aod whats neat?” 
* Thata the 


aestion, You see they 


| may have stopped at some pablic house, 
lor they may have met him on the road 


themselves, then’ I shall have my anewer | 


ready when they come 

“You are not aware that you might be 
punished for this deception, pertaps / 

“Tam not aware that lam doing any 
thing else but my duty,” she answered, 
with a certain diguity that imposed apon 
him, in spite of himself, ** the rest I leave 
to Providence» 


the part be was playing, and also tu recog. 


' nize ite atter fatility 


Captain Vane had made enormous profit | very bad sign indeed, Captain Vane knew, bat bearing a step, she beyan to chide, | 

out of her fid and dulity. when be shook bis head, and darkly iu- | tenderly, bat volably, in shrill Freneb, 
He paid her readily, and seemed mighti- sinuated that he had no hope. | withoat looking ap. 

ly pleased with bis acquisition, she noticed, edt you had come to me in the first in- **You will catch cold, my cherished, 

as be burried down stairs. On the last | stance,” be said, “I might have done | with your naughty impradence. Yon live | 


dew | step, be tarned beck tu ask her if she had | something ; 





bat as the case stands at ' 


only to afflict your poor Manon, who loves 


} 


Manon bad some of the ataff in her of 
which heroines are wade, and woald guard 
her secret with her very life. 

For that she had a secret, he was more 
than ever convinoed 

Small as the room waa, there were things 
scattered abont that showed « refinement 
aod cultivation that mast ceeds by above 
ber ken. An easel in one oorver, with the 
colors still wet ; some delicate embroidery, 
a few books, and even « fan of sandal 
wood, he fancied he knew again. 


| tavern within five miles of the eity, 


| that's played 


Our first business in to try and settle this 
point. If we can locate bim we will have 


a point to start from.” 
“The only way to do that, then, is to 
make ‘nyairies along the different roads. 
. Exactly Thompson « light carriage 


and roan horses are well known at every 
if 
they stopped at any place it will be apt to 
be known.” 

* Then we mast be on the track at once, 
while the scent keeps fresh The sick 
dodge was a gool one for Merrivale, bat 
and you can bet bes got 


| some new plan afoot.’ 
Captain Vane began to be ashamed of | 


‘fall of doubles and twists as a for 


Just so, and? itis plain enongh what it 
is I have found oat that he has been 
given to masquerading, and private the 
atricals, aud that he in very good at tak 
ing @ character, and never overdoes it 
Thats his plan now. Hoe ts playing on aa, 
and its oar business to yet betind the 
sor hos. 

‘He's just as sharp as a steol-trap, Hi 
ram. And it's wy notion, thet he w not 
going to be picked up without giving asa 
good chase.” 

“Tm with you in that. There's some 
honor in tracking « man like this, that is as 
We 
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Corebem ie pot sharp enough to 
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«,” ——e Hirem. ‘' They beve 
, aed that ie what | em 
fod out” 
you think oe! 
te meet bim on 
herve been Grod 
oity, and they would 
been three boars away. Will 
Urabam te fond of borse feeb, and the 
were often out on « drive together 
was their route, too. Now it is likely 
bed some nena) stopping place and 
it's my notion thet thats the place where 
they've met, Ive got my fancy Gred on 
the Hermitage.” 
"Well pot, Hirem Youre never very 
far wren Lats go for the Hermitage 
a short series of jue 
tiene brought vat the whole fect of the 
stoppage of the carriage, and of the inci 
dente connected with it 
Mr Greheam aod bie ledy friend had 
stopped in the hotel and taken refresh 
ments, they said, while the horse was 
being ettended to. They had afterward 


if 
; 


, and youve bit it equare 


THE SATURDAY EVENING PO 


The way «till bent easterly, and wee 
rapidly epproeching the |elaware Finally 
they came out near the river, af & «on 





waters, and was covered with long ver- 
dare, luxuriant for that October day. Here 
there stood «a low, stone boet- bouse, shin 
gied, and half covered by clim vines 

In fromt of it, canning bimeclf im the 
warm afternoon rays, half reclined an 
individeal, who looked the embodiment of 


[ls 
He 








Theat which hese brought many aman portunity to anewer 
before to bis destruction, and will bring 
him into limbo yet, if be bas d as tt a a ran out by the rail 
thie time roed on « holiday trip, he said, and strolled 
“I eee your potnt, replied Tom. sround till they were sort of tired. He 
“There's « woman in the ase. That would not take it amiss their stopping 
Mise Dubois, with whom he ie said to be there to rest’ 
in love?” ‘*Sartainly not,” was the reply: *' you 


That's the head of the nail, 
Oar game is 
played here for the day, but it is getting 
to be very plain sailing 

** What is your idea” 

‘Just to keep oar eyes on the candle 


** Euaotly 


| and were sure to catch the moth." 


walked down the read, out of sight from | 


the bowse, Had been away abvat ten | 
minntes 

"Dad they return together asked | 
Tom 


* Vea, and he placed the lady in the 
carriage at unce 

** He did not get in himeelf then 1” 

“No He had dropped bie driving 
glove down the road, aud went beck after 


au 

* Lid be take anything with him from 
the carriage |” 

“Not ae I notioed 
mach attention to him 

‘They drove of as soon as be came 
beck 

“Vee 

* About what time wae that! 

* Just ebout ten 

* And be arrived here at balf past nine! 

That, of something sooner 

** That will do, my friend LEscuse me 
for troabling you, said Tom, aa he took 


1 weent paying | 


*Wetch the less and cateh the ied. 
That's my notion too.” 

* De you koow Tom, that! would rather 
not arrest bim jast yet. (f course there « 
my daty as an officer, and all that to con 
wider. And then the reward is an induce 
ment. Hat I don't think the ends of (as 
tiee would be served by leying our hands 
on this man pow. | Lelieve be had no 
more to do with the murder than I had 
Hat that wouldnt help him if he waa tried 
at present, after his escape from the court 
I want to get stronger evidence than my 
own belief before I nab bim.” 

“Hat if be gives himself right into 
your hands? 

“My hands woald have to close on 
him 

* T think you are patting too fines poiut 
on this affair altogether t ts our Lani 
ness to capture him. and none of our busi 
ness what the court does. And we are not 
gving work as hard as we have done, 
and after all lose the reward.’ 

“Ite the money you are after, Tom 


| Wayland, ' said Hiram, tarning away with 


Hirem by the erm end they walked away | 
together 

"Well Hi bow te it?) Did that fellow 
tell the truth ' 


Vee ihe tol ball be knew about it 

The Hermitage ie the epot, then 

They mnet have driven pretty smart be 
tween bere and the stable, coming and 
going They had bo time to stop any 
where elee We have nailed the epot 
Now we have got to try and nail the man 

What te your plan for the next move 

' Merivale gut thet bandle, and a die 
guise in it He bas been a marquerader 
end they are apt to pot on odd rigs Now 
it te meet likely thet hee got them to 
bring him one of bie old mar jaerade suite 
Weve got to ack around if apy stranger 
has been seen about here to any sort of 
upuesval dress 

* That i« janet the idea that struck me 
Khall ee begin here! 

‘Neo, We ve ached cestions enough at 
the Hermitage They might guess our 
ob ject, and pot Will Girabam on his goard 
in case be shonld be oat bere again That 
man knows Merivales bic ing places, and 
we ve got ty be delioate in handling him 

"Nery trae The days young yet. Let 
us go for the trail 

“Tt wae ten oclook at night when this 
basiness came «ff Morival: bad likely 
tramped out here from the city, after 
dark, and moet have been well tired out 
He bas very likely taken lodging for the 
Hight at some public boare etthin a mile 
or two of bere, tle Grat pat on bie dis 
gviee, though, end either bid his clothes, 
or took them with him in «a bandle = 1 
think our game i clear, Tom 
strike up the creek, and «ft by the old 
will over toward Germantown I will go 
below, and try the Faille, and the places to 
the weet 

They were each provided with a light, 
one boree cartiage, and made good time 
in their investigation They were a long 
time, however, in Anding any trace of the 
fagitive. 

At length, tp en obtoure inn, well « 1 to 
werd OCbesetpat Hull, Tom learned that s 
doobiful looking stranger hed passed the 
night lle wae dressed in a well worn 
setlor rig. war barnt brown ae « mulatto, 
and tere «@ bandle ander bis arm, said 
bundle being sboat the sise necessary to 
oor tain aeuit of clothes 

He hed left after an early breskfast in 
the morning, taking bie bundle with him 

Other parties in the neighborhood had 
botioed the same man that worming He 
hed followed a road leading east, and had 
been seen by the inmates of several houses 
op this road 

Kefore proceeding further in this in 

juiry, Tom drove beck to « place of meet 
lig appotpted between himself and Hiram 
The eee in Clermantown, and be found 
the latter already there Hirem had bad 
te luck ip bie lowestigation, and at ence 
soorpted Toms discovery as @ probably 
oureet one Characters like the one in 
question would not be apt to spend their 
Ume wandering around the looality, and 
and very likely the sailor wae their man 

They at oboe drove beck to the place 
mentioned, Hiram leaving his cern in 
Uermantoen end tabing « erat wih Tom 

The trail was clear for a considerable 
distance up the road on which be bed been 
toon Many of the people at the scattered 
howees along thie road bad observed bia 

Faunher on the boares grew mach more 
Videly sepersted, and tbe trail seemed to 
be lost for a considerable distance 

No one ehom they asked hed noticed 
him, and they began to fear that he hed 
given them the alip by taking @ branch 
tued, of Crossing the Belds to some other 
bigbeay 

At thee potest of doubt, however, « man 
who was working in « Geld by the road 


pide that he had secu « strange 
setlor, lowtng the reed they were on, 
eth « @ie under bis arw, shout nine 


© check the previews mornug 

they were om the trail agein, aad pro 
Weeded onward more rapidly and cat 
Gently The traces vow of the fugitive 
tb» come very scattered, bat they were able 
bh) chame tr qairy to keep on his track, some 

ream being found, ot the end of every 
terval of doutt, who bad seen bim 





a lowk of diagust. ‘Do you forget that 
theres « mans life at cule here, as well 
as a peliry handful of dollars? 
know thie mach. It is none of our 
eflair to play feat and loose, and plan all 
thee delicate arrangements to keep a felon 
out of our bands tll we feel inclined to 
lay bold of him. 
“(oon then. Arrest him, if you oan 
I yive that part of it into your bands I 
will not bave bie blood on my hands if he 


, es Inneoently condemned.” 


You | 


When did you yet up thie tender con 
science, Hiram I have known you when 
you were put «aile eo »;aeamish.” 

“T have no consoience in dealing with 
one of your brutal rogues, sunoh as we 
bave generally to do with, Can you not 
wee, Tom, that this in a man of a different 
elawp And that girl that be is in lowe 
with | would wot do anything to burt ber 
for ten times the reward. 

‘Aba’ my boy. Is it there the wind 
liew ’ I thoaght your eyea were taken with 
that bit of gitlhood Come, Hiram, man, 
this sort of thing ia played out. We are 
«Moers of the law, and are espe ted to do 
our duty to the utmost withoat minding 
what comes after 

“We are detectives, too, whose busi 
bess it isto ferret out crime and trace it 
tw ita right source, Any lout of an officer 
oan watoh a man, and nab lim if he comes 
under his nose Hut it ain tevery one that 
can manage a delicate job like this we ve 
wet in bend. No matter though, Tom 
You shall have your way. I will have the 

irl watebed. Nat there is po barry 

ferivale will not be beck bere for several 
daye 

* Then onr sport is up for today, and 
we can get back to the city 

“Not esactly. Ihave another little bit 
of work on hand) We will let oar horses 
test an bour longer, and in the meantime 
I want to take a twomiles walk up the 
river 

“And two miles back is foar, Four 
miles on foot, and not knowing what for, 
ia heavy work for Tem Wayland, 

“Come abead then, and Ill reel it off 
as wetravel What is a four miles tramp 
anyhow, to a fellow with your legs and 
marscles’ Look at me now, and then bold 
your & ngue 

“You! All bone and sinew, and conld 
walk down a horse, Ive got weight to 
oarry 

“And the stoff to carry it with,” said 
Hirem, laughing, aa be stepped out with a 
free, swinging pace that took some exer 
tion on the part of bis companion to keep 
step with 

* Well, 
RR 

‘Oo a boat bant 


let it out then. Where are we 
You recollect that | 
told you of my drinking bout with Mr 
Hall Bestel, and what be let oat. The old 
house of the Hearty boat clab is jast above 
here, and I want to take a squint at it, 

** The old house |” 

* You a ve got a apot nearer the 
city pow, Ogden took this house off their 
bands, and kept bis boats there still, after 
be left the olab, You see, Tom, be always 
sported a boat or two of bis own, and aa 
be eonkint be head dewil at the clab he 
scorded, kept the old house for bie own 
boats, atc the club bailt themselves a 
place bearer the « Ny 7 

* Wher did yoo learn all this” 

“IT have been following up Bristol's 
stories, oat of school, with some questions 
in other quartera, Hat the poimt | want 
most to reach ts ope that | have not toach 
ed yet. [am after the figure head, Tom * 

‘Precisely. L see your point. But you 
are bot calcalating © Gud the boat here? 
I doubt if it ie abowe water. 

“If it te it bes lost ite head. There 
may be a olae left, though, that we can 
work on. Some of the hairs oat of that 
mysterious bead! 

“If we find them well pall them bard 
to see where they are fastened. l'all the w 
Ull somebody squeals 

“Jasteo, Tom And it strikes me that 
is the place just abead 

They had followed a road leading a short 
distance from the river, with voeastonal 
cottages and villes on the terraced banks 
of the stream The letter ran on in fall 
view, « broad, level trillent sarface, in 


** What's this shanty got ap for?” 

‘In what part of the world were you 
kicked up, anybow?’ Il gos catfish now 
the feller couldn't tell « tiller from a bow- 
This ia « boat-bouse, man, a Place 
to keep boats in Dye understand + 

* Well, I guess so," drawied oat Hiram 
De you rum it?” 

“I'm boas contractor and ship's car 
penter for the concern. What I don't 
know about « boat aint worth knowing.” 

“I don't know much, then. What do 
you here’ Fishing-boats and sich /" 

** Deo | look like « feller thats going to 
waste my valaable time locking up berrin’ 
dagoate Theres more difference ‘twist 
boets, man, than there is atween Obiny 
sansere and tin plates.” 

‘Bo lve heerd, but cant aay that I've 
seen the differ.” 

** Balt me down for a mackerel if I don't 
show you what « beatis. Then you kin 
tell your Vhiladelfy cronies that you've 
had your eddication finished.” 

He started up in some excitement, and 
unlooked the door of the boat-bouse. On 
the platform inside lay several handsome 
boats, some of them of that arrowy shape 
whioh looks as if, ander the impalse of the 
oare, it woald shoot through the water like 
the shaft from the bow 

Others were arranged for a namber of 
rowers, bat hed the sharp cutwater, clean 
ran and general bigh finish of the racer. 
They hed evidently been built not only 
for pleasure, but for epeed as well. 

One only was intended for ling. It 
was a very handsome oraft, and finished 
in the highest atyle of the art. 
grew ecatatio over bis admiration of this 
boat, to the diagnst of the waterman, who 
appeared to look on the neglect of the 
racing craft as « direct insalt. 

Tom, seeing this feeling, expanded in 
admiration of the latter, and soon brought 
back their guile to a better hawor 

‘The Alert,” said Hiram, reading and 
mispropouncing the name, *‘' Whose boat 
in it’ 

‘What the ekid ?” 

‘The Alert here I mean 

“She belongs to Mr Ogden, who lives 
on old Ogden's place ; that was killed, you 
know, down the river here.” 





“Ogden? Why, I ased to know him in 
the city. He owns it, hey? These ones 
too 

“No. Hes high on boats. Keeps two 


or three at bis place. 

** Took them away from here /’ 

“No, Had them built since he got 
rich 

* You been here long?" 

* uly sinoe the Hearty club give it up.” 

“The Hearty, bey’ I know some of 
them fellows " 

“Ob, paff' You're blowin’ now.” 

“Not a lit) I know that Mr Ogden 
used to be captain. And | know Bill 
Iiristel was one of them " 

‘That's #0. How came you to know 
Lill? He's not the sort for sich as you.” 

“Theres queer mice come together in 
a big hole, my friend. Hriatol kept me 
posted on the Hearty olab. I know be 
had a boat built for himself, and sold it to 
Ogden. The Speedy, | think be oalled it.’ 

** That's so, sare as thander! Ive seed 
be. That was when Harry Ogden ran 
this place hisself, and kept the keys. Afore 
he got rich A pretty, clean-cut skiff she 
was, and no mistake | 

** Whats come of her *" 

** That's more than I know. Hain't seed 
Ler since I come bere. I know she ain't 
at the place.” 

“A queer sort of figure head Hristol 
told me she bad.” 

‘Bristol told you a blasted lie, then. 
Her bow, when I seed her last, was clean 
ana whistle.” 

** low long was that before the murder 
of Mr Ogden?’ 

“Aboat two weeka, 
gvessin now.” 

This was all the information the man 
could or would give them 


as near as I'm 


ge bie own head it wae a lie. 

Hiram bardly knew what to make of this 
person. He was evidently in earnest in 
bia denial, Yet be ovald not be ignorant 
of the connection of a boat with a pecalar 
Qyure-bead with the marder 

He was either a confederate of Ogden's, 
and much deeper than he appeared, or else 
they were mistaken in the whole matter 
Tom bad left them daring the latter part 
of Ubis conversation, and made some inde 
pendent inquires in the neyghborbood, but 
with similar ill luck, The Speedy bad 
been seen by many, and was a perfectly 
unadorned boat 

Thoroughly nonplassed, the two de- 
tectives songht their carriages, and re- 
tarned to the city 


CHAPTER X\IT. 
4 FieMT AND A DANCE 

We must retarn to The Shades, where 
we left two of our obaracters in a state of 

t « Lenperat with each other. 

Sol was doubly angered by being called 
by bis real name by Black Jom, instead of 
by bis assumed tithe of Hiate. 

** Blast yer long tongue '” be eried. ‘If 
you ealls me ont of my name agin Il 





fatten that face handle of yours a» flat a» 
° 


& three cenl piece 

* Yer will, bey '" yelled Jem, throwing 
bimeclf inte a pognactous attitade = ** Yer 
waute es lithe of that gravy on yer meat, 
bey? Lu yer oyster Cowe and open 


Fy 


Hiram | 


He laughed to | 
sourn the idea of a figurehead, and would | 


took ye for a darned ameak. Yes got ter 

fight sow, or yes got ter ep anchor and 
.” 

O bet Bel had no thought of “ gitting 


‘¥ 


‘op 


i 





i 
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He, too, da poe , a & tUp-tep sailor, and « f 

and mede « pass at Jem, which barely mine. I've knowed him since he were knee 
missed the prominent nasal organ of thet bigh to « grasshopper, and teaght bim bow | 
todivideal. to splices rope aboard the prime old whaler. 

By this time the whole room was in con. Sally Ann. If there's one of you can bold dis. 
fusion. The loud word-eparring bed at. * candle to Bill on « yardarm, in « gale, | point of view, considered the 
| tracted attention, and the carousers, aban- Ill give in to be weaned from whisky on | keen research of the police agents, and the 
doning their tables, were crowding aroand pic mackerel.” recklessaces of those who are too confident 
the new centre of attrectior Breece listened to this sarration with a in themsesives, and the often proved trath 

Joe Hoper sprang up, and amile of sequisscence. He knew that that disaster is often nearest when safety 
for be was by this time very —between Koper was just tipsy enough to believe | seems most assured. 
the way a blow this tale of bis own invention, and jadged| She did not, however, mention these 
that was intended for ® coantenance it beat to accept the star ding com-| thoughts of bers to Marie, being only 

** Belay all that, !" be cried. pany which it would give him. too gled to sce the new cheerfulness of 
“Can't ye take « social glass and play « ** That's the trath, clear Joe,” be | her young friend, and that ber 
quiet game, without Licking ap sucha nor. said “And ae Ge © Se nes ee eee © on prove 
easter as this’ Darn my toplights, if | many « night when I was monkeying with | ill- ° 
| don't lay the pair of you out, if you can't the boys in the fo'castle.” | Marte, deapite ber faith in her lover, 
take « reef in your tongues, aad keep your This short colloquy appeared to satisfy | had one source of uneasiness. She was 
yard arms from swingin.” eee poem especial'y as Joe flung his | a to lose faith in herself. She 

This intervention the com. b across the table, aod grasped that of andertaken, with sach warmth of 
betanta, who stood ylowering at each other Brace with all the heartiness of old friend. bope and desire, to play a false part with 
over the burly form of the interloper. ship ' Henry Ogden, had concealed ber natural 
The latter bung with « hand on the sboul- * You're , my lad. I see it on your ape yan 
der of each, swayi back and forth, bat mug,” said the questioner. ‘ The coast’s to many interviews that to were ex 
attem to Liaplay the deep gravity clear, Mr. Blake.” otnee anpleasant ; and all to no effect, 
of a drunken peacemaker. * You're a gentleman, Mr. Thompeon,  sbe had discovered literally nothing. 

** (iet out of that, Joe oper,” eried one and one as knows bow to use « man's To one of her ardent tem nt, and 
of the surrounding crowd. “let them veme. I dont wear Dasky, nor Sol, on | strong desire to do in aid of 
fight itout. Well form a ring and show my pocket bandkerober now, and the first | ber lover, this result was morti ing. 
| fair play.” | feller as calle me out of my name agin, | She felt that she had managed ber mis. 

‘You'll form a ring, will you?” asked Ill paint bis upper lip red, or apile a-try- | sion with some skill, bat began to fear 
Joe, severely. ** You're fall ap and basting , | that she hed been, perhaps, too careful, 
over with ight, ere you, mycrony? Ifthat’s| ‘I'll back you, my hearty,” said Brace, | and hed too much avoided the subjects 
all ye want, mebbe you kin be ‘commo. “lapping him on the back. “ We've all got | which she desired to approsoh, for fear of 
| dated. Jimt squat yerself, my boy, and Ili | to sail ander false bunting now and then, | arousing distrust in his mind. 
play « tattoo on your ugly face with as and I've showed more than one name on! This Say feeling was scarcely 
| neat a banob of fives as yer ever seen.” |my figureheaJ. I've got a say in this | called for by the facts. In dealing with « 

‘Hallo!’ erted the other. “I didnt fight, for I was Jem's perdner. Now shrewd, man like this, partic«. 
know that it was my entry. Joe Koper | this is my say, and Il! have it out in two larly after her first rejection of ad. 
wants to swiog himeelf, does be! He words—” | vanoes, and bis k “ of her senti-. 
wants some of the tar scraped off of bis ‘Hold your palaver sbont fighting,” | ment toward the , it was y 
eyelids. Faith then, Joe, my honey, | cried the host, interrupting him. ** We ve | to be very circumapect, and to win bis 
you've picked up the wrong lad this time. | got enough apitiires bere now without your | confidence first, before making any ap. 
Just stand back, boys, while | polish down stepping in, Jack Brace, if that's your proach to the subjects that were upper. 


our tarry friend.” 
“TU take two dozen of your size, one 
down and tother on. Yer on your muscle, 
are you? Want to be chawed op, I waess 
Square yerself now, till I polish the con. 
ceit out of you.” 
“Git out, Joe'” 


oried Jem. ‘* Who 


| If there's any more fighti 


' your band there, Black Jem.” 


«ive you lieve to take our set-to in your | 


hands’ Git out, I tell yer'” And he gave | 
Joe « shove that sent him ring back 
| ward, with a very undignified gait, till he 


found bimaelf suddenly seated in the chair | 


| from which be bad risen. 

| And now thetwo main combatants stood 
| glaring vengeance upon each other, with 
| glowering, wary looks, clenched fists, and 

feet advanced into position for sparring. 
The others involantarily formed a rin, 

| around them, and waited with impatience 
| for the opening of the flerce combat that 


| seomed impending 


| combatants to join bands, and shook them 


| The strange sailor, who called himself | 


| Bill Brace, had retained his seat unmoved 
throughout this controversy. He had 
started and manifested some alight emo 
tion on hearing Sols name spoken, but 
this was only momentary, and bad been 
hidden by a qaick change of position on 
bis obair. 
| He now sat in apparent ind: ference, 
idly fingering bis glass, which he had just 
emptied—on the floor, and looking non 
chalantiy at the two farions opponents, 
who, if flerce looks and load words were 
minstles, would bave been hors de combat 
| already. 

Kut looka don't bring the blood, and 
blows do, and they seemed rather chary 
about indalying in the latter, or were ma 

| busavreing for sume advantage in the on 
| sot. 
} 


This state of suspense grew aggravating 

| to the lookers.on, who indalged in namer 

ous nLoomplimentary remarks, 

| ‘One's afeard and tother daresent.” 

| “Haul yer wind, Jem, youre in a bar 
rycane.” 

* Dig in, Sol, be can't eat you.” 

‘Fetch in supper, landlord, I gness 
we've a night afore us.” 

These and various similar remarks had 
no more effi ct on Sol than so mach water 
on a ducks back. He stood uannoved, 
heedless of the mob, bat warily eyeing bis 
antagonist. lle seemed, indeed, slightly 
sobered by the excitement. 


Jem, on the contrary, was excited by | 


the sneers of the crowd surrounding. He 

banged his t nervously once or 
twice, as if in of gaining advantage, 
and finally let fly with his right-hand 
straight at Sol's proboscia. 

This onset had a most unexpected re 
salt The blow of Black Jew waa tarned 
aside by a rapid movement of Sol's left 
arm, aud the next instant be lay at fall 
length on the fvor, from a quick, bard 
| blow dealt by bis antagoniat's right. 

‘That's your sort, gossip,” oried Sol, 
in delight. ‘Theresa bit of Tom Hyer 
jim that touch. Anybody elxe want a bit of 
polisuing, while I'm in practice.” **. 

But Jem was pot polished quite to his 
satisfaction yet The liquor be hed im. 
| bibed had rendered him rather top-heavy, 
| and aided the readiness of his fall. In an 
| instant be was on his feet again, and rasb- 
jing with the ferocity of a mafidened ball 
| at bis antegouist, who stood ovolly await. 
him. 

ut another element of interference was 
ip operetion that prevented the terrific re- 
| sults threatening from this onset. 

Although we have taken some time 
in the description of this Homeric battle, 
but a minnte or two had really elapsed, 
aud the «florts of the landlord to reach 
the scene of battle, frustrated as they 
were by the thronging mob, were only a: 
this instant succesaf al. 

Toe bost, a barly, determined man, 
broke like @ catapult through the thick 
ring of lookers-on, and grasping Jem by 
the oollar, flung bim fiercely back 

He stood in the midst of the ring sternly 
| Confronting Sul, whose steady eye quailed 
not before bis glance. 
| “* Dewil take you, Dusky,” roared the 
jlandiord. ‘*Did you ever spend a night 
| Gene without getting ap a row? Black 

Jem and you are worse than tinder and 
ligbtoing in « mans house. You might 
pound yourselves to jelly for all 1d care if 
|\t wesw t for the law. Bat you can't fight 
| here.” 

Bul Brace bad again manifested inter- 
} easton bearing the man he had heard ad- 
j dressed as Mr. Blake now given the 








j epithet of Dusky. A smile of satisfaction | 


passed over bis face, though scarcely visi- 
ble under bis bushy beard and mustache. 
| Bat the next instant be resumed his appa- 
Tent avovunoern. 

Dusky Sol looked beedfuily round the 
roum a woment before speaking. 
“How i at, feliers? be then asked. 
“All om the square bere? Any scouts 
| around f” 
| Tbe parties present looked keenly at 
each other, several of them at length 
Giumg their eyes on Bali Brace, as the 


| down jig. 


| place, and poured ont its duloet strains 


| apything in reason.” | 


bame 

** Bill Brace, at your sarvice.” 

** Bill or Jack, I don't care a fig which. 
to be did I'm 
boss, and here's a fist wh some which ! 
know of don't like the weight of. Give me | 


Jem rather reluctantly obeyed. 

**I want yours now, Biske | 

** Here it ia,” aaid Sol, taking the land- 
lord's hand with a hearty grasp. 

With a qaick motion he forced the two | 


chosen 
Had not her lover suffered, was he not 
now a fagitive, wey ghey mph re 
ing disgaise, might he not et posed 
— - danger, and was it for her 
himself heartily, for fear there would not | allow anything, even a sense of honor and 


be much animation in their hand shaking, | trathfalnees, to prevent ber serving him 
if left to themselves. | to the utmost of her ability? 

** That's theticket. Both better friends| She knew that a sin, fact learned 
than ever again. I'll stand treat, lads | might unfold the dark web of 


Flock ap to the bar. We'll toast the 
maker, and you'll have to drink my 
in doing it. See here, boys, I've a | hers to discover. 
first-class fiddle here, and the lads on | She had been in the hebit of maki: 
hand that knows how to fetch music out | frequent visits to the lawyer who 
of catgat. Don't shake your head, man, | undertaken ber lover's case. Mr. Black. 
we'll clear the middle of the floor and have | stone had become fully convinced of the 
astraight four. Come, wet your whistle. | innocence of his client. He was interest- 
What will you have?” ed, too, in the mysterious aspect of the 
For a few minutes nothing was heard | case, and followed up every new point in 
bat a rattling of glasses and gurgling of ita anfoldment with the fullest zest. 
liqaids, as the various members of the! He was in the confidence of Hiram Long, 
party crowded to the bar to enjoy the land. | and was ry thoroughly posted in the 
lord's treat. | results of that individual's researches. 
Then the sharp, musical twang of tiddle | This information was given on promise of 
atrings was beard, as Sol, in « professional | secrecy, and with the object that he might 
manner, tested the strings of the instru- | work it up into the case. 
ment handed him. Bat be had grown so strongly interested 
** It's got the right ring,” he aa: 1, draw- | im his fair visitor, and pit so fully ber 
ing the bow nimbly across it, while bis | d at the ition of her lover, that 
eyes danced with all the delight of the true | be could not help giving ber, from time to 
musician, when touching an instrument | time, points calculated to assure her that 
worthy his skill. | all was going well, and that only time was 
** | haven't fingered the strings or draw. | requisite to secure the fullest evidence in 
ed the bow for a month,” be continued. | favor of Mr. Merivale. 
“I don't keer if I do give you a conple of | This information was given on promise 
tunes. Jest tokeep my elbow grease ‘rom | of the most profound secrecy, and as he 
sp ting.” | bed reason to believe that this promixe 
The landlord bad, by this time, formed | had been faithfully kept, he became still 
an improwpta throne, by placing a chair | more commanicative. 
on a table at one end of the room. | Thas it was that he came to tell Marie 
On this Sol mounted, fixed his violin in | of the fact that her lover's disguise had 
been trated, thinking that Mr. Merivale 
with a skill that set all their eyes dancing. again attempt to visit ber, and that 
Black Jom bad kept a surly front ever | she would be able to put him on his 
sinoe their jaarrel, refusing to accept the | guard. 
peace-offering of their host, and lowering | Mr. Blackstone was antious that his 
sternly on every movement of Sol's. client should not be re-arrested just yet. 
Bat as the skilfal dngers of the masician | A renewed trial in the present unsatisfac- 
brought out the rich strength of the in- | tory condition of the evidence, and the 
strament, the soothing effect of music | adverse feeling to the + he 
pe even to bis soul. His face re- by his flight, might prove fatal. He was 
laxed and grew into a smile. His feet unable to warn Merivale of his danger, 
tapped the floor ly. A t more | and chose this as the only available measure 
and he was on his feet, flinging these | be could think of.” 
heavy continuations in a regular break- He warned her also, that her movements 
| would probably be watched, and that it 
“Tm for a straight four!” be oried. would be necessary for ber to be very cir- 


** Step in lively, lads, and make it ap. cumepect 
Joe I and two others sprany into He told her besides of the great import- 
line with him. Sol strack ap a suitable | ance of discovering the secret in relation 
tane, and the next minute they were to the figare-head of the boat, and of the 
dancing away for dear life, making the | ansaccessfal fort of the detectives in this 
floor shake with their boisterous move- | direction. 
ments. | Marie returned home with a divided 
Others, of like irrep ble tempera- | feeling : fear of her lover's danger, hope of 
ment, joined in the danoe, and for awhile | saving bim, and a new possibility of aid- 


| mystery that surrounded this dreadful 
Poaith | como, and this fact it possibly might be 




















| the rooia seemed fall of bobbing hoads | ing in gaining evidence in his favor, alter- 


and clattering feet. | nately efecting her mind. 

Sol did not play long, however. He| ‘The next afternoon she went over to 
suddenly ended the dance by leaping from | Glendale, for the purpose of talking over 
his improvised seat, continuing to play as | some personal matters with Mra Mon- 
be walked to the ber She had kept op « certain degree 

“Theres your fiddle,” he said, ‘and | of intimacy with thie lady, and had, oa 
it's not a bad bit of wood. Bat I've got to | several oooasions, visited her. 
be making tracks, We'll make a night of On leaving the house, after this inter- 
it soon, if the wind blows right. I've got view, she was accosted by Mr. Ogden, 
other biz now.” | who stood smoking in the front porch. 

“Im with you, Blake,” said Koper. | Throwing away bis cigar he accompanied 
** Come, Bull, are you going out?” | her to the gate, which opened into the road 

* Yes,” said Brace. “Im ble to r a by. 

She was not averse to this conversation, 

He concealed a certain satisfaction which | as she was constantly in hopes that some 
be felt at this arrangement. They walked | remark might be , in « careless 
together for several sqaares, basily con- | moment, which would yield her the clue 
versing. Joe at length left them, Brace | which she #0 earnestly desired. 
coutinaing on with Nol. Keaching the A long gravelied walk led from the 
corner of Ninth and Vine, Sol asked his | porch to the gate, winding round a flower- 





“= 


Sa: ie | bed that fronted the house, and over 
, Dees way sow? | shadowed by some noble trees which had 
Up Ninth, | grown to majestic height since the baild- 


“Aud Im out the Kidge. Glad ter | ing of the old mansion. 
know you, Brace. See you agin at The | ** You do not know how pleased I am to 
Shades. ree you again at Glendale,” be said. ‘‘! 

bave always deplored what you considered 

| the necessity of your leaving it, and never 
| could see how you perceived any lack of 
propriety in your remaining ” 

** Because locked ot the matter = 
& mans ey:s,” she replied, smiling. “* 
woman have ensusions to consider, as well 
| as the masculine gender—and you do not 
know what inexorable judges we are of 


‘% of p Y - 

** Do you think it advisable to yield to 
so prejadiced a view of the social rele 
tions! 

“It ia advisable to yield a great deal 
where repatation may be at stake,” she re- 
Gepreasion into which she had been al. plied. *‘* Suppose we do call it prejudice ; 
that does not prevent very unpleasant re- 
suite from swimming across the current of 


With a shake of the bands they parted. 
Bat instead of proceeding op Ninth, Brace 
started up the Kiudge afier the fiddler, 
thoagb too far behind to be seen by him. 

This parsait continued till he bad fairly 
housed bis game, when, carefally notiu 
the house, be turned away, and poossoded 
toward his own lodgings. 








CHAPTER XXIII. 
a VIsiT TO GLENDALE, 
Bat we must return to Marie. 


His confidence in his own ability, both 
to escape errest and to discover the facts 








striking contrast with the emerald verdure me, if yer thick i's ip your buota ” ouly stranger present. | of whieh he was in search, and berown| - What a mouster that public opinion '*, 
of it» banks “Hang you for « blasted obeat! I've | He rose, fur the first time, from his experience of the completeness of bie dis- always working mischief for 

For the last mile they bad passed through laid better men out by the dusen. Drop | chair, and stood carelessly confronting guise, were well calcalated to give her souls, who are too innocent 
& space uninveded, as yet, by the row of them mad books, noe, my crupy, or 1 il | them, bis eyes meeting theirs withect hope. This hope, by « natural resection | what the werld 
mansions which cocapie: so mach of the go through your bacon in three winks of a flincbing from her former state of feeling, became | * Is not 
river front There lay before them an an- cat's tail ** What port do you hai from, stranger?" almost assarance, and she found herself son ’" she rephed, 
cultivated that sloped down to « ‘Dm yer boss! Square yorsslf. Biow's | asked the maa who had been so ready to batiding confidently on his final safety. which she feared might 
sandy margin, washed by the rippling bat you daresent tackle. I allers | ight Joe Roper. Sach s change of sentiment made iteslf |‘ personal. ** Mra. 
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flowers in excellent condition; and the : *Carwe your black hide'” replied hie that it is impossible, Some day you will ITEMS 
4 trees are just ening to pat on the A GEORGIA TRAGEDY master, “1 didat shoot Some fellow | thank me for saving you from euch a fate OF INTEREST. + AGENTS WANTED FOR 
7 antemnal bloom, ie Bo more been on wane.tan uae amen down the road shet at adag. Goto bed | You have been reared in luxary, and little Prof. FOWLER'S GREAT WORK 
2 A tifal contrast than that of the crimeon and » — and stay there, And mind your own busi- | imagine what the life of a poor man's wife Of A western woman applied for a On YWanheod, Womanhood and their Werenl 
of gold of the maples with the deep emerald bees mast be divorce om the ground that her hushand =! *"¢r-relatiowe: Love, tte Laws, Power, 
~ of the trees bebind them. See yonder, * Ro, you will not go with me?” Unole Bob again closed his cabin door,| ‘1 am not afraid.” refused to walk with her, becanse she was — 
where the sun lights them ap so glorious. “ Your invitation comes too late, Mr. bat bis face wore a distarbed look. Hed * You speak like a romantic scheol.girl. too short and conld not keep step ‘ _ ey, ny oe are euiting from 0% 
. hw Remeaay.” be not seem the gan in Ramsey's hand! | Remember that your father is one of the €f The man who sang, “Oh, breathe | wks (eect sbarge. Acdewae NATIONAL bt at 
“ “Very pretty indeed,” he remarked, “IT see bow it is. You prefer Henry Why should bie master lie about so trifling | richest men in the weet, and are no more that simple sir.” went into the |i NG C0, Phledelphia, Pe wf 
“ tarning and carelessly eyeing the scene Chatham. The lawyer before the planter, ® matter? The sound of horse's feet were * The most miserable girl ages whole amoking-car, where the air ia more mixed ae KACH WERE 
~“ which she bed prai with possibly more | always.” heard, and a man's coarse voice shoeted city, she cried, impotuoaaly. €F A postmistress has resigned her % ‘ 2.0 everywhere, i ae 
at enthasiaem than she felt. ‘Glendale ia a | Miss Jnlia Walton drew herself ap with “Help! Marder! Help!” “ Mr. Holborn,” said Joha Tracy, speak. office, as a matter of honesty, becanse whe mt'e. Marticulers (ree, Address J, WON THs 
y neat establishment at any time of the year, an air of rather contemptnons indiffer- Joho rushed out of the house, | ing slowly and with a great effort, “lam cannot find time to read all the postal ‘*): "boul Me arm oat 
' and from any tof view. Atleast that ence. Althongh she was only seventeen, entirely d and Uncle lob made bis an honorable man, I bope, and will never cards and attend to her other duties, too RED, BLL K. Wurrs 
7 is the opinion | have taken, and I imagine and Mr. Rimaay at least ten years her appearance at about the same instant. | Fesort to anything underhanded I willnot A Troy woman says that if death GLASS CARDS CLEAR AND TRANS 
“ ot i yours too.” senior, she knew that the vantage ground “What is the matter!’ inquired the | ask your nt to disobey and go really loves « shining mark, it ia singuler , “— - PANENT. Your name 
7 “I have very pleasant memories con- was bers, and, woman-like, she determined | pl , aa be recognized one of his meigh- | with me to Lois where I have pro that de hes not aimed at her bushands OOP UN) 00'S! fk!) on ome denen tor be 
of nected with it, replied, hesitatingly: then and there to perfect ber title. hora : | cured @ situation; becanse in doing so, 1 nose before this. Agente rvervehers. Cmitte $ conte 
- * And some very anpleasant ones as well **1 do pot understand you, sir,” she re- ** Matter enough,” replied the horseman. might blight ber forever, Nhe ST it was an Angusta chap who, after «®rowrt F.K SMITH, Ranger, Maine, 
. } om cam scarce concei\e what a shook the plied, “ my preference has nothing what- ‘ There's a dead man down here in the | bas, as you say, Bo of poverty. He coming to a meee enceies the other GV i> all eis anil ones ; 
death of my rdian was to me. ever to do with the fishing party to-mor. road Henry Chatham, if I'm notmistaken, lieve me, 1 never wish to teach ber; for | day, and reading the sign, * Look ont for EN AWAY otam) Fae (vent aeeusde 
» Sach « borrible end, for a man of such row. Mr. Chatham did not take it for and we bad better get the body home.” well know how hard it is to bear, even by the locomotive, climbed to the top, and | ft Mtarrhen set Cheters) ale the sare cure 
= integrity and kindness of heart. granted that I would go with him. He was Remaay uttered an exclamation of bor. | those who bave known it al! their lives, 1 gesing up the track, wanted to know |), Rs sid ood es mand — OS ae 
“ “Dreadful indeed,” be enawered, « sufficiently interested in the matter to ask ror, and would have asked «a namber of | had hoped, knowing that she loved me,to ‘where » thander the old thing was.” + Family Medical Cotte with remedtics * A 
of shadder ronning through his frame ashe me several days ago. But! must really questions, but the man was impatient, and | ask ber to wait for me a little while, till | €@ Several young fellows have broken owe disease. le valnw te attested hy thomsands 
sh spoke. ‘I can never think of it calmly, goin. Dine with ax at the Spring to-mor Cnele Hob already had « horse and cart | could place ber where she could be happy. of their engagements with fashionable 2 Meee me ee Oe 
i Mise Dubois, and always avoid the sub- | row, Mr Kamaay. We shall expect you.” harnessed up. All three immediately pro- | But it seems that even this is denied me. I | fry ¢:thissummer, They say that Biesing wa, Ny a ee 
it ject.” : | * Good- night,” said Nameay, sternly, as ceeded down the road, in the direction of | will leave ber, not because I am afraid of a lady with an Elizabethan ref on is about 
.- “I shall never forget that night, “she he walked away, without vouchsafing a | the Walton place, and io a few moments r threats, of ashamed of my poverty; as mach fun as embracing « ciroular sew Sk '>() Te 9120 FRR WERK quarentoed to 
t, rejoined, loohiag earnestly into face. reply to the invitation which, a week |». were in the presence of the mangled | but because I love ber. A uthcrine |” in fall motion, ovher oan, 8 ort ac our Agente,” Bicname vere 
** Was it the soul of man, or the spirit ofa fore, would have given him unnutterable corpse of Henry Chatham. The men said Oh! the world of love and regret in €F Theodore Hook once said to a man pleasant. “Addrowe Pan Wrerens Aur Aseocta. 
a fiend, that broke into this peaceful habita- | delight. The young planter banged the but little as they accompanied their bur- | that word as he attered it. Then an earn. at whose table a publisher got very tipay, | THs. (Mea, I! Angee at 
of tion, armed with murder and all its borri- | gate behind him, with a spiteful energy, den to Cornville, John Kamwsay abruptly | est clasp of the hand anda look that was * \un appoar to have omy your wine *) = 4, & MONTH can be made soil 
ble attendants’ Had you heard that one and turned his face homeward. Not a excoved himeelf, in fact refused to remain | in itself a caress, and he was gone, Car. cellar into your bookseller '” F250 new Noveitina, M.we Agente wanted, 
. fearful ory, that yell of ha ray! that made handsome face by any means. Low-brow. in Chatham's lodgings, and sped bome- ing in bis heart the wh words S@ Describing a wedding the otber day, | For termes sm! circulars, address with stamp, 
—< the night itself tremble with dismay, you | ed, and with small, suaky eyes twinkling ward as fast as his horse would carry him. t made masic in his soul, ‘I «ili wait a gentleman got off the following extraor. | **"ry* Serie Oo, Pittebargn, Pa, poms-ne 
, vould have felt the blood curdling im your | ont from a sallow countenance, sarround. Uncle Bob remained in the village. He | for you, John.” dinary sentence in i to bride | VV auaing ¢LAN=S MALE OR FEMALE 
te veins an it did in mine, and in those of all ed by long, black hair and shaggy beard— bad business on hand. Oa the doorstep he met Charlie Arnold, ** In Ler bony face | twin rosea of | 080 a werk guarantors, Ranpestahto empha. 
of within bearing. | altogether a most unwholesome-looking | Daylight cawe. Little knots of people | who had free access to the room from health and beanty shone.” He probably | pe gh bE = ap he 
His lips trembled and grew an she | yi ; and as far different from the clas- | collected in the streets. There was evi- | which he had been baniahed forever. What meant to say “ bonny,” but—“ the oon. |}, mail eon, Gh Ge ean’ oe tame, 
ly ' ded. Het d bis eyes away from | sic face of Henry Chatham aa night is dently great, but supp s it t. | wae thie man that he was thus favored? founded printers '” iw. youNG aco, 118 Greenwich mM., N. ¥, 
4 ber intense gaze and fixed them gloomily from morning. So thought Miss Walton, Uncle Bob and Mr. Johnson, the man | Was he truer-hearted? Ah! be could tell Sf The Cincinnati Commercial tella of | ™ 5" . 
2. on the ground. There was a look upon his | and if any feminine jury bad been polled, | who first discovered the body, were inter- | of chapters in the history of that man's ;® man of delicate organization who re- | yous made vaay, with Mteneci! and Key Check 
4. face as if he felt the sensation she de-|» similar verdict would doubtless have | viewed by « justice of the peace. A few | life, young as be was, that one would shud. | cently contracted a severe infinenza from ls " aren, KR, Tr and particsiare rues, 
Hi scribed, and beard at that moment an echo | been rendered with the readiest unanimity. little bits of powder-barned paper were | der to hear. And yet--the door flew open | impradently going down to breakfast with. | ‘ihn nowset 1 Hanover street, Bustan, 
ry of the death-ory ringing in his ears. Some thought of the contrast between handed about, and, at balf-past six o'clock | as he a , and fair hands welcomed | out his watch zw A He was bow ~ >pathi. : On Inviweme 
ie There was silence for a moment after | his rival and himself entered the mind of that same worning, a number of citizens | him. He was a millionaire, cally treated, and is now better. I ae es {700-7 
p- she peased. It was broken by her com-| John Ramsay, as he took great strides | rode ne to the door of Kamsay's house and —_— | 2 A western gentleman smokes a cigar | Addwes #8. FOX & CO., b0 Canal a New Tak 
_ pavion, who abraptly said— along the 4 clay road, in the direction | called him oat. As John Tracy paced his floor that) while milking bis cow, and the other night, | 4-0 eal 
* That may seem a t matter for | of bh plantati Bach reflecti ld | ‘What do you want?” said Kamsay, | night, his brain was in a tamult and absorbed in thunght, he lowered his head, $5 to $2 perday! Agente wanted! All clasese 
1% you to dilate on, Miss Dubois, but I cannot | have a softening influence, and when the | with a very white face. his heart full of agony. How powerless the lighted end of the cigar touched the es A working of ether een, 
3 say that it is to my taste, is there no more | planter ente his lonely house, his ap-| His visitors gave uo very definite reply. | be was before that man, who be felt was cow's flask, and away the milker went | "0! 0 « Leap FEY pF A 
re cbeerfal subject of conversation that we pearance was so gloomy and wrathfal that They seized him, rammaged his pockets, | bia inforior in everything but wealth. | across the alley, as though kicked by an | olen, Pestieniare @ren, Adasen @. Mineon & Oo. 
or could get ap’? Unele Bob, the faithfal colored factotam, dragged ont a newspaper from which a | Powerless, because of his poverty, and army mule. Portiand, Maine, nov lene 
~~ ** There is no avoiding the disagreeable | who had attended three generations of | piece had been torn of, and then, with | what was more bitter yet, because his 7 A young husband calle hia wife HALL’ 
« in this life, Mr. Ogden. We cannot shat | Ramsa 8, precipitately betook himself to | shouts of triumph, showed to each other | father Hash! did hislipsattera reproach! * Birdie,” becanse, he says, she in always 8 
se our eyes on misery and imagine that all | his little cabin, in the yard, where he ut- | bow certain bits of burnt wadding fitted | Let the dead man's deeds be forgotten. | associated in his mind with a bill 
the world is happy. However you view terly amazed a circle of woolly-headed | exactly. And Uncle Bob produced his | All bis faults and failings that hadwrecked © In ( incinnati, recently, a little girl, Vegetable Sicilian 
ot it, I cannot drive that horrible scene | jisteners by mysterionsly shaking white | master's shot-gun, with one barrel dis- | the mepheees Clee were notto be sleven years old, attempted to ox it 
d. from my mind's eye. It haunts me yet, | head, and roaning lugubrioasly at inter- charged, and the other wadded with that | mentioned now. //r hi mentioned it suicide by throwing berself into a canal, HAIR 
to despite the time that has el. ” vals, until Morpheus yee upon bim | same familiar paper. Then Joho Ram-| though. The disgrace still clang to him bat was rescued by a young man who wit 
to He ground bis teeth as she spoke, while | and captared bim in bis chair, Bob's mas- | say's face grew still whiter. [le begged to | Must this come up after all these y.ars eased the attempt. ‘The child gave as a | RENEWER 
od something very like an oath came in an | ter did not sleep much that night. He was be taken ty jail. But his cogtune thought | had passed, and ruin his life? He had | reason that her life was wade unbearable Thie etandard article te compounded with the 
m undertone from bis lips. He was evidently thinking, and thinking to some purpose, | differently, He wax bound, band and | not forgotten her last words, They made} by the brutal condact of her mother greatest care 
straggling with an overmastering feeling. | as the events narrated in the Jatter part of | foot, and driven in Uncle 1B b's cart to a! him for a time almost triumphant; bates} “7 Ab Jan Fullu Fang and Lak Zid | ite efects are as wonderful and satisfactory ae 
od **My poor uncle is dead,” be said, with | thi« story will abundantly prove. | lovely grove on the plantation, attended | he thought how long their separation! Qai Cam fought « doel in Arkansas last | = eiccssins sedi dialed aleiaetiee sailiatthde ili 
of some effort. ‘I cannot wish him back The tivhing party went to the lake, as a) by bis self-constitated jadges. Complete- | might be, uncheered by a single word, bis | week, in which the latter wan sent to the | 5 0 8 Gwuptionns itching and dandrad@: and 
al nor talk him back. I prefer neither to talk | pretty little pond near Cornville was called, ly unmanned, the wretch confessed bis | heart failed him. colential vegien. the seal, by He use, becomes white and clean, 
be nor think of the matter, and I fancy you | at an early bour on the day followiag the | gailt, and begged for mercy. They gave Five years before, John Tracy entered @ The Shab | rought to Farope a «nan ay we at per a the en me 
would find it more ag ble to y If to | convetsation between Miss Walton and her | bim very little time, for his executioners | the counting-room of Mr. Holborn as under tity of diamonds of a specion only found ao yd ‘the bale meat tale Seundgelie. ime 
clear your mind of all snch memories.” disappointed lover. The weather was well | were business men, and their presence | clerk. He had been faithful aud trust- | iq Persia, the peculiarity of which in that As addressing nothing hae bere (ound av e@ectual 
| “We cannot drive memory away. It | suited to the occasion, and the display of _ was needed in Cornville, The majesty of | worthy, and soon rose to a better position. | in high temperatures they ethale perfume, | 1 slerirabic ouike - a 
k- will retarn with tenfold force. You were | angling accoutrements was enough to) Lyuch law was vindicated iu a very few | Itis probable that all would have been | A young ‘Texas wan, who wan kept | 1. llaven, Minte Situs wane 
he not present, Mr. Ogden, and it is easy for frighten even the boldest of piscatorial minutes, and Uncle Hob was left to cat | well, if he had not fallen in love with | on jary daty forty-eight hours, complained | jis (ntended purpores 
at- you to talk with such philosophy. Had | old stagers. But, as is usual at fishing | down the corpse. Katherine. It was the old, old story, and that be got seven letters from his wife, in F 
be you stood where we did, a knot of sbiver- | parties, there was but little real angling | Julia Walton heard of her lover's mar. | this was the end. Nothing was left for him | airing why he stayed away #o long, aud BUCKINGHAM'S DYE 
in ing, terrified women, dismayed by a ory | done, and before the dinner hour arrived, der, and of the swift retribution that fol- | now, but to seek bia new situation, He that be bad a very affecting interview with FOR THE WHISKKEHA, | 
that seemed sufficient to rouse a city from | ax many as «a dozen couples might have lowed, jast as she was sitting down toa/ found his new duties much harder thau | his mother inlaw as soon as ho was re Thieelegant preparation may be riled ontochange — | 
2, midnight slumbers ; had you entered with | been seen comfortably enscon: in little | late breakfast. Here it is proper to stop. | those be had left, and perhaps this was | leased. | the color at the beard from gray or any other ance 
he us the room, where your poor uncle lay | bowery nooks, where they could see with. The reader's imagination will supply what | well, for it kept his mind from his trouble | @7 An outspoken writer from one of enee shate "paren oa. Se 
cH weitering in bis blood ; I fear your philoso- | ont being two plainly visible themaelves. | wy pon refuses to describe. It is enough | And if ever a aweet face came between | the summer resorts ways, “As a role at ona A acme te prodecee . somanent euler Ghick 
of phy would have deserted you, and the | [t is almost needless to way that Henry | to say that Henry Chatham's sweetheart, | him aud bis work, it was ouly to cheer pablio parties, the ugliest women wear the | will neither rub wor un of 
st sight bave made you as great a coward as | (‘hatham and Julia Walton formed a very | for a long time, hovered between life and | him on, and stimolate bim to greater | woast diamonds.” wanueartUReD at 
any of us, gezing with fearful eyes on the | exclusive and secluded oouple. Indeed, | death. But life won the victory, and it| effort. As for Katherine, althongh the; 6 A Cleveland woman fell down dead &. ©. 0848.8. & Ce, Nashea, N. 08. 
ed work of a fiend.’ few of their companions kuew of their) may be that Julia will yet love and be | parting had taken pay | all the brightness the other day, and after her husband had | wor ny ALL Dt GIST AND DEALKKS IN 
er ** Woman!” he cried, with an irrepres- | whereabouts, and an occasional question | loved under happier auspices. Such things | from ber life, no ove knew what it cost | been to an expense of #150, she came vut MEDICINE, | 
sat sible burst of impatience, his foatures | in reference to their disappearance caused | have occurred. j her, A close observer ight have noticed of the trance and went to work 
‘to working with strong emotion. ‘* When | » certain sallow face to turn almost green —_2 that she was a little more thougbtfal; bat! € (ine charoh in Waterloo, N.Y, bas IMPERISHABLE FRAGRANCE. 
nat will you bave done with this? Excuse my | with indignation and jealousy. Kawsay HOW HE WON HER. | her father congratulated himself that she thirty three widows, and with true Water 
res | rund " he tinned, with an effort at | was with the party. Why he bad come, had forgotten hia. ‘loo spirit the men ‘die, but never sar: | 
in repression, *‘ bat the death of my ancle is | however, was a mystery to all save himself. ‘ LAND |. Thus the long, bard months passed by. render.” | 
a subject which I cannot bear to think of, | The entire morning passed away, and not BY 1)A ROLAND. | He at bis desk every day, bravely doing | €@ it in related that a man in Fayette | 
ise much less to talk about. Here is some- | 4 word did be exohanye with the fair Julia his best. She in the whirl of society, county, recently, while out gathering black MURRAY 
he thing that may be more agreeable. What | and her handsomeecscort. But be watched) ‘‘I trust, Mr. Tracy, you understand | while ber heart longed for a little quiet. | berries, heard a rattl kowy liar note | 
ixe | do you think of the improvements I have | the young lovers with the eye of a hawk. | from what I have said, that your acquaint | Each trusting the other so perfectly, that of warning, and looked around on all & 
till | made?” Angered, at last, by something that he ance with my danghter must cease.” although no word was exchanged, they felt | sides before discovering that be was stand 
He tarned and pointed back to the front | overheard as he sauntered in a spying ** | understand, Mr. Holborn ;" and the | that each was true. | ing with both feet on the reptile, but no LANMAN’S 
rie | of the house fashion through the bushes, be turned ab speaker moved to the door, bat paused as At last he was sent back to (bicago on | Close to its head that it ovuld not bite him. = f 
od She perceived that some change had | rnptly and looked for bis horse. The bis band touched the silver knob, and | business which took him several days. It| He changed position immediately, but WW Cr LENKATED 
ale | been made in the cornices and in the front ] was ly tethered at no great | turned to look once more at the occupants | was during bis stay that the great tire killed the suake. 4 a 
rat | of the porch. He had evideutly bad a car- | distance from him, and seemed anxious | of the room from which he had been | broke out, the thrilling details of whiob 4 An lowe bride pulled ber husbands 
is | penter at work, modernizing the some- enough to be gone. His master ap hed | banished, and which seemed like paradise | will be remembered by all. He wade his , hair while going home from the sacred . 
what antique aspect of the mansion. him with the evident intention of mount. | to him, for it contained the girl he loved. escape from his hotel into the crowded | altar, and he walked straight to a lawyer | Florida Water, 
bis “Ido = like the change,” she | ing, when Chatham came ranning up ina) For a moment there was o silence, | streets, and tried to make bis way to that) 0 Industry inn't always rewarded, A 
ot. replied, critically examining it. ‘* It may | state of almost breathless good-buamor. broken only by the ticking of the gilded | part of the city in which the Holborus | Sing Sing convict worked eighteon months | The richest, const tating, yet mest Geltente of all 
ac- be an improvement according to modern ** Hold on, Ramsay,” be cried. ‘* Misa | clock on the mantel, that seemed to Jobn | lived. Amid all this peril there was one on a false key, and it was taken away from perfumes, for ase on the 
the ideas, bot it detracts from that antique air | Walton expects you to dine with us. You | Tracy's wounded spirit to be mocking bim | he mast save, even if be lost his own life | him the day be bad it completed. | HANDKERCHIEF 
sed which formed one of the attractions of | are not going home now ?" | with its cheerfal sound. He meant to jin the attempt. He reached the street at | A young lady whose ** pa atrack ile” ' 
vas | Glendale to me.” Ramsay's first impalse was to make a take bat one glance, but an irresistible | jast, but the fire fend was before him. ‘The | a few years ago, aud who bas since been | At the TOILET, 
oe, ** It was too old fashioned, to my taste,” | rade reply, but acting on a sudden thonght, | power seemed to chain him to the spot, | jong row of elegant houses were one after | at boarding-school, recently returned, and And in the BATH. 
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associations with it, and thse form a very | swered bis rival in something like a gra if to brand the picture forever upon his | then—a crash, aud all waslost. His quick | the bottom of her invitation cards she | apne tty he «agg: need Sea eae 
nts material feature of our likes and dislikes. | cious manner. The two young men made ; memory. The firelight flickered and flasb- | eyes took in the scene in all its horrible | caused to be insonbed RS. VP ic) qand on the, pamphlet, the thames of 
it ‘Now I think the carpenter has made a de- | their way together to the place where ed over the velvet carpet and costly furni- grandeur, and found that the Holborn ) and one was seut to an illiterate rich fel MEMMAY A LANWAN, without which none 
pir- cided change for the better.” Miss Walton was standing, with several | ture, and lingered Jovingly on the form | mansion still stood, bat— yes, it was burn. | low, who has also made bia money by bor. |e pei ay all Port o, Druggtiete and deasere 
* and I don't,” she answered, decidedly. | young friends who bad jnst found hex, and | of a girl standing at a distant window, | ing, and Katherine, was she safe? ling. He did not come, bat sent a card | ,, Suman ahaa _— - leat 
ort- Who did it?) Mr. Green? I ask you, as | the inate at once threw himself into the | gazing ont npon the night. Had she heard Frantically be rushed through the crowd with the letters “'D. B.C, C Meeting | 
jon | believe he did all your uncle's repairing.” | gay conversation of the litile circle, with | what bad been said? Did she care that be ; in front of the house, seeking for the girl. | him in the street, she asked bin what the | GROVER & BAKER'S 
the You. He is a pretty — _ = an animation altogether foreign to his va. | bad hambled hia a before her | Iie found Boll and her father, who, in reply letters moaut. * Tell me firat what yours 
has made quite a neat job of it. will | ture. In a few minutes the dinner-baskets porse proud father and bangbty sister, ty his eager questions, only shook their jmeant.” Oh, mine was French for * Ke | 
- Lave to follow wy unole’s example, and wade their appearance, and Ramsay in a | a tu be scorned and repalsed / heads as dnted to the house, as if grief | wpond if you ploase * Well, mine was IMPROVED LOCK-STITCH 
ded sive bim what work I may need done.” | short time grew quite bilarions over certain Her heart, he knew, he possessed; but bad made them speechless, Some one in| Buyliat for ‘ Darned sorry | cant come 
» of There was a slight hesitation in bis tone | suspicious-iooking bottles, which be pa- was she brave enongh to cling to him ‘the crowd said that the young lady had — <= | 
nid- that did not escape her observant ears. | tronirzed to a somewhat remarkable extent. | still? How these questions presented | gone back after something, and it wastoo | Fiowrk axe Bacss itis not until the 
ter- After a few wore words she excused | ‘The dinner ended Kamsay's connection themselves to bis mind in that brief mo- | jate to save ber flower haw fallen off that the frait begins 
Lerself, on the plea of business, and left | with the fishing party. He vanished iu went, and filled bis heart with doubtings In a moment be sprang forward, shaking to ripen, Soin life itis when the romance | 
r to mt some wysterious way befure avy one was Bell Holborn, the eldest danghter and «if the hands that would have held hin i« past that the practical usefulness beyiuns 
wer | Some short distance down the road she | aware of it. Julia was in high spirits acknowledged beauty in suciety, sat by the jack What did he care for the Manes 
loa- | vet Louis retarning toward the house. | ‘J aw s glad, Henry, that yoaand John  ceontre-table, lazily resting ber bead on the that neparated them’ He would save her 
rree After greeting him, she carelessly re-| Kamsay seem to be such good friends,” | back of ber easy chair, enjoying the seu, yet, or elxe they would die together, Was 
po marked | whe said to her lover, when he made some ax she called it, as something nite absurd, that not better than living apart’ Over RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
“I see you have been making some rewark about that gentleman's absence, and curled her lips at the hamble suitor at the threshold, that he might never cross ee pS EY aD 
tor. | bangee, Louis.” **Good friends! Well, I don’t know. the door, who had been #0 nobly pleating ayain, he sprang, and @ ery went ap from .w- + Ae = ‘sspacee leas a a 
len, | * Yes, mins, we have had a carpenter at | Kamsay was npusually cordial to-day, but his cause; still no movement from the the crowd as be was lost from sight, * Two ; : 5 
rob. | work. A very neat hand too. I never we are not enemies by any means.” figure at the window, and with an indig- | jives instead of one.” How be reach«:! 
nied saw a better, and be has made a splendid Julia then gave Mr. Chatham some very nant look at the man who had blighted bis the second story he never knew. After it 
oad | job,” vague cautions about Kamsay, aud ber hopes for the fatare, he turned to depart. was all over, be had a faint recollection of 
| ‘Not Mr. Green, then ?' lover immediately forgot all about it, as Jobo!" The clear voice rang through | fighting bis wey throagh the flames that 
ion, * No, indeed, Old (ireen could not touch | sanguine young men will do when they the room and reached his ears. He stepped threatened to devour him, and reaching 
ome work lke that.” have a pretty girl in dangerous proximity back, and saw Katberine Holborn coming | the upper hall, soorcbed and faint, but nut 
leas * Do you know the man ?” to them. The party dispersed, and the toward him with outstretched hands, and despairing. Then lifting bis voice, be 
elue No, miss.” various couples went their several ways, « look in ber eyes Le could not mistake. | called once, twice, in quick succession 
| “Can you find out for me?” with light baskets aud lighter hearts. But As he took both her hands in « firm, Then the answer came, aud he found her 
the | I will try.” ‘old Colonel Walton, Jalia’s father, would tender clasp she turned to ber father who | (‘'atching ber in his arms, be made his 
wer- “Do, Louis, and be careful to keep this pot hear of Chatham's departure before stood quite speechless with astonishwent | way back to the staircase, only to find the : 
ver: & secret.” supper; a hearty Georgia sa r, nove of and said stairs had fallen. } 
hed | t *, Commeneed in No, 82.) sour cbaae, iad tomme thing + a Se of the ** Will you please state your objections * We oan die together, Jobo,” she mur- The Human Lacemeotive elon be caret SEWING MACHINES. 
suld- —_o name. Of course our hero remained, and to Mr. Tracy again, I did not yaoite ander. mured, clinging to him, as she felt her engimensed, alberwis way ran cit the trash SIMPLE, DURABLE RELIABLE 
&@ A Colambus (Ga) hen bas a nest 4 difficult was it for him to get away stand.” strength slipping away either aeghen nll Ag r " ; eee 
n to Sigh up ina tree, and she sits, and sits, from the ld colonel, who had brought ap * Kate, you forget yourself,” said Bell, “Tet as make one more effort to live,” working condition when outol or LIGHT KUNNING, and 
a ead every day or two an egg drops over- an exciting yuestion fur discussion, that it waruingly. he oried, and started fora side window, (8! Province ot PASILY OPERATED 
sod oard, so to speak. It is predicted that was fully eleven o'clock when he bade his **T think,” said Kate, with an indignant ‘There, with the flames leaping and dane a . ge ee _ — 
ever ber family will not ** pan out” well. entertainers good night. tone to her voice, *‘that father has for- ing about them, he shouted fur a ladder. Tarraal’s Effervescent oll oti Aj TERI. : peseonys a" . 
k of A Brooklyn girl has applied to Wise Colonel Walton's mansion was fully a gotten what was due him asa gentloman. It was brought, and in a moment more the ye ww oa aire i. aiiaton wel -1at 
‘OF passage in his balloon, and the profes- mile beyond the limits of Cornville, where It was rors than apgentlemanly, it was crowd that bad looked on in breathless piaiiny the " m 
with sor declares himself willing to take ber if Henry Chatham's law office and lodgings cruel, for him to wrench his secret from suspense, broke out into a shout for the parte to tt ea} * 
[We she will wear a full hoop-skirt, so that she were situated, but the walk was a pleasant biw, and then repolse him as he bas.’ brave wan who had saved a life pong Ty free . ; je 
well may be safely dropped out if it becomes one, and, on this particular night, the moon * Katherine, I am astonished that you ** Father, you will not refuse John now,’ ~ ooane o meenien ‘on ° . i] 
not necessary to communicate with the land bathed everything in a tide of splendor. should eo far forget your position as to act said Katherine after they were in safety the we@ertion that it te . aris —— 
» on anvwhere between here and Earope. The young wan walked with a light, in this manner. I have told Jobu Tracy, “No, [will uot deny him what in al. rt valualen fannily ue > - y ESTALLISHED : 
S7 At one of the principal hotels at springy step, and with some baste, for, and I think be understands, that this affair ready bis. As for me, lam poor, The “ost ~~ 
d to Long Branch daring the past summer jate as it was, he bad writing that bad has progressed far enough. Were his lames have taken all OW TOUEHAVE AND STEENE IN SO. apne vlne, © 
ele ‘here was a lady so careful of ber complex- to be attended to before his bead touched poverty and connections not in the way, “Aud I,” said John Tracy, hia voice I CORTV : The Lawe ot Courtebiy ar ar : ‘ ; as 
‘on, which is said to be remarkable in «4 pillow. Not a sound stirred the midnight his seeking your haud in the way be has trembling with emotion, ‘have riches an en How to W ghee ae NAM 
many r that she never left her gir. All nature seemed asleep would be enough to condemn him.” told; for the tlames gave me Katherine.” |p.) ray Art of 7 " 
room during the day, and had all her meals Bang! ** How about Mr. Arnold, who is seckiny <>? <i yea, Mailed for ents titer im | : : 
| brought to her. She remained in a dark- — — Bell's in the same mancer ’" €@ A Detroit woman was consulting the See Sree a, iNSial h tid 3 h oy 
' ened room all day long, gloomy and deso- Uncle Bob slowly picked himself up and * That is altogether a different matter.” police, the other day, to see if she had 



















































































































‘ate, fearing that the sun, shining through, wondered how in the world he happened “Tabould think so, The idea of com- good grounds for a divorce suit. Bhe al kK ee Th Me) ’ allen naa - cs 
might freckle her face or turn it to ® to tumble ont of his chair. Then his eyes paring him to Mr. Arnold'” sneered Bell. jeges that her basband is drank about (4.4 it ‘es ws Pann One ¢ ia tho hy ) 
thy brown. Every night she came out opened in puzzled astonishment. “I was wrong there, I acknowledge,” twenty-seven days oat of every month, pe je« "Address | Breas Jastant Relief for (tt Asia. : 
radiantly beautiful, the gasligbt giving « **De Lor’ bev mussy!” he cried, ‘‘ Dat said Katherine. ** There sno comparison,” that be cut ber hair off while abe slept Vhthad A 
glow to her check and a sparkleto hereye. Marse John’s gun, fur shure. What he her bright eyes resting on her lover, who that he wakens her at daylight by throwing uniny Sinica, We ccna 3 Tt arte inet “em ed iA 
She moved grandly about amoug the crowds doing dis time o night ’” was thinking that she was never lovelier or a« pail of water over the bed: aud that he R sab of ball-cune for Ce aa ieee ' a dhe 
i the corridors, in the parlors, and on the A qnick step was beard in the yard. dearer than at this wowent. puta bot potatoes in ber bands, and then af ‘ - . an any 0% i. 3 
Piazza for half an bour, and then went to ['ncle Bob opened the door. Mr. Hollorn’s cold voice broke the +i- mashes them by sjuceezing her flugers. ‘ r Lange, © P Ws Benth N. 
er room and stayed there for another) = + You, Marse John, what for you shoot lence. “There is no use in prolonging ‘The police thought she didn't need any |"); “Nn eet , ~ “Soy, G: 
twenty-four hours. | dat gun ?” this interview. I have told you, Katherine, better grounds. a ! } 
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esye Nan hee eome tripe and | smell 
oles it will do we both quod 

Withent in the leat attending to these 
eords. Moll moved a step nearer to the 
girl im the easy cher, and ball reimed 
e dender band that fell from the « uslLioned 
orm ; 

‘*Bhee the daughter of «@ jerk called 
llierton, « man whe bas balf ruined bin 


family by cape imenting away every ponby 
be can get hold of. Sheea milling r ® girl, 
as you con see ty the wartk of the shicld 
o ber Seger and by thet pricke 1 place 


there ehete # © puree the teed! Ah, 
sabes @ sly pause you may know that by 
her face and the eound of ber vo yuu 
may teach Le pee tricks, bot she can 
teach you « unhing 
Agam the (geen looking bey poked tn 
te head at the door and delivered Linself 
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hie book oocastonedy to rest them ad 
wifingly om ber fair person 

** AB, wy dear Mis Harton, you do not 
snow how heppy sou are im having sw 
sobolarly a som, she sant, in ber castest 
home then she sighed and cast down ber 
eyes with o me .apoboly abake of ber bead 
“| de sot mean te complusent Mr. Allan 
bere, for you kaow | deo not deal in empty 
speecies. | asm only thinking of my ven 
poor boy, she cumtinmed, in 6 saddened 
tome. “ Pugere w a hopeless trifler, | 
fear, & characte: that of all others | detest ; 
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how ead then te fed  UWastrated im my 
ovly eon 

Marian heat more cluse!y ower ber wort 
and ber color grew scarlet, but she bit ber 
lips, a \f determined pot t rpee* 

Mere Bertam ferling 
for a remark, amd in eve 
agree wiih ber wieit.: = 
tainly « great 

“te o- 
tineed the . 
him, suck b 


ese @-bhine & 
thet 8 wae cer- 


@ dixs}polnteaemt,” com- 
| bad enc b Gpearan for 
hopes Gat oll ape | lasted 
and seat aed | em doomed to are 
him pees og ibe, degraded life + ithon' 
ope noble ae ret: «4 am ithen 
“Ob, Mm ath hot 66 yum Be) 
Merten broke out fopetacnus!ly. evi 
able t@ restrain ber iv 
Mr Bagene hae genio 
al» ste genres thet scart bhove diMcult 
ant end thet will day 
make hin great end honored by many and 
wledged by the few thet 


wo 
tently oo Isp, 
liyrent ear 
one 


persecution, 


how echt 





we ever 
know him well, end heave no desire to be 
at net of detract from hie merits 


The lady tarred berself alent qual kly 
and brought ber keen dark eyes to beer or 
the flashed and trem! ling speaker 

** Hee maiden modesty gone out of date, 
and do pretty gitle champion young men 


inte becoming thew lovers’ she mur 
mured, ine low tone Then the leagbed 
in her usual easy wey, and said, “* }ou are 


warm, my dear, bat not quite reasonable 
Lugene hae « sert of knack at daninng 
paint on carves, I will allow, bat I was 
bold enongh to desire a manly, intelligent 
occupation for my only sen something 
that would accord with bis wealth end po 
sition 

Mra Harton murmured, ** Certainly 
aud Allan glanced over bis Look pile as if 
to aay, ‘Something ip thie line, for in 
stance, but Marian dropped her eyes on 
ber work, and did not look np again 

“Be Lacy bas gone to New York,” re 
marked Mre Dlanchard after awbile, and 
in a changed tone ‘| suppose she means 
w become a thorough basiness woman, aod 
wake quite a fortune,” she added 

‘Well, we hope abe will do well,” said 
Mra Harton, with « pleased smile *' And 
Mr Harton, whe certainly ought to uoder 
stand business, since he haa tried ro wany 
hinds, thinks that it will be the making of 
her Madame |e Blenry, the lady who 
sent for her, = a new band, and the whole 
coneern in to be carried on to first clare 
atyle. you know  Laey te good milliner, 
aud kuows bow to trim beaatifally, so her 
father thinks abe « sure to bea partner in 
another your 

think you said Mra, Fontleroy, her 

old employer, wes unable to keep her aay 
longer bea eat l Mee Blanchard, fixing 
her conning eves on the mother, and wait 
ing for her re ply 
lucy said) #0 didnt sabe, 
Mra. Barton, tarning to 


Ves 
Marian askew 
her davybter 

Marian said in a reluctant tone, 
and, watebing Mra Blavecbard’s face, se- 
oretly felt convinoed that there was an evil 
intention lurking | ehind ber questions 

Khe rose up to go, aud seeing that Allen 
put aside bia books to offer himeelf as her 
esvort, abe laughingly yet flattertngly re 
jeoted his gallantry 

"No. po, Mi Allan, I cannot take you 
from your studies bat your sister here 
needs « breath of fCreeb air, which she oan 
catch between thie and the neat eqynare, 
Wal you 


Ven, 


where my carriage waite for me 
join me, my dear Miss Maran 
Asche turned to ask the question, Me 
nan detected « strange meaning in ber 
eyes, and tnetanily «! eyed, putting on her 
onnet without a word, and following ber 
ye door, to ebich both Allan and his 
mother escorted her as a more than ordi 
wary personage who bad honored them by 






her presence 

When the two stood alone in the atreet 
together, Mra Mlancbard s manner lost tte 
ineingating #navity, and appeared sharp 
and decided 

“Yen announce yourself as my sou + 
champion quite boldly,” she said. ** Have 
you ealeulated the cousequences of bray 
te chiepleasure, Miss Marian ? 

1 have only spoken the trath, said 

Marian, ber color flashing aod fading pain 
full “Throw him to be undervalued and 
iodine, and | de not believe 1 should 
listen to it in silence 

“Do you mean to aay that Lam not the 
best judge of what i right for the boy 
Do you attempt te doubt his mother # judg 
ment 


tng bie paret 


** Thin ‘er could not be ao unjust to 
hiv sald Marian, the words were low, 
and «dently attered with a great effort 
** ik yy ” is (her yu 

‘i ' ’ e f f, ane T have Xe d 
yeu apead Oh 

Por an tnetent Mere Man char? became 
deadly white, and -cemed to totter on her 
feat She ated still and canght an iron 


post pearberforseupport bat presertly re 
sn vess, laughed lihtly and 


Why what not ewer 


eoveripg bet 


alaewercd ee ates 


talking, obild But | have no time t 
waste im folly 1 «ame soe you t lay 
Iecetse | meant to be your friet end if 
yethecan be we sand listen ¢ mie % 
will learn wl Your Sister 1 v hes 
trun ped pa ty to deoens@ the fa ‘ 
and her gong te New Votk tha ne ye 
tenes The girl is in the city at thie s 
thert 

What deo ye heat cvclained Ma 
' bere wthas com Ls oh y bere, and 
a Gea thal ite prose iile 

Not atal ward the other, cooly, and 


abe eicited 
it was fret 


evi yi ying the alarw 


“Teupectea the story when 
told te me 
after the tram platted, wandering out to 
word the river, with enongh of secrecy and 
perturbation tm ber manner to etoile ay 
attention lordered wy man to tarn aud 
drive after ber as soon as she pasted the 
catriage, bat whether she saw and suspect 
design of following ber, of was 
on hiding herself from sight 
Lean t tell, Lonly hoow that she disappear 
ed in a moment, and Loould not trace ber 

Tt cannot be, said poor Manan, slow 
ly her broken voice betrayed an agony 
of suspense and fear, end ber changing 
face showed plainly (hat many recuilec 
ons flashing beck op ber, before anno 
lioed, belped to establish Mrs Blancbard's 
wore, and prove that her unbappy sister 
bad really left them under strarge circum 
stances, and with something on ber aind 

** There ts trouble, if not disgrace, sur 
rounding Lucy's flight,” seid Mire. Bianob 
ard, continuing to speak in @ cool, tor 
wenting tone. “As your mothers old 
Deigbbor aud good friend, I sboald bave 
spoken to ber ob the subject. 1 preferred 
to favor you, however, and save the rest 
from the knowledge, though you searce 
deserve my thought fulness 

“ Thank. you, Mazien exclaimed, ear 


ed my 


merely bent 


hestly “ Whatever your motive may be, 
I thank you with all my beart for «parin 
thew trust you are mistaken, and f 


would pot bave them needlessly alaraed, 
abe added, but just at thet moment « 
small, ragged jooaing boy, with a large 
head and cupping eyes, drew closer to ber 
aide ard uttered ber name 

Nee turned quickly and he held out a 
Litof folded paper, evidently the ty deaf 
of a blank book torn out for the purpose 
of a hasty note. 





anid | eaw ber last night, boars | 


called ons arked the le. quick ys. 


| 


"Te that for me’ she asked, nervously, 
looking round on all sides, as if expecting 
lo vee some one who could explain the 
meaning of the scene 

“Is your name Mise Merian Barton? 
“ Yea, | see it ts, 
‘enuse you kok like abe said you would— 
and yon ate to reed thi. aad heep what it 


, and shook hep head, too | aye & tecret “ 


Marian took the peper in be: bead, bat 
B fell from ber tren.! ling orn, amd lay 
pertly epee om the grousd at ber feat, 

Mee. Miemebernt snatched & =p a 
@ontemts @ besty glance, anc raghes 
ww 

1. pee corm! n it @ompe - 
w bend, che -sid “thes the @tery. 
apd you will no bower try to brave my 
power 

Marian» whole frame trembled with 
the shock she hed received, and for « 
time ber reason aod self command refased 
to aid ber Ble looked belpleesly after the 
receding bey, and held the note before ber 
Llorred and «swimming eyes, without being 
alle to understand ite words 

* Your sister is tn trouble, that's plein,” 
continned ber companion, in @ business 
like tore * She needs help and eo will 
you. Now I am willing to keep your se- 
cret, aod aid yeu, if need be. bat listen 
end mark wy words, Marian Barton—you 
mast give me your promise in return, 
hever to utter socb a thought of Eagene and 
my relationship apd sbeve ail things, 
hever to epeourage him by word or glance 
of lowe, let him say what he may to you in 
the way of wooing 

The poor girl bad been strack as by a 
cruel blow. sndden knowledge of ber 
sister's wretchedness bad fallen on ber like | 
& physical injary, and deprived ber for the | 
time of the power to think or act. Now 
kind neture came to ber relief in a beret 
of passionate weeping, and she sobbed | 
from the depths of bes anflering heart. 

‘1 will promise anything, eply spere | 
my mother, only keep this dreadfal story 
from the people at bome, and I will give 
you my word to see Mr. Eagene no more. | 
And as for love—ob ! what bave I to do with | 
love or Lope sinoe each « blight has fallen 
on we and mine!’ | 

"There, pow, you talk like a sensible | 
gitl, and may rely on me as your friend. 
Go bome quietly now, and take your 
rest before you obey the summona I nee 
Lacy has sent you. If the secret is to be 
kept, you aust not show « face like that at 
the tea table to. night. Keep your comnse! 
and rely on me.” 

As sbe said this, Mre, Blanchard wo 
tioned to her coachman, who was awaitin, 
her signal, and with another meaning lowk | 
at Marien drove rapidly away. 

(Te be continwed 


sour nent 


——_ - 


THE MYSTERY 
TRENDLEDEEP MANOR. 


BY PERCY B. ST. JOHN. 


CHAPTER LIV 
IN (HE PABK 


Meanwhile Captain Walter Arundell, who 
did pot prolong hin stay at Trendledeep, 
evet wakeful to the feehogs of others, even 
when most attentive to hiaown, rode down 
to the Ked Lien to inqaire after Mr. Meri 
ton. Ile was better, bat unable, as yet, to 
give any rational acoonnt of hin accident 
Mr Grossbeak, however, was there, and de 
tained Waiter as long as he could, speaking 
of the events of the morning He seemed 
aurprised at the visit of Sir Vinoent, and 
still more at the sudden amity which had 
eprung up between the two houses of Mor 
deaunt 

** Bat | suppose the idea is to anite the 
two honses, and bring the broad acres 
of Trendledeep and Swallowheath Manor 
under one bead " said the crafty attorney 

* Probably, replied the captain, and, 
to change the «nt ject, enlarged upon Mr 
Hubert’ s sndden taste for improvements, 
andbis determination to take a new steward 
and dairyman, which he had cxaprossed to 
Lim daring bis «hort visit 

Tue otber listened with a keen eye and 
sharp ear — witha sort of covert aneer npon 
his face. 

* Youn don't believe in my friend's sud- 
dev conversion to agricaltaral pursnits, 
said Walter, with a bearty laugh. ‘He is 
not very bucolic ” 

* Foreign travel and foreign tastes are 
apt to unfit an Pogiishman for country 


life,” observed the other, dryly 
The conversation continned in the same 
tone, and then, jast as the captain pre 


pared to return to his own hotel, # lady 
nt @ Message, CUpressiny a wish 
bins In @ private room 
The soldier, considera! 1, at 
utce obeved the ns, andin another 
coment found himself face to face with 


lo see 


lv astontsl 


shitut 


the Sigporina della Lowea, who was ut 
usually pale and anxious 
l bave just arrived she sari, ** sun 
ened on Ghelpected bastness I heard 


u were in the bouse, aud hastened to see 


you Ilave Q any trace of my daagh 
tet 

1 have found her 

Pound ber Where 

She is at Trendledee;) Manor, in the 
custody of Mr. Hubert Treherne Mor 


daunt 
iy what claim? (rreat heavens 
‘That of parent,” said Walter, looking 
at ber keenly. *‘at least, that is his asser 


tion 

* And Lacy 

“Appears contented enough, exc ept 
from ber auwiety to see her mother 

“Can she see me 

“With ease 

“In what way 

“She is in bo manter a prisoner, by po 


rules and 
is, I fancy, on a hind 


means, She receives visitors, 
walke in the park 
of moral parole 

* Who vinite ber? 

“Your bumble servant, said Walter 
Arandell, with a blush, “for one , Sir Vin 
cent and Lady Mordaunt, with their son, 
Ceol, for others.” 

*Ceeil Mordannt’ The young man i« 
persevering Have you spoken of your 
sait ’ abe continued, looking at bim keenly 

“1 have,” he retorted, “bat thoagd, 
when in her presence, | feel hope, yet, 
ehea | reflect, it appears to me that her 
beart is fathfal to ite first affections, and 
that, I fear me, is Cecil Mordaunt 

* Lacy can never wed the heir of Sir 
Vincent Mordaunt, that is certain,” she 
answered, bitterly. ‘‘ Bat you say I cas 
see my ebila? 

“IT cam take you to her whenever you 
choose et midnight, when she walks in | 
ibe park 

The signorina re fected for some minutes. 

* It must be, then,” sbe continued, with 
asigh, “I must re-enter those accursed 
precipeta, You will sccompany me to- 
night’ 

** lam at your orders, signorina.” 

“I thank you. You will understand 
more in a few days The man I wish to 
see my daughters busband has a right to | 





‘toward a 
| lest nurtare and the most frail constita. 


being too early for bis d. srt 


| which cannot foresce on 


a fall explanation of wy bistury and mo- 


tives. 
(Ceptata Walter Arunde!! bowed with « 
«mewhet melan ami'e 


“Hobert Treherme Mordannt « Un 
father of Lacy Mordaant, I may ventere 
w ok ’” 

“Me ° 

** He bas oj--kon to me frankly, «od a 
enred me that save the obscurity 
and mystery of my ib cam ip any way 
induce bie to refese me bis coment 
mydery I bope imo dey or @ to dear 
a 


“ Mystery’ m ! it appears to be 
the = of St piien does bit 
ft then, the ait of young Ceol?” 

*¢ 1 bellows he has been very 
sa by tte wient of Sir Vin 
cams, made sabsoquently te wy interview 
He has accepted from him the promise 
of a steward, Mr Mordaunt har, it a; 
pears, made op his mind to start as 
thoroegh conatry gentleman 

* Has be?’ observed the -ignorina, with 
a balefal light im her eye which startled 
the other “(ine or two persons may 
have to say a word on that sobject. Bat | 
must pot be driven to explain. What wll 
you do with yourself antil the hour of our 
departure 7 


** I will ride to my hotel, dine, and be at 


your orders at eleven o'clock, replied 
Walter 
“1 sball count upon you, said the 


signoripa, shaking bim warwly by the 
hand 

“This in the moet strange labyrinth io 
which | ever found myself, mused the 


captain, as be rode away. ‘'! have the 


favor of apparently both father and motber. — 


who detest each other cordially as far aa | 
can see. I want only the favor of the 
young ledy and—for concetence is on ugly 
monitor —the of my own f 
For, Master Walter Arundell, though love 
way blind us somewhat, you have not 
acted quite fairly to Master Ceci! Bat 
he isa ~a mere boy--and what is the 
on of that age to the first deep love 

of mine? Trae, I bave bad otber fancies 
poor Eleavor attracted me by her gentle- 


ness and tenderness once; bat she always | 


seomed a sister, while Lacy is an angel. 
Nesides, in love and war all stratagems are 
fair.” 

In this humor Captain Walter reached 
his inn, ordered dipper, drank an extra 
bottle of wine to the time away, and 
then lighting a cigar, walked the whole 
way to tho Ned Lion 

It bad never strack Lim to be surprised at 
the presence of the sigvorina at thie inn 
In the present state of his mind nothing 
surprised him 

eo walked a» in a weze, and trasted to 
Vrovidence to bring bim ont at the right 
ead 

The night was very dark and cold, though 
dry, and without keen wind. Still, it was 
not «a temptang evening for & lady to go 
out. 

But when the tragic drama of life is 
being enacted—when the passions are 
aroused and events are rushing, as it were, 
--women of the gent 


tion rouse themrelves to action, and are 
by no means to be checked by slight phys: 
cal consideratiots. 

He tirst ashed for Growsteak, the Loar 
ire with the 
signorinn bat Grossbeak hed been out 
all the evening on bnsiness, they told him 

He asked for the Sipnorina della Rocca, 
and was told she would be down directly 
im the they beonght bim « 
hewapaper 

luto thia he planged with that determ: 
pation which was cbaracteristic of all his 
actions, and wes quite lost in an interesting 
debate on militery oars shen bis name 
was pronoanced in that well known voter, 
which was so nearly Italian in its softness 

He ronsed himself, and saw the sig 
norina before him, wrapped op in farsa, 
and so closely veiled that he conld scarcely 
have recognized ber had be met her by 
noetdent, 

* It is time 

“Tam at your service 
he added 

*Yoa; the tamalt of my mind 
great, the night air will do me go xl. Re 
sides, we shall be less obrerve td and no 
ticed 

Such ‘s the power of boman prese ence, 
moment what 







tieaLtinie, 


she said 
Do vou walk ? 


in 80 


will happen in this world, 

Phe captain pat on bia bat, a thick outer 
coat, and, clatching a stick which from 
habit be always carried, offered bis arm, 


' and led the mother of the girl of his af- 


fectiona inte the open sir 

Sach is the power of the greit master 
passion, Lowe, tuat he, so atterly averse to 
mystery and deceit, was willing, m the 
cause of Lacy, to descend to what, if not 
treachery was something very mach lke it. 

They followed the high road for sume 
time before they took the crossroad which 
led to the Perry gate entrance of the park, 
apd followed u without meeting a living 


soul 

Once o: twice in the distance thes canght 
faintly the sound of a horse leisurely trot 
ting, but, there being many roada, they 
paid no particular attention to this cr 


camatance 


It was a jnarter to twelve when they 


reached the entrance of tle park, the 
wicket which Me Habert Mordaunt him 
self had potuted out to the soldier. They 
paused and listened. Neither of them 


wished to be observed, and the sound of 
the horse's feet had appeared for some 
time to be coming continually nearer. They 
listened. The sound completely ceased 

Then, Captain Walter Arundell leading 
the way, they entered the park. 

All was mlentas the grave. They skirted 
the pool on the opposite side to that which 
Hubert Mordannt had led his guest by, 
and thus gained a path that led along the 
wall of the park in the direction of the 
oaks, where Lacy and Martha walked for 
half an bour every night in freedom. 

The signorina shaddered as she passed 
the prol, which was miserable and welan- 
choly-looking to the last degree, but she 
made no remark. Both were overcome 
by the intensity of their feelings. Over 
the ror there swept a host of memo- 
ries of the past —of opportunities lost, and 
of the one great mistake of ber life, which 
had embittered two existences, and made 
twenty years of woo, where love, and hap- 
piness, and joy should have been 

The captain felt very mach like a soldier 
entering & garrison in a surreptitious man- 
ner, where, if not a traitor, be was, never- 
theless, acting a part pot exactly jastified by 
the articles of war. A sense of shame, of 
hesitation and doalbt, kept hia silent. 

to within twenty feet of 
the oaks, and at once saw two female 
figures parading slowly ap and down. 

“Will you return toward the pool and 


await we?” said the signorina, *‘ what | | 


about your neighbors perk at might’ # d 
the «stranger, clatching the other « arm 

“And pray, Mr. ‘eal Mordaunt 
what right do you make yourself « 
and watcher 

** Walter! 

Ves. But @ traee toany banter—we 
wantt. mbundertanding [am bere to 
onites metber and ohild. J Lage no other 


by 


ry 


you?” 
| “* Yee.” ¢ 
| “Beliewe me, Waller, 2 bh no ul 
sorthy motive in watchib, = said 
Cectl, in @ a ightly uadlanckoly Wi-e. 
| be! spent the at Be, ard a 
resching the park walls rode slowly. 
near the Ferry.gate, | halted wechanicailly, 
and looked evér the walls, toward what, 
pardon me, is bow my terrestrial parative 

Then I saw two figures, darkiy wuiled, 
creep rather than walk up to the gate, look 

keenly about them, and disappear 

Walter souled 

** Vearmg some danger to Lacy -- she, 

who is the darling of wy life, though she 
may never be wy wife—1 dismounted, 
fastened my horse, and followed. In au 
instant | was beside a dark pool of water, 
where | saw a sight that puzzled and 
alarmed me.” 

‘Indeed’ May I ask what it was: 

**Mr. Habert Treberne Mordaunt drag 
ging the dark pool with what appeared a 

boat book. The mooplight fell ox bis 
face, and, my heavens’ he looked so mad 
and terrmble | dared scarcely accost bin. 

** Did be speak * 

** Yea; and bis words were wild and in- 
| coherent. ‘They cant have stolen it, it 
can't have ran away, and yet I saw it fall 
in—down--down downto the depths of 
the bottomless pit. By heavens! it must 
be found and baried. No, no! No more 
to-night,’ and be burried away. At a loss 
what to do, I took this path toward the 
house, and bere I am. 

Let on return. We have no right to 
prv into family seerets, Mr. Mordaunt i« 
ecceutiic, aud, at times, a little more I 
hope he may not meet with the siguorina, 


but let us speak of other things. We are 
| rivals, but pot, as yet, enemies.” 
‘Not as yet” 
* Who knows what may happen At all 


oo 


| eveuta, you will answer me caiditly 
7" 
| ** You love Lucy ?” 


“With ali my beart aud son! ae my 
life!’ 

* And yet, Cecil Mordaunt, you have 
everything else im life that you can ask 


for. Yon are the sole heir of a wenlthy 
baronet, you have title, rank end cone 
quence, you have the towerganicn of 
land to choose from = One moment 
l-am a soldier of fortune, with nothing 
| pat the mame I have wade, and a com 
| eeceney If I fail in wivuing the love and 
od of this fair girl, my hopes of bapyi 
| ness are @ forever. It in my last 
| cast upon board. J orgive me, then, 
| ie I strive with all a wine's earnest will te 
“IT would yield rauk, fortune, neae, 
| all, to win this girl, cries’! Cool, ampou 
j ously; ‘amd miod you, Walter Aran ici, 





| this is no idle boast. 
' 


“I believe you; ict us, then, say no 
more,” rosponded the soldier, gravely 
**T would not, to-night, that a frank ex 
planation shonald end iu a harsh discussion. 
Ah, that crv’ I am called. Follow, if 
you will 

The captain, whose side the 
subaltern kept, ran swiftly along the path 
leading to the oaks without hearing any 
other seund 

Bat when they reached the spot where 
ther bad left the signoripa in conference, 
ax they supposed, with her danghtcr, no 
ore was to be seen. 

“Sigporiva’ signvorine | 


cose to 


said the cap 


tain, in a snbdued but deeply enxions 
voce 
No reply 
** What is te be done: asked Ceci! 
Nothing,” said the captain, dryly 


*‘weare trespassing here. Onr only re- 
source is to leave now, and visit at ‘l'ren 
diedeep early to morrow, and see if Lucy 

if Mies Mordannt—be visible. We sball 
then be able to form our own conclasions. 
As it is so late, yon bad better camp with 
the 

** With pleabare,” said the younger man, 
who felt the power and influence ef his 
superior officer, despite the doubt, and 
fear, and jentonsy which dovonre! his 
heart 

They rode te the hotel, and eat there 
amoking together for e veral hours, stud. 
ously, however, avoiding the subject rea: 
eat their hearte, At abont daybreak they 
separated Cecil, wearted and sad, to re 
tire to rest, the soldier to ride over to the 
Red Lion and confer with Gressbeak, 
whom hé fonnd ap, aud in a most anxicas 
state of mind 

“TI bave a great mind to apply to the 
nearest police wiagtistrate for a search war 
rat,” said the devoted adviser and friend 
of Mr Meriton 

Humph! bat it the signorina be 

vunts wife’ urged Walter 

*Weo pnt that idea in your head 
cried Grossbeak, quite tartly 

* Both claim to be the prreuts of Lacey 

True P 

And the signorina asserted slemt}y 

that the father of the young lady was , 
reality, Hubert Treherne Mordaunt.” co: 
tinaed Walter Arandell 

“Well, I can enter into no exp'an 
tions, Ithank you mach for your kind. 
ness and thoughtfalness, and will refloct 
on what i« to be done. I will rot detain 
you longer, as [ mast consult with one who 
is better able to decide than I am 

Walter readily bowed his way out, and 
we nt back to his hotel 


Fin 


CHAPTER L\. 


THL ENEMIES IN PRESENCE. 


We return to Trendledeep Manor. 

Mr. Hubert Treherne Mordannt, in a 
paroxysm of wild delirium, cr rather fear, 
had gone forth that night with a vagne 
idea of concealing all traces of the crime 
of whioh he believed himself guilty. 

With a cunning and ferocity eminently 
characteristic, he had gone to the side 
of the stream, which wound picturesquely 
through a portion of the park, and taken « 
boat Look from the house which sheltered 
the one veasel which navigated the narrow 
river. 

Armed with this, and with the ocold- 
blooded resolation of a semi-mwaniac, be 
crept to the pool. 

By the time he had reached that spot, 
his mind was temporarily clouded, and he 
scarcely remembered the purport of bis 
visit. Still, with a perfect fiendishness of 
resvlntion, be poked abont the shallow 
depths of the water, working bims«if up 


bave to say to my obild). strictly private.” | to malicious desperation as be proceeded. 


** 1 will remain within call,” replied the 
captain, and re-entered the pathway under 
the firs, where be lit a 
slowly along in a gloomy 

a few tes b- bed a small 
open glade, where a tall, upright, slight 
figure of a man stood before bim. 

“Who and what are you who prowl 








At length, wearied with his unavailing 
efforts, be concealed the boat hook, and 


ar, aud strolled | strode away with his usnal cantious and 
tof refleouon. | stealthy step, which enabled bim to de- 
| feat the vigilance of bis own keepers aud 


watchers a source of perfect deiight and 


! malicious pleasure. 


He knew every winding path of the 


| pelled to meet im this ¢ 


‘ ation to you.” 
tha the guetes who cafered with 





i! 


+ 5 : 


4 «i 
most wild parts ef the park. 
was now direct &® the 
tended to enter by a way 
bimeaelf Saddeply be beard 
“Ob, mother, sgother! why 


= manger?” cried 
* Se gpore you will leave 
once, aad we stall bee eaited 1 
** Bat, mothers, I have given 
pot to leave in seeset, b 


pe 
the of ons who bass 
contre me.” 
** May [ask whe thet is?” 
{fle .” 
name" the cried, with Br 
ternets. 
“Mr Hubert Mordanunt, the 
thos house 5 


** The would be assassin of your 


hissed the signoriua, *‘* the polg of 
your mothers joys, the anthor o' ber 
miseries, the marderer of hia stewap HiR-the 
vilest, mont hideous, and wicked of hen! 
Listen to me, my child.’ 

* Ob, Heaven!” cried the young Biri, 


** whet am I to believe?” 
“At least, you will believe the sarod 
| word of your loving and devoted mother. 
| This man, I swear to you ypon my lpve, 
npon the true affection I bear to your 
deeply-injured father, has po olaios on 

| you. He is perjured to Heaven, tu me, 
and your other parent. Yeu ewe him no 
fealty —he is nothing to you. Come, then, 
aud I willin security detail all bis aubeard. 
of infamy.” 

**T am bound to obey you, my mother.” 

** Not #o feat,” hissed Hubert Treberne 
| Mordaunt, standing before them with four 
| keepers, whom, by a slight whistle, unno. 

ticed by the speekers, and even by Martha, 
| who was generally so watobfal, be bad 
summoned; * you are trespassers on my 
land, and any explanations you have to 
offer must be made in my drawing room. 
No words, if you would aveid violence.’ 

One wild ory burst from the signorina, 
and then all three were barried slong 
toward the house, within which they weie 
sheltered before Walter and his companion, 
Cecil, came op. As the master of the house 

now quite calm, and alive to the dangers 
which menaced Lim—-bad said, they were 
nebered into the drawing room, that ia, the 
signeripa and Lucy, for Martha was sent 
to ber reom and securely locked in. 

* And now,” said the master of Trendle. 
deep, with a lock of ineffable canning and 
malice, ** madaw, my wife, weloome to the 
ancestral ball which you have abandoned 
to long, and of which you were once the 
sule heiress. 

Without showing the grest dread she 
reaily fest, the signurina replied in an on- 
faltering voice 

* And of which Iam now, by my grand. 
mother a will, the sole disposer!" 

‘Nay, parton mé, madam, I bave in 
my pocket book, whieh pever leaves me, « 
certain document, by which you resign all 
claim whatever, by which you, during life, 
wake a deed of gift of this fair domain to 


' me. 


To you, wretch ?” 

“Am I not Habert Treherne Mor- 
taunt ’” be asked, with an air of savege 
triamph 

“No! You are a wrétch whose crimes 
are pearly at an end. The hour of ven- 
gue is athaud. Before a week, Hobert 
Treberne Mordaant will, in truth, reign 
bere, while you will be driven forth with 
stripes.” 

“Woman!” he yelled, grashing his 
teeth, and looking round hi with that 
peculiar sepse of dread which is peouliar 
to the inmate of a madhouse, * beware 
how you rouse the fiend in me! I am 
Iinbert T'reherne Mordaunt. Had there 
becn any other person with equal right to 
this place, would he bave allowed ap es- 
tate, a wife, a daughter, to rewain un- 


claimed’ No, madam; the man who would 
do that must be mad—mad—mad! Do 
yon hear me 7" 


“I do,’ she said, with a convulsive 
shudder; ‘bat Iam teo weary and chilled 
to discass the matter now.” 

*' I sball bave the honor to conduct you 
to your chamber,” he answered, taking 
up & heavy «lver candlestick. 

Neither of the women spoke. were, 
to tell the trath, tov horrified and med 
to give vent to their sentiments in word’. 

Mr. Hubert Treherue Mordaunt with 
ceremonious politeness conducted them to 
a suite of rooms, which had been the apart- 
ments of the strange old woman who had 
made Lacy her heiress. 

To protect her jewels and otbor valaa- 
bles, as well as from the antiquity of the 
bouse, which had stood many a mege, the 
shutters were of iron, 

** My servant,” faltered Lucy. 

* ** You will find cverything you reqaire,” 

the other respouded, culd'y, as be opeved 
(he door and bowed them in, closing 
rapidly and locking it. 

The signorina turned round with a ™- 
diaut scale, and pushed a couple of bolts. 

‘Aud now, my darling, we are free 
ws air, sbe whispered, with a passionate 
embrace ‘There you are, Martha. Thank 
you for the tire; we sball need it.” 

And the three women advanced tower 
the burning embers, 

‘* Listen to me both,” said the signo- 
rina, kuccling down, and motioning the 
others to do the same. ‘* By placing 0% 10 
this chamber, which was formerly mine, 
this man has given a convincing proof 
that he does not know the secrets of the 
House of Lrendledeep.” 

*Tlow so?” 

“Twill show you; but, before I do #0, 
let we explain that I do not intend to flee, 
neither do I wish to do so. What bas bap- 
pered is quite providential. If we escort 
you, could you ran to the village post 
oflice to-night, Martha?” 

** Certainly, madam.’ 

“Draw the old arras curtain over the 
dour, that Lo eavesdroppers may bear oF 
see,” she continued, in a low tone. 

Martha obeyed, and the signorina drew 
from an el gaut pocket-book pens, ink, 
paper, and a long envelope. 

Seated at the table she wrote rapidly, 
covering several sheets of thin foreig® 
note-paper, This she carefully sealed. 

She directed it in a clear, bold hand— 


‘‘Mr. Grossbeak, Red Lion, K 
Road. —Immediate and urgent. 

‘A special messenger on horseback— 
Ob guinea. - 
“Bia. Datta Roccs. 


She then rose,sand, first listening for 
avy suspicious sound, pasbed away with 
perfect ease a large portrait, sod dw 
covered ope of those narrow fights of 
stairs, which in troublous times, in tere, 
sheltered Protestant from Catholic aed 
Catholic from Protestant, Roundhead from 
Cavalier and Cavalier from Round t 

It was admirably contrived, a portion © 
the wall coming out with the pictore, s 
that sounding in the ordimary way 
not lead to discovery. 

There were several tapers in the r0o™- 
The signorina touk one, and led the *Y- 
The steps were narrow, bat dry, tbere 
being ample ventilation. 

In a few minutes a long, vaulted pa*e* 
was reached, which was evidently of ¢ «st 
antiquity. It «oded im a heavy oe 
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Kall r room omee reached sending 
, exbeusted, and astonished 
bed, the signorina unbosomed 
Lacy, thrilling her son! with « 
, which t her nestling 






the = 
herself 
tale of 












to ber rs bosom like a timk! dove 
poe K1Ug, ter from the talons of the mur- 
derous wk. And then she toid her all 
she we t to do, 


At hl 
too, re 
wholly 
any \\ Miiediate terrors. 








CHAPTER LVI 


pa f RIVAIA IN LOVE ANT LLP 





Whe 
dell at 





able rights. 


“Yoo have been up and have ridden 
far,” anid the younger man, ** while I have 


een 
**T have. "Preening business commanded 
my attention bat now to speak of Miss 


Mordaunt and her mother.” 
** What do you intend doing ’” 


“It is my idea to call upon Mr. Mor 
daunt as if nothing bad happened, and to 
see what he says. The man ix auch a wys- 
tery and a puzale, that J am analle to ima- 


gine any other oonrse of action 
“I will go with you.” 


‘Certainly. But before we yo. let nx 
speak of Miss Lacy. You are faily aware 


that I love ber, a ‘that we are rivals " 


‘TI am sorry, Walter Arundell, that we 
are #0, Still, as I know you tobe an honor- 
yy wan, I do not fear your rivalry. If 

Sool oun he me, you will give way, seid | 
Ceci 


with bis frank and loyal smile. 


= Perhaps,” anawered Captain Walter 
Arundel, = yon are aware that 
ve declared the heir of 

Sir Vincent Mordaunt aball never wed their 


both her parents 
ebild.” 


“3 know that such words have been 
need,” the young man continned, ** but my 


father hopes to he able to remove this ob 
stacle.’ 
“ Now 3) ?” 


“He has alteady, as you know, called 


upon Mr, Mordaunt, beon very well te 


ceived ; and next Sanday -when Mr. Hau- 


Lert dines with us—be will formally pro 


pore for the band of Lacy Mordaunt ” | 

** Cecil,” said Walter, in a musing tone. | 
** you are aware that there are sometimes 
great wnutations in men's lives--unex 
pected changes ? 


* Certainly bat why ask me this ques 


tidn ¢ 
*T want to dive to the deptha of your 
from bo mere curiosity, 


bat from reasons which You will soon on 


derstand, You said, not many bonrs since, 
that to win Lucy you would sacrifice rank 
name, anything. Would you do-~ 


*T would,” 
** We will suppone, for the sake of argn 


ment, for example, that you, the heir to « 
baronetcy, a fine estate, aud the conse- 
uence which goes with it, had to choose 
between the position of a yoanger brother 
without fortune, dependent on your rela- 
tives, and that which is now yours 
your soul, Cecil, answer me truly, the ba 
ronetey without Luoy, or the dependent 
position with her?” 

** Poverty, hard labor for life with her'” 
the young man cried, ‘*‘ Existence without 
her can have po charm.” 

The captain rose and walked hastily op 
and down the room with a kind of per- 
turbed look which strangely moved the 
otber. 

** Well, Cecil, I believe yon, and as in a 
fow days there may be some strange ex- 
planations between as I thank 
your frankness, for really I believe yon, 
strange as such a declaration may seem 


from a worldling like myself.” 


Nbank you beartily, Walter,” said the 


younger man. ‘* Your whole line of con- 


versation puzzles me. At the same time, | 
lam willing to believe that you have a 


reason for what you do.” 


“T have, and a very grave one. Lut, 
uow, what say you to our riding over and | 


pay ng our respecis to the ladies 
With all my beart.” 


‘Of course, we mast only ask for Miss 
lucy -we are supposed to know nothiag 


of what passed last night,” replied Walier, 


reing, and ringing for their horses to be 


saddled 


in ten minutes more they were Lurrying 
alony the yrassy road, enjoying one of the 


most luxurions pleasares in ¢xintence 
that of rapid motion ip the open air. 
heir arrival at Trendledeep Manor ap 


jeared to be expected, for scarcely bard 
they dismounted when douwesties burried 


ont to meet them and look to their horses 
they asked to see Miss Lucy. The do- 


westics bowed, and ushered them: — rather 


ominous sign—into the library, where Mr. 
\lnbert Mordannt, rather pale and dis 
turbed, bnt with Lis usual high-bred air 
rathe r exaggerated, received them alone. 


“Sorry to bave given you the troul le of 


nding over this morning,” said he; ** lat 


wy danghter is slightly indixposed, and 


will take rest until Sunday, when we shall 


have the pleasure of meeting you at your 


fathers house. Kemind him, if you please, 


of the under-steward and dairyman. 1) 


‘ tute long to be at work.” 


“Nothing serions in the young lady's 
indisposition *” said Walter, (Cecil being 


too agitated to speak. 


to change the subject. 


The yonng men, who could tell by bix 


wanner that be wished to get rid of them, 

shook bands and retized with regret 
‘What a fearfal band!” said Walter, 

when they were in the park, riding slowly 


and thoughtfully ** it feels like thet of a 


corpee:” 
It certainly did give me a cold shiver. 


What can be the secret of his J pedi One 
8 involuntarily reminded of a vampire 


when one looks at him.” 


They had reached a secluded part of the , « 
park, at the back of the bouse, close to « 
dense thicket of ev 


THE 


hich, by means of « handle, may ag stood lefore them, a finger on 


he made signs for them to come ap to 
ber, and follow « narrow path, which s00n Philadelphia. This is a collection of 
brought them to a recess, where they were wedo to = considerable exte by 
jetely out of sight of the road they friends of the author regret, to 
. hear, has snflered of ve —- > | 
Martha wes about to speak, when the pis bealth A large 
furions tramp of a horse was beard. She poems are of that Loe 
made earnest signs for deep silence, and, which, while it renders more at 
sitting more like statues than men. they tractive to the writer’ 
red throngh the bushes, and saw Mr. 
jubert Mordaunt, his face deadly pale, 


left the in the pas 
y ascended by light of the 
d of stone ladder, which 
into the lower room of the 
tioned in the early part of 


now directed to « small 


in their own 
because they feared the 
cunning of the waster of the 


| dread fell npon both their souls. 


beantifal as Lacy 
involuntary burat. 

“It seems strange,” 
** The man has two existences—one before following short poem will give 
Sarely be 
‘does not bear the burden of some great 

crime upon his conscience * 
“His crimes would crash a dozen ordi 

. “said the melodions bat stern 
voice of the Signorina della Koooa, 
*y, now appeared to them. 
wearied and exhausted, they, have a fow words to say to yon, ( aptain 
and slept antil nearly midday : 
distarbed, and «nite free from The two young men dismonnted, | owing 
low to both, and then the elder advanoed 
to beside the signorina, while Cecil frank 
ly and heartily shook hands with Lnoy, in 
whose face there shone unmistakably the 
light of love aod happiness. 

Walter felt a terrible pang al bis heart, 
while the signorina frowned shghtly 

“Why do yon encourage the visits of 
your rival, and a favored 
Hat it cannot be. 
binds two persons to refuse any alliance 
with the heir of Sir Vincent Mordaunt 

‘And that is your only objection to 
* said the captain, rather 


Yecil joined Captain Walter Arun 
ant, the latter was very pale 
and \fMonghtfal. Fall of generous and , 
noble inatanots, the young oificer of dra- 
goons was probably the last mau ia the 
world to do ap upgenerous or anmanly ac- 
tion, Still, it ia very hard at once to give 
up a hope of the greatest joy on earth, 
and to avoid securing his just and bouor- 


Ne becnght me to my danghter. 
Ile was the means, under Heaven, 
To him | owe all that is 
bat both ber father and 
myself wade what may be, perhaps, a rash 
vow once, bat our words are sacred.” 
It was a rash vow 


dear to me ia life ; 


bat it appears to 
Mr. Habert ‘I'reherne Mordanat 
. Ceoil, since his father 
.” rephed the other, wi 
musing thonghtfulneas, which was not lost 
upon the signorina, 

** And do you, Walter Arundell, believe 
‘that the borribie and sacrilegious wretoh 
who ia waster of ‘lT'rendledeep Manor can | 
be the father of my beantifal child ’’ 
hissed the other in bis ear. 

“You bewilder me with the weight of new 


wp ne al yon think proper,” 


have my good wishes and the good wishes 
We will not force her 
, bunt wed the heir of the 
rival honse of Moidaunt she cannot 
, and ail will, I believe, 


' I dine with Mr. Hu 
bert at Sir Vincents! 


bnt that matters not 
reason why | bave waylaid yon in, 
earry this letter to the 


Tat it into the han ts ’ 


heartily, aul with a grave 


joined her mother. 
anid the signorina, when they 
“you are preparir 


parnedand startled Jook, which alarmed the 


* Do you love him so mach 
never marry without 
hat Iwill never, never war 


on 
* Lacy, do not make 
ing,” her mother answered, 


Arundell loves you, and has the approval 
of both your purents, 


the friend of Cecil: 
never be my husband '’ 
ened, passionately. 


bnt he can never, 


ove will force your affections 
you for not expect that your father will ever break 
** And yet he loves we 
I know who i my fathe, 
* The husband of my youth and happi- 
ness--the one love of my life, 
wonld have given up worlds. 
**Mother, such is my, feeling with re 
, said the young girl, smilip;: 


* You are very like what 
, the other answered, with « 
“My vow against Cecil 
but if von can win your father's 
, I will be an obedient wife.” 
Aud with this cousolatory remark, 
mother and child retarned to the honse by 


rode, wnsing, for some 
: yy, with all the serene 
sof youth, to bapjy thoughts 
not the consent of 
*e smiles of Lucy berself 
and at Cecil s age we seo a 


events, gives happiness for a time 
j , of ‘ 


Affection of Monkeys for their Dead 


From James Forbes's Oriental Memoirs 
the following interesting seccount is ex 
One of « shooting party, ander 
a banian tree, killed a fernale monkey and 
carried it to his tent, 
rounded by forty or fifty of the trie, who 
made & great nuine, aud seemed disposed 
to attack their agyressor : 
when he presented his fowling-piece, the 
dreadful effect of which they bad wit- 
nessed and appeared p+rfectly to ander 
Tae head of the troop, however, 
chattering fariously 


which was soon snr- 


No, no!” cried the other, as if antious | 


stood his groand, 
the sportsman, who 
little degree of compusetwao for baving 
killed one of the family, 
fire at the creature, au) nothing «hort of 
firing weald antiice to dmve bim of 
length be came w the dewr of the tent 
avd flucing threats of no avail, bewan a 
lamentable moaning, aud Ly the most cx 
pressive gesture seemed to beg fur the 
It was given to him: he took 
it sorrowfally im his arms, and bore at 
ergreens, away to bis expecting companions. 
abont, a ene natnral impulse, to set | who were witnesses of this extraordinary 
Se to their horses, when the maid, 
artha, the attached domestic of Lacy 


and were 


scene resolved never again to fire at one 
of the monkey race. 
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takes away in some degree from their in- 
terest to the pablic. To the members 
hie cyes staring from hie bead, hie bair of the Orthodox branch of the “ 

streaming in the win, tear by with the of Friends,” we should think — 


prove most acceptable, and we 


* Friends” so mach admire, 
imbued with the religious sen 


oe idea of the merits and 
rook 


arimiTual, Shelly anND MRARINY 


(all her nat bad, whose meatal eye 
(an read her bhered tile graven 

In the Lamb's book «/ life on high, 
The gterious maste troll of Heaven 

call her not dea’, whore inward ear 

u ~J Master's « it emal! volee can hear, 

bo «till ia shence knows the roles 

Which enee made Mary s heart rejol. « 

ie mine the hearing aad the eeeing 

Which hallow dear Anot Betsy's being 





Onn Pour Duguasye; on, Carrais dace 
Tur Beovr, An historical novel with oo- | 


pious potes, By (Hanies a K tem, 


teautifally illastrated. To So ye 


of rittsbargh and W rn lenusyly 
expecially, we should think this 
would be of great intere 
appears to have stad 
and availed himeelf of 
formation relative to I 
and other collateral m 
terial he has woven i 
story, in which the ce 















vrated Captain 


Jack not the Modoc chieftain of course, 
bat a famous border. ranger of the Colonial 


day~ Fairfex, a famous Delaware Lodian 


Braddock himself, young Washington and | 
others figure. The book is therefore one | 


which can hardly fail to prove of interest, 







not only to all Tennsylggpians but to | 
American readers poms Lng 


ouly by subscription. * 
sample copies will be 
Voblished by “ The BP 
Pablishing — Association,. 
Penna 
Tur Hetanss in Tae Pa 

Macxrnzir Dantes, author A My Siete 
Minnie,” tc. Pablished ey 

« Bros., Philadelphia. 





Miniame Mosxronr. A novel. By the 
| aatbor of *‘ The Household of Bouverie.” 
Pabliabed by D. Appleton & Co., New 
' York, and also for sale by Claxton, Kemeen 


and Haffelfinger, Philadelphia 

Tee Wreu any Wisa: on, Le Fev For 
rev. A Tale. By J. Fexivone Oooren 
lublished by D. Appleton 4 Co., New 


York; and also for sale by Clexton, 


Remsen \ Haffeliinger, Philada 
Tue Avwretcas Excuavor avy Ravirw, 


The September nnmber contains artic!en 
oo The Transatlantic Balloon Voyage,” | 
"The Water Works of Paris,” ‘' Social 
tights and Daties.” ‘The Narrow (iange 


erd How tf Works,” A>. Pablished 
‘the Review C ympat;, corner of Fourt 
{ Walout sireets, lhiia, 

Berrom Loapers. By Grows This 
a wok treats of the mechaniam, use, Jo, of 
bree! loading shot.gans. Dy the way, we 
rotice that the anthor approves of taking 
aim with both eyes, insteadof the common 
practice of nvingone contending that the 
best shuvting can be Jone by naing both 
Pablished ly Geo. FE. Woodward, Now 
York, and also for sale by J. B. Lippir 
evtt \ Co., Phila. 

Tue Usor etom Wat on, Five 
Yrangis tus Trentronies emg a Com 
plete History of that vast region between 
the Mississippi and the Tacifie. ita Re 
sources, Clinate, lobabitauta, Nataral 
Cariosities, ete , with life and Adventure 
on Prairics, Mountains, and the Pacife 
Coast. Uy J. 1. Bevors, Western Corres 
pondent of the Cincinnati Commercial, 
and antbor of * Life in | tah,” ete. 

Mr. Beadle went into this region for the 
avowed purpose of seeing and describing 
it, and his journeyings and observations 
were all governed by a fixed purpose, that 
of discovering sol waking known the 
actual character, condition and ree onrees 
of the country visited by him. He first 
traversed the States of lowa, Minnesota, 
Nebraska and Kansas, examining the landa, 
and living and conversing with the people 
of those sections, Tl'or five years he kept 
moving from point to pout, exploring the 
Territories, aod the great and rich States of 
the Dacilic ( oast, encountering strange peo- 
ple and innumerable hardships and brav- 
ing many dangers in Lis wanderings among 
the savages. Le visited the rich mines of 
Colorado, Utah, Nevada and Idaho; passed 
into California aod Oregor, and there en 

»xyed pocaliar advantages for seeing and 
investyating the resources and curionities 
of those remarkable Siates. He spent con 
siderable time in New Mesieo, Arizona 
and Texas, and bis account of bis obmer 
vations and discoveries in those strange 
aud deeply interesting portions of our 
country will commer] tia book to the 
eareful consideration of the echolar, as 
well as to all who seek practical informa 
fion or amusement. His vnly companions 
iu his travelsin Arizona were Indian guides, 
and for weeks dunng bis explorations in 
that ‘lerritory be never saw the face of a 
white nan. It in claimed that this history 
of that vast region will prove a full, an 
thentic and reliable guide toclimate, soil, 
products, distances, localities, means of 
travel, etc. Vublished by the National 
Pablisbing Company, |tola Sold only 
ly sabseecription 


=—— 


€@ \ keen obmerver. says there is as 
web diference Letween self conceit and 
self respect aa there is between selfish men 
and men who sell fish 

@@ A San Francine) sulliner bas ir 
vented a hat which wil! probally sell well, 
in cases where the | lnehing ia not so apon 
taneous as if might Le, or used to be 
When the wearer bows or lowers the head 
ebroptly, a tiny pair of steel clamps com 
press the arteries on each side of the 
temples, sending the blood at once to the 
cBee ks 

GT A yunby sindent wants ua to tell 
him if W-o r-c-e-s Ler apella Wooster why 
Ki-c-c hoster dont «pell Nooster We 
give it ap, as we are Lot engaged in get 
tiog op dictlonarics 

€f A Wisconsin bu, puts a shee ypakin 
shirt on when he expects « * heking” from 
the school tea her, and the teacher is 
amaved at the wav that boy can hold oat 
before he hollers 

ST An a role, boys will do well to a 
stain from climbing jicket fences where 
the length of the pickets exceed thei: 
height. An Allacy boy named Fisher, 
fell while climbing one, the other day, 
and caught bis chin upon a sharp — 
which penetrated throngh to his mouth 
leaving him suspended for a quarter of an 


| hour in a very embarrassing condition. 


SATURDAY 


Poamwse ov Wittiam J. Arsinson, Dab 
liahed by Claxton, Remsen A Hafelfinger, 
2 


commend them to the notice of those 
¢ readers t 
* Can that man be the father of one so << oo agg - — fad 
said Cecil, with an is of that meek and quiet ret the vie 










in — 
attractive 









ht! Peterson 





ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


Sf The Philadelphia mint is now tarn 
ing out three millions a month in gold 


@ it ia said that three women have 
gone ocrezy in Paris after « sight of the 
Sbab's diamonds, one of whom committed 

saieide. 


SF Teo railroad wassacres occurred 


lately from the watobes of the d 





being too alow 
@ The prize beby at the recent (ali 


fornia baby show, weighing two-and-e-half 
pounds when dressed, is to be exhibited 


thronyh the U cited States. 
@@ A Milwaukee woman, on being con. 


a eae of penitentiary cor. 


i is ete ot Ge Gn Saute 
| Mita, believing tobaceo to be injurious, | 
qatt amoking, and said that at the end of 
Mig first twenty four hours of the trie! be 
al y felt no mach better for oe 


the @ithy babit, that he thought be shoul 
be able to reenme it again very soon. 


@ The nee yr at Niagara are 
discussing a plan to stop tourists five | 
miles from the falls and staf their ears 


with cotton, to prevent them from hear 


| ing the roar without first paying a fee of 


three dollars 
€@ A spiteful wretoh in Harlem, N. Y 


pat out one of the eyes of an editor 


| by throwing a eapfal of vitriol in his face, 


Gal edion’ toes are worth money in 


mia | Anbarn, N.Y. A lady who broke her big 
| toe bya fall on the sidewalk, made the 


city pay #1500 damages, 
A Uarliaville, Ill , girl, who recover 
'ed #19 from a young fellow for kissing 
| her against ber will, offered him the money 
pack again a fow days afterward if he 
| would ** do it again,” 


y-4y forgery, applied to a newspaper 


EVENING POST. 


VIENNA PREMIUMS AND SEWING. 
MACHINES. 


Horak! of \agwst 
THE BRON OF Tae hee Waris 
It Dante bad heen gifted with the opis 
prophecy he wemlt have eet apertaregion tn bie 
laferoe te Hinetrete the rivelrice andl com ot home of 
the sewtng-machine afacturers of the | nites 
“tates The com fits, 
ambitions, the 
notortety, the « 
of progress and 
inepire the gw 












jlenmdberetandinew th. 
am! 
@urte to wn) nowedale 
fam’ hemor, « 
mage thie imluet:y, 
have given « and life te the Amer 
can department » when Hie Mawety came int. 
the sewing-mechine department every eflurt was 
made by oor Commissioners te intredace hin 
te each special machine and explain tte pew 





qualities, Let me give ror a liet of the machines 
in the catalngue, eo ror may hnow what Iie 
| Mapety wae asked to deo. linet, th Howe Me 
ehine ( ompany, New Jork | them the Slager Mar 
facturiog Company, New Voark the Wittney s 


log Martine, Vatersan, N. J the Wheeler A 
Wilken Sowing-Maching Company, New Vows 
the Witron Sewing Machiow Company, ¢ he elemd 


| Ohio the Wiltooa A Gibbs Sewing. Machine Mane 
factoring Company, New Vork: Bera Morrill A 
fe, Derby Line, St.) thoanmee N. Bacon A&A to 
London, Krygland . the Weed Sewing. Machine ( om 
| pany, Hartford, wih the patent eftective step me 
tion of Palrehtide’ attachment: the Secor Rewtng 
Machine Company, New York: the Meckay Sol 


in revenge for a personal attack in bie | 24 Shoe Machine, « Cambeiely the lt wlversal Peed 


Sewing Machine Companys, Kyery exhibitor es 
| pected # special vielt from the Prmperor, and Mie 
Majesty, with « patience andl courtesy that shen! 
he commended, emlestored to vlelf thea « 
} After waiting a few minutes to comprehend tlhe 
explanations made to him of the advance of the tr 
| dustry a largely tepreme nted Ane rica, the Poo 


| Peron continued hie tour of the other departments, 


j eapectaily inquiring of bie attemlante what dit 


ferent prineip were preeented by ee evparate 


| wv Oapt Jomeph Jackson, it in «aid, | machine, in what respect one machine di@erd 
| died at Rochester, N. H., from the efleota | trom the other all of which was explained to him, 
| of the bite of a spider received ten years | PSPROTALLY THE NEW PRINCIPLE OF Tak 


€f On the Venneylvania railroad going 
east a day or two ago, a bachelor was 
driven frantic by overhearing the follow- 
ing conversation between a newly-married 
couple: Haaband —‘' Oone little pet lamb 
ia ‘on’" Wife" 'Ou's.” Hasband 
** Oo does ‘ou lover” Wife *'Oa." At 
this point the bachelor fled, clutching at 
his collar and begging for wore air. 
€@ A baby was found in a railroad 
depot in Boston recently, and on ite dreas 
aa pioned a card, which stated, ‘‘ This 
baby belongs to Mr. lane, of Lowell 
4. took it in . fit of insanity.” Mr. Dane 
iby t , the baby was 
soongeieed an his property, having been 
stolen from hix house « short time pre- 
vionsly, and it was speedily reta to 





| the maternal arma of the sorrowifg Mre. 
| Dane. 


old's Liabilities”. (i | Meyer) 





| is in Inck. Hin wife, who 1 in the aby: heir, 





by the death of her 


ly 
, inherited a round million of po bn moat 
j of which ia immediately available. Mrs. 


Meyer had an independent fortune without 


| this accession, General Moyer has made a 
| snug little fortane by bia own industry, 


how greatly magnified by ois wife's inhert 


tance. He started in life in Buffalo, New 
| York, ay a barefeoted boy, looking for 


something to tarn ap 


€f Tommy thinks he got the inside | 


track of the railroad official last week, 
when he took a train without any money 
in his pocket, and was told by the con 
ductor that he must get off at the nev 


station. That was jast where Tommy was 


going 

TF He ia a very genter! and amiable 
young man, but he is now insane. He 
parts his hair in the middle. The other 
day, ia combing bis hair, he chanced to get 
two more hairs on one side than the other 


and overturned his brain. He makow a 
very gouteo! lunatic, however 


t 
This destroyed the balance of his head, | 


GT A Life of Wasbinyon is annonpnocd 


by a Yeado, Japan, pablisher. This lite 
rary novelty in Coomaitt out in no leas than 
forty-four volumes in the Japanese cha 
racters, and ia profuacty illustrated io the 
highest atyleof art. Washington ia repre 
sented in the cothes and fashion of the | 
present day, and with a mustache, carry 
ing a cane, and accompanied by a skye 
terrier. He in gazing at a lady with a 
train, a Grecian bend, and a hideous water 
fall 





&@ An old woman died saddenly in Ire 
land of what was —ee to be paralyaia 
A wake, of ovonrse, followed, aud within 
the ensuing three weeks fifteen persons 
who had either been in contact with or at 
tended the wake of this oll woman, were 
stricken down by enteric fever, It ap 
pears that the old woman had given lodg 
ing to and washed the linen of a tramp 
who had but lately lefta noighboriny fevor 
hoapital 

A Georgia paper recently contained 
the following item in its society yowip 


j 


(The amiable and delicious Misa Pinking 


ton, whose charms of mind and person | 
have turned the heads of onr gallauts, 
now does her hair in brawls, and patron 
izom this paper exclasively in her personal | 
make ap. 

QT A young man reviding at Detroit, 


Michivan, was standing on the street in, 
that city, quietly engaye! in picking hia 
teeth with a blade of Lis knife, when a, 
wagyish xeyaaintance came along and 


gave his ellhowa push. Hy thos push the 
blade of hin knife was eo firmly we dyed be 
tween two of bin teeth, aud the pam was 
ao great, that Frederick was coonselled to 
Ko to a dentist and have one of the teeth 
loosened. 

Toots To .Vrenolman, 
whose English was null of. r imperfect, 
was one evening in company where two 
partion were playing the same game A 
gentleman of one party happy ned to ol 
serve, with respect to the score, ‘* We are 
two to two *‘Ta-tautn muttered the 
Frenchman, ‘* What dat mean "Two 
to two, are you replied one of the other 
party. ‘' Why, we are two to two, too.” 
*Ta-ta tata’ exclaimed the Fren: hisan 
“What alanguage = It sound like de horn 


of my native land 


(utet Health. | * (OM MOD eX plerale 
mprehendad as ™ weet ot bodily end 
ental suffering, If ie not neeeasary to he ailect 


b powlt ve disemae en toe tier ence ust 


terable @retehedness, A) pereer of healt! 
: on, fous, orritely aul « ueltive to 


every Quge Cl tetiperature ae the nayue 

¢ tater What euch a pereon require le i 

vigoration, amd thins tre Siotau 

Will eUpyay .° stem of applying to @ plipeic as 
eucha ~ witeew d be Usrown away At 

hearest i ay had ‘he mor 

lent and! bhealtafal vegetable lone that Wooten 

contains, Twenty-fve yoars’ expetience las c= 

tabliehed the ts teal among all the stomachina 

and asiteratives known to mweolern pharmacy this 


pew erfal resturali\« stands supreme icapprow t 
ed. Every bottle of Moetetter’s Bitters «ontaine 
more blessings than there were curses ia Vendoras 
bos. 











PATENT SfOr, On THK APPLICATION IN 
VENTED BY MK. FPAIKOCHIED, AND Now 
OWNED TY TAP WEED MACTIINE COMPANY, 
BV Whe THE ACTION OF THE NERDIRB IS 
ARRESTED THE CHESSER OF ASPEN 
WITHOUT STOPPING THE MoTiosN oF THE 
Wtrail, 

tu the Now Vork Hered of Vague! 19th we Mad 
awarde wore made as fullowe 

Te the Wileen Sewing Martti ce af Cleveland 

Eller Nowe Sewing Machine Company, Don 
BREWING AND STEITOMING 

Wilkos & Gibbe Sewing: Machine Company of 
New York, (for BEST SINGLE THREAD SEW 
ING MACHINE.) 

The Weed Rowlag-Wachine ( ompany, for NAT 
SPfOUr MOTION APPLIED VO SEWEING.MA 
CHINE TREADLES 

The Wilson Sewing: Machine ( on opmny betig tie 
only eabibiter that recetved a grand prine medal for 
the heat Mewing- Machine, and medale of toner, 


DR. RADWAY’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


FoR THE CULE OF ALI 


| camera DISKASES, SCHORTTLA, U LOI, 


CHHONK KILEL MATISW, ERY SIV RLAS, 


KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 


COMPLAINTS, DYSIPERDPRIA, 


AFFECTIONS GF THE LUNGS AND THAT 


PURIFIES THE Bian, 


RESTORING THRALTI AND Vicor, 


CLEAN SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


SKCUKRKID Tee All 


Bold by Drouwiete Mrice 6) per Bette, 
DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertortly tasteless, elerant!y coated, forthe care of 


al) disorders of the stomach, iwer, bowels, kidneye 


biwider, nervous diseases, te adarhe, constipation 


conti veueam, lodigertion, Aympecpeia, biltc vetewa, bt! 


jonas fever, inflammation of the bowels, pilem, and al 


derangements of the toternal veces Warranted 
to effet a postive care 


Price 8 cents por lot Sold by Draggieta 


OM. RADWAY & 60... 02 Warren %., 
nove-tt Now Yous 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 





three Thenennd Uilew Geway. 
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HANDKERCHIEF, 
At the TOILET, 
And in the BATH 


Tanevas Relie! and Sound 


Instant Relief fr the Asa 
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MPDERVE AND OREN ON me. 
Vai The bawe of Co 
riage | The Complete Portune-Tellet, and Dream. 
Henk 
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TERMS---Always in Advance. 
7 yore \p atvanre nem 

Legs toys coe conte e year, and 
Ler ee ae coe hecho 
re oo echerritew @) 





Te som of ~ 
Been! ti, & 
/ tot peg the en peter of mailing the Obrome 
+ Rogtertg 

To THOSE WHO DEINE TO ORT UP CLOUDS 


M pos wish to ert toe Two B 
sp’ come, ad oe Ow vor yp 
chore, 6 Wamlar ol ope men copies of the po 
« that, etth (hom, pou cam give pour beget 
wots 


“eer ot 7 
eer Coy bo me perete adres T 
ng the Clebh ehall te emtitied ty «© ”? 
vYoeutem Ubromea, of te ether of cur ee 
Prominm @Qeel Sngrevings, “ The Meters,“ The 
«og of Home at hea,” oF Washington of Moo 
"Fue tie wt 4 eight Caples to ome atdreme 
“ we Nom “ae “ Are 
” osey to 8 mper ete elarees The pore 
weeding Unie (ub whall tx en | ithet too cups ot Tee 
‘aw free, ond toe copy sine of the ress} am Chr 
of oor Premium engreving® 
= Yt et (lobe cam aflerwardes add eingie 
a oe cmb. 
7 Clubeotenr'her w\ebing the Chrome or an 
must rem!" en: dediar astra 
Neo deviation einrwed (rege our requlas terme 
if lene money le eeml, the paper will be aemt fore 
ny emake period 
Wa Wes Maem You Awv Newersres on Maes 
come Vou Wieh, te (cme BoTie® Wire Tae Poet, 
ote Rapecen Marca « tollewe: Any Paper or 
<a which @ 6). a 
oo at 6). 70 ules price 
" eounn 
t “wv Om, ular pr ee “a 
rae pa.ee of 88 | roguies p North America must 
vounlt erty conte otra, Ge we have ky prepay Ue 


1 
are additions are mate to ciahe, the new 
wo hmertptione mua begin etd end a! the same lime 
with origina clab 
OF Kemitiances ehivuit be made, |( pomeitic, im 
“et«dice Orders, or in Draft of Checks payab 
A a rine Devel 


“—. ! 
, 





we 
ee. For OO we wt) eel 
hoe? few one poar te one attr 


ee. 












se tee Waarrene oF 
oe, Car eoherilewe are 
eo cteed to be very careful lb Opening the eragyare 
ot the Chrome of Bogrev when they are re 
etved (eat they abhoald lnjere thom. 
Address 
SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Bo 810 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 


SINGLE OOPLES 6 Cents 


rues son Kew 





We regret that we are com) -ellet 
+ po to press again without the uenal letter 
Ve fear that sickness « to 


" ig 
imu “ slight cause, we know, would 
prevent her from inditing ber week!) 
article for the readers of Tart 


—_—— 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
3E PATIENT WITH CHILDREN 


never can teal 
have learned 


arents and teachers 
eurety with children antl the 
» diepenee @ ith io poles , and serutini-e. in 
every possible way, their little failings and 
lerelictione from daty \nd then the only 
way to follow out this eerntiny is mentally 
change places with the obild to put 
nea se.f in hie place divest ones weif of 
al! bat ebildish jadgment and capacity te 
eal) one ® ochihdieh views and feelings 
ithen subenit toe be guided by tastice 
sod wiedor seen from thie out look 
a oh my friends will 
a dea! of trouble this would make 


etclaim 
whe 
* 
i-* for T wae wot think 
of your 


grant that 
ng of your case in the matter, tat 
hild « youd Vet you may diacower € 
fore life ceases that mally the best way 
of dotwg anything the least trouble i 





he ond = Ny trouble |] mean pains taking 
ime attention and regard to the ulftuate 
remnlte 

Now, of me ask you, can anything be 
lone well, of properly acoomy tahed witt 

it thew 

Can your autamn street sait be nished 
@ithout en expenditure of time, money 


ationtiot and pains taking 

ats otnt be ronsted, of a paudkdiny be 
vale withent these 

route Don t pat in the wain ples 
saving yourselves tronble present troulle 

for you will earely reap sorrow and an 
guish of spirit in later years — if yoo will net 
take « little trontle with your children in 
thetr early childhood Te to lew trouble 
doubtless, so far as the present time is 
to fad fault, and panish a child 
or miroondact 


cCoboe:nt 
neglience, stupidity 


ben to reason, etplain and instract him 
Tt takes loss time to boa a bow « ear for 
beiug int hief, or to sbat up a girl "all 
y beewelf for betng rade or Croullesome 
than it would (e to tnquire inte their tn 
tentions andl otives, to talk with them 
patientiy ant! ger tly, aml endeavor to teact 
them why they should strive to please 
atl than grieve you 
l me b tof bee llesstess or input 
ayy « minate, an evil may be 
lone which etll umde the work of months 
r «wt t | Pctons treatment will 
t « bliterate 
There are any temptations to impe 


poe amonget parents and teachers, and 
t ie easy @tul natural for the strong to 

ra e ower the weak 

ow hoortals CaN poesens alm inte power 

@ thont atvusr it and the power t 
parents and tescher exercise over «ti 
iron os at lemst, ww far absolute that in 
mediate resistar ce oan be overpowered 


Net with parents, mat ral tenderness and 


pually restrain the le petQomity 





* 
{ thetr tempers but uf they frequently 
“Te impetaons, bow can we wonder that 
teachers are &) tow 

leoolt not permit children to be in 
fulged and speed by overlooking their 
foals 

No. indeed vet this gouree ie easier to 


the self tndulgert mother than the weary 
ag work of content wateltalness, and 
eiee Circtmeapection and petent and ‘ad 
“hotts gover: ment 

~iil! te reenlte are fearful, and her gray 
saire will be | romght to the grave in sor 
1 betterness by them Truly 

preteen oh, ye parents and 

teaci er of the young Aad bot of pe 
tae nee alone Por t the right evercise of 
diactpiine, & been perception and disor 
mination must also be ererted, olee ever 
patience may fail to do its perfect work 

No two cbildren are precisely alike 
their dispositions, capacities and forme 
bens of mind an) temperament One 

ay be very timid! and senmtive another, 
iedd and oftuee and the same treetmert 
cann>t apply to both 

We are told im Holy Writ, that 
heart is deceitful above «!! thing» 


me « 
oe 


“the 
vet 


obee rv alion, cer 
asnally read the heart of @ child quite oor 
rectly Bat to do this we must pay Leed 
to it, study  bhonrly and daily «arn ite 
intricacies, and its svandings, ani map ont 
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e chart whict will enmatle ue to guile it 


aright ip ite voyage of lite 

- 5 « need of potu Nothing 
can be more applicabie to those whe 
possess boys of girla, of Lave to de with 
then There are so many little daily pro 
vocations whieh demand endurance, 
many trivial fealte which need correction, 


« much carelessness which calls for re 






buke, and so much perseverance which 
requires Ormness control, that we 
must have ‘line and precept 
pon precept” to rt daties 

Ihe ancient » as apostro 
| bives patience 

me iat (were 

ropes @ to Meares 


ar 
pate, the beet of me 


The e ar . m were we ere 
Ae seek, patie ~ Hemrey li epeintt 


DAIRY LYEBKIGHT 


TWO ASPECT 
wy eV KiM 


~ and far awe 


THE BIBLE: | 


iNustrated by Oriental Usages. | 
No ' | 
Vivee and ( encublars, 
i) MKS. FANNIE KO PEUDGH 
it would seem, acoording to our ideas, 
perfectly Imponsible that a wife  eape: jally 
the / wife of a loving husband shenld | 
soluntarily take ber maid, aa did Sarai, 
Abrams wife, and give her ** te her hushand 
P I / (jen avi. Hat aneoh 
things are seen every day all over the baat, 
and trained as are Oriental women, the 
subsequent taking of other wives in net 
wnly tolerated, bat often, nay, groncraliy 
desired by the first 
Marriages in the Fast are always ar 
ranged by the parents the mother of some 
elderly female relative sclecting a wife for 
each son aa soon ashe ia considered mar 
riayeable and according to the atracture 
of Oriental society, this in doubtless the 
heat method of arranging matrimonial al 
hances. Lor the mother may have aban 
dant opportunities of jadging of the char 
acter of ber futare daughter inlaw, by 
visiting her as frejuently as she wishes, 
before the contract tesigned while the boy 
bosband, marrying ordinarily soon after en 
tering bin teens, is not permitted by the 
naages of society, so mach as to nee the face 
of Ug l@ly be is to marry, and of course 
could net, even if be had sufficient jadg | 
ment and experience, form any sort of en 
timate of ber disposition and character, or 
the adaptation of these to his own, When 
the vetde enters ber husbands house, she 
in never unveiled till after the conclasion 
of the noptial ceremonies, and whether 
wutual affection or absolute di gnat be the 
result of this (ref meeting, there ia no 
help for it the die is cast, and the wu, | 
at least, has vo alternative bat to submit | 
to her fate Hat Oriental women are sel 
dom educated, and henee they have far 
leas individuality of character than among | 
us while from the cloistered seclasion of 
an unwedded damsel any change is wel 
come, and asa wif abe enjoys hmmanition | 
and privileges far transcending those that | 
ever fell to ber lot as maiden So, as « 
general rale, the Eastern bride philosophi. | 
cally acoepts the position, gives her bar | 
we an well aa cheerfal obedi. | 
the whole  juite an 
Sometines, 











| 


tard oo 
ence, and enjoys on 
average of wedded! happiness 
perhaps wei tle, @ romantic attachment 
eprings up between the pair, and bad they | 
all t world to choose from, they woald 
select each other | have often seen in | 
the | ast as genuine “love making” aod as | 
much “billing and cooing) among “one 
bosband and wife, as with as while the 
courtship was in progress Hut even when | 
the onion bas proved thas happy, and with | 
no diaunation of aflection for each other 
both busband and | 


as the years roll on, 
wife insensilly fall into the ways of their 
people and country, and after awhile other 
wives or “oonenbines are added as a 
matter of expediency Cie wife most gene | 
If she have children, the coming of new 
wives lightens ber household labors, and | 
gives ber, after the cares and fatigne | 
attendant on the conjugal and maternal 
relations, a season of comparative rest 
te if she is childless, which among Onen 


tals is ever esteemed the greatest of ca 


lamities, ber bashand may obtain bei 
by the coneubine, and she, a» 
sharesthebonorand joyofberlond A conse 


nb point ts related by ltr Graves, of Can 
ton, aud every one who has travelled in the 
Last, with his eves and ears oper 


similar instances lr t+, Ghaneed to be 


ean recall 


near eben a Chinese woman, ib conversation 
with another, made use of the following 
language "When | found myself over 


thirty veare of age, and with no son, | 
adviwed my husband to seek for a concen 
bane tven if LT should have borne a son 
afterward, there would have been long to 
wait lefore Loould have had «a daughter 
» law to belp me cook roe, and take care 
of both homes So T thought it better for 
the old man to take another wife The 
etpense wae the only dificulty, bat 1 told 
hin we would manage that, by saving for 
awhile, and borrowing a little So he got 
» coneabine, and now | have an easy time 
She bas to obey me, and I can beat ber 


as much as | please She lives af our 
heme im the country, and has te do all 
the drudgery, hoemg the groand, and 
wetting the firewaxl My husband goes 


home there sometimes, and | only have to go 
twice « year, to help get in the harvest 
The rest of the time | live with the old 
man at Canton, and have it easy enongh 
Then there mw © fect attached to 
concubinage among Onentals, As alladed 
toin the Old Testament Scriptures, and as 
recognized by the usages of nearly all Past 
erp nations in our own day, a" concubines 
pesition is jastas “or as that of the wife, 
though fer inferior in grade. The differ 
ence is that she is indacted into wifebood 
by rites lees imposing she brings ordi 
naniy no dowry, and receives bo marriage 
settlement from ber husband and she 
not only takes no part in the family gor 
ernment, bat she i under the absolate 
control of t« Her position, indeed, 
ws little better than that of an ordinary fe 
male alave to the real wife a position she 
fally comprehends, and makes no efforts 
to rise above If differences arise, the 
husband seldom interferes, or be an 
ewers as did Abram to Sarai, ** Be 
held thy maid is in thine hand-do to 
ber as tt pleaseth thee And by failing to 
take the part of the opp * copeca. 
bone, evem when ‘ bardiy dealt” with, as 
o the case of Hagar, (‘rem avi 6) the 
busband tacitly avows to both, his opinion 


| Soottish blood and the sangre acu 


of their relative positions (nce, when I 
spoke to an Oriental princess on the «ab 
ect and inquired if it did pot make her 
spbappy for ber bustand to add wife after 
wife to bis harem «he opened ber 
wide with amazement, and asked, ** it 
mar your bapptness because brothers and 
sisters are! Lie woe & purrenle , lt 
was evident, she took ber lot philosephi 
cally. and weil i it for Lastern women, 
that they can do so. iach dwelling con 
tent in her own little world, the Urien 
tal wife never fears displacement |y the 
bringing in of « “‘conealane one, or 
many, be they never ao fair 

The coming of var Lord, and the asher 
ing 10 of the (+ uepel dispensation aboltabed 
forever a system that had been j«1 vf fed in 
the earlier ages of the world and when this 
Goapel of salvation shall be made known 
through all the earth, we may bope that 
polygamy, with other evils, «1! be ewept 
away, and every man be the bosband of 

tone wife 


Biographical Sketches. 
THE EX-EMPRESS EUGENIE. 
BY MAURICE F. BGAN 


On a certain night in January, i>5>, the 


| avennes leading to the (rrand (pera were 


crowded with representatives of the beauty, 
talent, rank and wealth of l’aris and of all 
France Light laughter and witty sallies 
proceeded from the bLambler spectators 

rouped io front of the imposing building 
, oted to music and the drama, as car 
riage after carriage drove up to the en- 
trance, and the flashes of bright jewels and 
brighter eyes were swallowed by its portal. 
Raddenly there was an unusual stir among 
the expectant crowd. ‘The carriage of the 
emperor and empress was approaching 
It was preceded and followed by « long 
train of carriages, containing their enite 
and state dignitaries, In the immediate 
vieinity of the Opera House the throng 
was dense, aud the coachman of the im 
perial carriage was obliged to slacken the 
pace of the horses. He had scarcely done 
this when several amall bombs were thrown 
beneath the vehicle. ‘They burst as they 
fell, A terrble explosion was the result 
the imperial carriage was tossed into the 
air and shattered, bat the occupants were 
uninjared, Not so othéra, anfortanately 
Mutilated bodies of the dead and dying 
atrewed the street. Amid the shrieks and 
groans, the awful panic and confasion, the 
empresas wae pale, yet calm and self por 
seaned, thinking of nothing bat the welfare 
of her husband 
break open the dismantled conveyance 
Fancying that assassins were abontto com | 
plete their marderous plot, she threw her 
mel f before ber husband, that the lows tn 
tended for him might fall on her This 
atten) )t to assassinate Louis Napoleon was 
the work of ()rsini, an Italian, 

The bherowm and trae courage mani 
feasted by the Empresas Eugenie ou this 
and several other occasions endeared ber 
to the | rench people or, rather, to the 
respectable part of the Lrench people, 
who, though in the majority, seldom med 
sile in revolutions If this majority were 
a little more actively patriotic and lens at 
tached to self interest, France might pos 
sibly have a revolution that would effect | 
some good The devotion of Eagenie to 
her imperial bushand was always remark 
able. Whether he deserved it, is another 
question, but the time for passing jadg 
ment on his acts has not yet come 

In ist", Maria Kirkpatrick, the eldest 


| daughter of « wealthy Scottish merchant 


residing at Malaya, in Spain, became the 
wife of Cipriano Palafor, Coant of Theba, 
and afterwards also Count of Mont». 
The Empress Lagenio, their daughter, was 
born on May and is at the present 
time forty seven years old) Her father 
died several weeks before her birth Both 
of old 
Spain flows in her veins. Hlad she been 
from ber earhest youth of royal rank, her 
education could not have been mote worthy 
of a future empress, She enjoyed the 
triple advantages of an English a French 
and a Spanish education. To her exyui 
site Engliah style of beauty, sabe added the 
race of Spain and the wit of France. , 
With the language, literature and beast so 
ciety of these countries she was familiar 
Her beauty was marvellous, Even before 


| her elevation to the imperial dignity it at. | 
| tracted much attention, and after that ele 


vation, her charming smile, her expressive | 
dark eyes, and ber matchless auburn bair, | 
were the themes of every tongue Few 
ean look on her portrait -e.pecially the 
one by Witterbalter, I believe that i the 
artists name without acknowledging that 
the praise was deserved. \oars brashed 
the bloom from her loveliness, bat they } 
could not spoil ber grace of movement or 
ber finely moulded figure, ‘I werly be 
heve,” says Jastin MoCarthy, in Modern 
Leaders, ‘she would actually look ;:racefal 
in Mary Walker's costume, which I con 
sider decidedly the most detestal le. in an 
artistic sense, ever yet endared by mortal 
woah 


It is said that Louis Napoleon first met 


Pag nie, who was then known as the 
Countess of Theba, in England daring his 
exile in that ooantry In the Count 
ew oof Montijo and her daughter vested a 
relation living tn Paris The \init was 
destined to lead to momentous results 


The young countess created a sensation in 
aris, and won the heart of the emperor 
Among the many sphynx like public utter 
ances of this seemingly impassable man, 
the announcement of his approaching mar 
riage, made on January did most 
credit to his head and beart 

**1 come Mere, gentlemen, he said to 
the Senate, *‘ to say to France that | have 
preferred the woman whom I love, and 
whom I reapect, to one who is Mknown, 
whose alliance would have advantages min 
gled with sacrifices In fine, by 
placing independence, the  nalities of the 
heart, domestic bappiness, above dy mastic 
prejadioes and the calculations of ambi 
tion, I shall not be lew strong because | 
shall be more free 

On Sunday, January 
Countess of Theba, was married to the 
Emperor of the French —the civil cere 
mony baving taken place the previoas day 
at the Tuileries Toe Cathedral of Notre 
Dame hardly afforded sufficient space for 
the immense throng that was croeded 
within ite walls, The Arobbishop of Paris 
officiated, and with the imposing service 
ef the Catholic Charch, amid the most 
brilliant amsemtlage in Earope, Louis Na 
poleon and Eagente became ian and wife 
She had been ambitions from ber gir! 
hood, rumor said If it were trae, her 
ambition was satisfied. 

With a large «um which the city of 
Parte voted to ber as a wedding-gift, she 
founded an tastitution for the edacation 
of young girls belonging to the working- 
clases, It i the remembrance of sach 
acts as this —and she performed more than 
one— which sboald console the widowed 
exile for the loss of « throne 

Teo years after their marriage, the 
emperor and empress visited (jueenu Vie. 
tora, and later Prince Albert and the 


“th, | agenie, 


An attempt was made to | j 


| with blue ribbons ** to boot, 
| tonishing that you cannot see what a «spirit 


| 
jneen retorned the visit, (n the i*th of | 
Maroh, 1*™, the em) ress gave Lirth to her 
only ebild, named Napoleon Engine Louis | 
Jean J In 1*°%, when the emperor | 
departed forthe scene of war in Italy, he 
appointed hie wife regent lle made a) 
similar appointment daring the late (ier 
men war, @ad we all know bow disse 
trously the regeway ended. l'ut the failare 
of the government was not the fault of 
the empress. Probably if ber counsels bad 
been followed, there would have been no 
war, for Eugenie, like many of her sex, 
has always shown pradence and foresight 
in anravelling political complicats 
Her character as a woman, wife and 
mother stands deservedly bigh. During 
ber reign the émperial coart was rewark 
ably brilliant, and many extravagant 
changes tn fashion were laid to her charge. 





Iiat the latter were not sclely due 
to ple of the empress is proved 
iy that since her fight from 
the . the fashions are not lew 
ettray t than before that event. It i« 


hardly probable that fathers and husbands 
have ceased to groan over long bill« for 
feminine “ fixings” while the ex imperial 
lady has sojourned at (hiselhurt. She 
doubtless expended large sums on drew 
but as the money was spent in ber own 
country, and farthered the prosperity of 
her own people, ber conduct was certainly 
more patriotic than that of « nuamber 
of our would-be ¢/ grntes, who yearly send 


small fortanes to l'aris to swell the coffers | 


of Worth and bis coadjators. 
Of ber tact and delicacy, as well a« of 


her piety and charity, many incidents are | 


related. One of these does not show the 


ponderogs etijaette which hedges Queen | 


An Ame 
collected 


Victoria lathe best advantage 
rican lady, with great labor, 


some beantifal specimens of American | 


foliage 


two aple umes. (ne was sent tk 


eae she tastefully arranged in| 


> 
aecen Victoria; the other to the Empress | 


of the French. From England came a 


note, signed by an official, stating that the | 


jneen made it a rule not to receive sach 
gifts, From the empress came a gracefal, 
womanly letter of thanks 
to the lovely present. 


—_—— 


IDLE“COMMENTS. 
Br OL! N CAROL, 


, whch ay. and criticize sharply, 


oor conduc) on such and sach occasions, 
ttriboting to Qour actions every motive 
excepting the right one -to call you a by 
pocrite if you wear a sad face, and a shal 
low, heartless fool if samules are native to 
your countenance, and leave their impress 
there these are little ways of the world! 
If home cares, and otber cares, hidden 
skeletons that peop from many a closet 
Lave proved too mach for your tightly. 
tensioned soul to bear, and sickness fol 
lows as the ines itable result, why of course 
you are giving up weakly to your troubles 
if rest and change seem to be absolutely 
essential to recovery, and rides and drives 
in the sunlight and free air are the orler 
of the day, you are both indolent and ex 
travagant, and prefer your own enjoyment 
to the comfort of others! Between frienda, 
there's not much the matter with you, any- 
way ther folks work right along, sick or 
well, summer and winter, and why shouldnt 
, 


If you should, by chance or design, 
reach the mature ago of twenty-five, with 
out rushing inte matrimony as & panacea 
for every earthly ill, you are an old maid 
and a designing one, at that’ If, in pre- 
ference to being victimized by extortionate 
dressmakers, you choore to cut and con 
trive your own wardrobe, with reanlts sat- 
isfactory in the extreme at least to your 
self you are one of those who ** grind 
the faces of the poor’” As you neither 
inchne nor intend to empty balf your purse 
into Miss Whiner’s pockets, in retarn for 
a fow illy fitted gowns, whose material was 
the prettiest your taste and means afford 
ed, words are wasted upon you you have 
profited by such an experience, politely 


| ** arbanity and his services in su 


| 


| 





a fitting anewer | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


MINNIE 
BY LAURA M. BID) Bb) 


I'm thimking te night of the time, M 
Way heck tp the happy past, 
\ ben | geve lo you 
My promise ue 
ve you while life should last 


dew, | eaid I be tree to you then, Minnie 


Vi ben ®e piebted oor fath for aye 
4nd the stare eo bright 
| ovkert down that night 
© thew Ge, it eee raed, alway 
4 tl wreewed you thes, Minnie, 


lays mg ago, 
For the uromiee epolier 
V as lightly Groken, 


nd te nigh! you are sleeping low 
hat the world wae fair and wide, Minn: 
And and ? may id be 
The love #0 tre 
I pimiged to y 
Was changed to a cold tarew 


even then, Mint 





Of me no Il), 
“ He = more to me 
Tham the world conid bx 
a eald, “amd I © him etil 
Hat your loving heart wae broken, Minnie 
ad you @et! to an early rest, 
Aad the roeece white 
tiem fair tonight 
the if peacetul breast, 


ow tram my wenderings wide, Minnie, 


m the world no henger true 
} rom tte valn decelt 
Lod tile cheat, 
lv come back, Minnie, to you 
here's only a littl grave, Mion! 
With the biomeome bending low, 
Abowe the face 
ln tt rare eweet grace 
lowed In the long ago. 


Nod I'm weary and ead to night, Minn 
‘iow Weary bo one can know, 
And my lite I'd vive 
Couk! | bat re-live 
thee day of that kmyg ago, 


—_ —_ 


OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER 





generoaa. 
de now to atone for it; if 
last wish that I can faldl 
separated by death, i te 
rom ise taithtally to 
te there anything, dearest, that 
Have you nothing apon your 
ives you uneasiness and sc 
fiocrath the doctor told as) 
eyes slowly arouad, and in a fi 
said to bim, while ber hand ;. | 
his * Yea, Thomas, there is 
only one. | wish you would be 
never to let Jimmy go oat in a 
storm with his copper-toed 
Mrs. MoGrath recovered the 
week, and the doctor, who lives 
to them, tells us that a month or t 
ward he saw ber spank Jimmy 
energy of a steam-ongine, 
came in out of the mad without 
| his copper-toed boots on the mat. 







































—We have been much inte ins 
poetical love stery which has poached 
this office in manuscript. The §,*%thor 
tells of a certain girl named og ste 
who loved a youpg man, bat w feared 
| that her father would forbid mar. 
riage with him. When the subjgget was 
broached to the old tleman, fol. 


lowing remarkable result ensued — 
© And then her father vowed that «lb 
should never Malline wed, 
And so she ewooned away and soon 
Lay motionless and dead.” 
| The reason for the obduracy of the old 
| gentleman is not given, but we presam 
‘it was because he disliked the 
| Mallins. And this was the more 
| becanse if we were asked to select 
| the directory the one whioh 
| bines melod t and wild rb 
| mic beauty with symmetrical fitness 
| front door. plate ws shonld inevitably 
the name of Mallins. The death of 
is involved in mystery. If she had a torpid 
liver, or fatty degeneration of the heart, 
or only one lung, the fact is not revealed 


, 
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| Editors will please bear in mind that the tol- | by th Ww dri theref 
owl mdr’ hoolee faa ele in co ane "y © poet. © are ven to 
meng Ry eg —- F. ‘af fas Pee | the supposition that she perished because 
ae copyrighted, We give this notice on account | she couldn't have her Malling. We only 
of the constant “appropriation” of Max Adeler’® | 6a)) attention to the remarkable cha t 


articies, without the requiett 
either to the writer or the 
fat.) 


credit being given 
paper, Ad, Sat, } 


We are very glad indeed to bear that the 
Chinese merchants of Shanghae have pre- 
sented an umbrella to the United States 
Consul at that port, in recognition of his 
ressing 
immorality in the place.’ But what wor- 
ries us is that we cant exactly see why an 
umbrella was selected as the reward of 
such virtae. Au umbrella is not neces- 
sarily any more a symbol of urbanity than 
a tiatiron, A man may be arbane without 
an um/lrella, and be may have the most 
excessive ambrella that was ever made, 
aud y:t not be arbane. The crossest man 
we ever heard of was the African chief 
who, in his pride, had constructed for him- 
s if an ombrella as big as a circus tent. 
lor tt took so long to open it when a storm 
came, that the weather always cleared up 
by the time the feat was accowplished ; and 


then jast as the umbrella after a desperate | 


effort was closed, it began to rain again. 
We have no oljection to the consul re- 
ceiving the umbrella, but we do protest 
against the precedent. We are urbane, 
but we should regard with horror an at- 
tempt on the part of every merchant who 


| discovered the fact to load na down with 


decline hints, and determinedly proceed | 


to be your own seamstress, spite of fate 
and gossip ! 


Becanse you cur! your little Nellie’s bair 


each 
‘it & 


of vanity you are fostering in that child," 
‘pride goeth before a fall!” And so on 
to the end of the chapter, go the thousand 
and one comments apon your family, your 
self, your business, your pleasure, until 


one can scarcely blame the “few choice | (his summer spending his vacation. 


spirits” disp sed to mind strietly and sole 
ly their own affairs, if they long for 
“some bright little isle of their own, from 
which busy bodies might be forever ex 
elnded, and within whose bappy limits 
people like you and I, dear reader, might 
be so fortnuate as to dwell 


—_— 


morning of her life, and tie it back | 
**as-| Romeo went home with a terrific head- 





an umbrella. 
That story abont Stebbins and the 


theatrical thunder which we gave last week, | 


reminded a friend of ours of a little oc- 
currence in a western theatre some years 
ago. The play was ** Komeo and Jaliet.’ 
Daring the balcony scene, Jaliet was 
leaning somewhat heavily on the railing 
of the baloony while the conversational 
sweetness was bandicd backward and for- 
ward between herself and Komeo. Jnast 
ax Romeo began to swear ‘by yonder 
blessed moon, the railing gave way, and 
Juliet, after tarning a coaple of somer- 
sanita, lit on Romeo's head, and as the 
force of the blow pushed open the trap 
upon which he was standing, the two lovers 
suddenly disappeared into the cellar. This 
ended the sparking for that evening, and 


ache and an impression that a woman who 
gives herself away with the em is of a 
pile-driver is very apt to or whatever 
budding affection distinguishes the man of 
her choice. 

brown's boy was up in the country 
(hue 


| day bis uncle came in and remarked that 


| 
| 


The Sort of Men that Women Like | 


Best 


We know that men naturally shrink 
from the attempt to obtain companions who 
are their soperiors but they will find that 


really intelligent women, who possess the | 


moat desirable qoalities, are uniformly 
modest, and hold their charms in modest 
estimation What such women most ad- 
mire in men is gallantry not the gallantry 
of courts and fops, bat boldness, coarage, 
devotion and retined civility A man's 
bearing wins ten superior women where 
his boots and brains win one 

If a man stand before a woman with re. 
spect for himself and fearlessness of her, 
his suit is half won The rest may safely 
be left to the parties most interested. 
Therefore never be afraid of a woman 
Women are the most harmless and agree 
able creatnres in the world to a man who 
shows that he has got a man’s sou! in bim, 
If you bave not got the spirit to come ap 
to the test like thos, you have not got that 
in you which most pleases a high-souled 
woman, aud you will be obtiged to content 
yourself with the simple girl who, in 
@ quiet way, is endeavoring to attract 
and fasten yoo But dont be in a hurry 
about the matter, It int creditable to 
you. Especially don't imagine that any 
disappointment in love which takes 
before you are twenty-one years old, w 
be of any material consejnence to you 

The truth is, that before a man is 
twenty ‘ve years old be does not know 
what be wants himself, So don't be in 
aharry. [oe more of aman you become, 
and the more manliness you become capa 
ble of exhibiting in your association with 
women, the better wife you will be able to 
obtain. and one year's mof the 
beart avd band of a really noble specimen 
of ber s) is worth nine buandred and 
ninet) nine years possession of a sweet 
creature with two ideas in her bead and 
nothing pew to say abont either of them. 
Se dont be tn a barry, we say again. You 
dont wants wife now, and you have no 


he had been down collecting gams of dif- 
ferent kinds from the trees in the orchard. 
Browns boy asked if he could collect 
some, and when his uncle said of course 
he could, Brown's boy sat rigbt down in a 
freuvy of enthusiasm and wrote home as 
follows: ‘* Dear Ma, come ap right off, 
‘be trees here bear gum shoes and you 
can knock down all you want with a pole 
Your affectionate son, AkcninaLp Buows.’ 
Then he went out into the orchard with a 


broom handle for the purpose of knocking | 


of a pair of gum boots for himself and a 
few rubbers for his relations. 
afterward that disappointed and mortified 
child came back to the house, with a con- 
vietion that if anybody should ask bim to 
select an efticient, vigorous, sincere and 
able-bodied man who could be depended 


upon to tell robust lies at short notice, he | 


would lay bis band on his uncle 

A young poet, whose contribntion to 
this paper was rejected, wrote to us to in. 
tercede with the editor in his behalf, and 
we did so, but without avail. The editor 
it seems to ns is a very unreasonable man. 
He liked the poem well enongh in some 
respects, but he objected to several of the 
thy thes 
made “‘cohe rbhywe with ** frolic,” his 
strong control of bisa feelings enabled him 
to restrain himself from expressing vio 
lent indignation and even when ** pepper” 
was compelled to rhyme with ** Mazeppa,” 
he could by « tremendous effort of his will 
resist the impulse to write to the poet's rela- 
tions a calm bat firm letter of advice con- 
cerning the advantages of bospital treat- 
ment in cases of derangement of the intel- 
lect. Bat when a man deliberately, with the 
dictionary and the Ten Commandments 
close at band, chose to perpetrate in his 
fifteenth verse the outrage of rhyming 
*bierarchy” with ** darkey,” a sense of 


duty to society demanded that he should be | 
suppressed. We do not take this view of | 


the matter ourselves. We think a man 
who ts capable of rhyming * hierarchy” 


| with ** darkey’ and ** frolic” with ** colic,’ 


idea of the hind of a wife you will want | 


by and by. Go into female society if you 
ean find that which will improve yon, bat 
Bot otherwise 


ought to be encouraged. There are very 
few such men in the world. They are phe- 
nomenal. Most persons are indisposed to 
frolic with the colic, and when we meet a 
poet who is of a diferent tem ent, 
we feel as if we would like to give him a 


chance. We would publish a poem of that | 


kind even if we bad to charge the anthor 
a dollar a line for it - 

—When Mrs. Meiirath lay at the point 
of death, her husband sat by her its end 
beld ber band in bis, and tried too om fort 
ber in ber last moments. *“* Henrietta,” 





» | chickena, 


An hour | 


He observed that when a poet | 


of ber case for the purpose of 
a regret that the poet also did an ee 
disappointment respecting 
named Mallins before he 
verses. If he — sa ly as 
| Augusta did, the world would b8 ha 
land the task of conducting newspapers 
| easier, 
-. All the European yuide-books tell us 
that two of the thigh bones of Bt. Angus. 
tine are deposited in Milan, and now we 
learn from a letter from Peru, jast pub- 
lished in one of the daily papers, that ore 
is another one of Augustine's thigh bones 
at Lima. It is transparently clear there. 
fore that that noble old father of the early 
Christian charch had three legs and just 
fifty per cent. greater pamtaloon capacit 
than any of his fellow laborers in the 
cause. Weare of course not prepared to 
| say, with any degree of tiveness that 
he had «:/y three legs. © thigh bones 
may tarn up in the progress of time which 
will prove St. Augustine to have been « 
kind of clerical centipede. But whatever 
is developed rding the number of bis 
legs, we will believe it. We have made up 
onr mind not to be skeptical about any- 
| thing that relates to St. Augustine, and no- 
| body will shake our faith even with a story 
| that the wreat and good man was born with 
silver-plated ribs and with a snow-plough 
in his pocket. 

We had a goog deal of trouble in the 
jearly part of the summer with OChabb’s 
As fast as we would plant any 
| thing in our little garden, those chickens of 
| Chubb's would creep through the fence, 
| scratch ont the seeds, fill up and go home. 
| When the radish bed had been ravished in 
| this manner for the fifth time, we com- 

plained to Chubb. He was not d 
| to interfere. ‘* Adeler,” he said, 
| yon it does 'em : it does them beds 
| food to be raked over by chickens. If I 

have 
scratch around ‘em and eat up the worms. 
Keddishes that haven't been scratched, 
ain't worth acent.” Then we climbed over 
| the fence with a determination to take the 
law into our own bands. We 


: 


t 








| 


half a peck of corn and two dozen diminu- 
| tive -hooks. Fastening the hooks egch 
into a grain of corn, we thin wire to 


each hook. Then we scattered the whole 
of the corn on the radish-bed and fixed the 
ends of the wires to the biggest skyrocket 
we conld get. The rocket stood in a frawe 
about ten yards away from the hooks. 
That very morning Chabb’s chickens came 
over and instantly began to devour the 
corn. We were ready, and as soon as it 
was evident that the hooks were all swal 
| lowed, we applied 4 match to that rocket. 
| It is regarded as probable that no barn- 
yard fowls that have lived since the day 
| when the morning stars first sang together, 


_ lever proceeded toward the azare vault of 


Heaven with such rapidity as those did. A 
| tive, a few ejaculatury cackles, a puff of 
smoke, and Chabb's roosters and pullets 
were swishing around among the celestial 
constellations without their feathers, and 
in some doubt respecting the stability of 
earthly things. Chubb never knew what 
became of his fowls; but when we 
|in the paper next day that twenty-foa 
anderdone chickens, with fish-books ip 
their craws, had been rained down by ® 
hurricane in New Jersey, we felt certain 
that that sky-rocket had done its daty. 

—An advertisement now appearing 12 
the papers urges as one of the advantages 
of a new kind of soothing syrup that “it 
cured the oldest child of the Prince of 
| Wales of hooping-cough.” This of course 
settles the question whether it shall be 
ased in our family. If oar children havent 
the hooping-cough when we go home, we 
shal! © measures to give it to them 0 
the most aggravated form, just for the 
| pleasure of curing them with the same 
soothing syrup that relieved the young 
English prince. It is not often that we 
miserable mud-sills of Americans have * 
chance to get as close to royalty as thst, 
and we are going to make the best of the 
Sane We would inoculate 
of ours with a combination of yellow 
fever, mamps, liver-complaintand bunions 
if it was necessary, in order to use this 
1 in the way that that royal cherab 
a at. 


————-—— eC 
| G#? Ixpverry.—The servants of industry 
;are known by their ce. Their 
garb is alecge whale onl Chaheseme. Idle- 
ness travels very leisurely, and poverty 
soon overtakes him ; but in every i 
| ap industri man t more indas- 
trious, the wife more active and carefal, 
the child better Anrated and more 
| fitted for their station in life. When the 
| habit is formed of soquiring property; 
| whether real or , the individasl 
feels s solid satisfaction within bis wind 
of id Go quate can form bo idee 
we ness is a matter which de- 
pends fully as much on the st@e of thing* 
within as on the state of things witboat 
and around. 
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ONE SUMMER'S DAY 


«was ate on Auger 


“— 
b de om that perfe (| day 
aya with the pare ewer 
be wear in the early May 
“ vagh Loe waseriug bram be 
owe ft golden epee, 
‘ visclew y drifte: downward 
wr the neadew grag helow 
A a away to the weetwe 


[ aaw the coo! woods lie; 
sot Wimahickoe 
standing dim aga nat the ek» 


> "bal panny, smillnag heaven 
How almly tt bemt atyer 
4 th never a cloud to dim ut, 
ike a dream of perfect love 

Th es ae » still and dreamy 

And yet ‘ts ae so strangely clear, 
bat t ougbte of the epring-time blenny 
“th (Lose of September ger 
he oo tly ae sleep dew emding, 
A arm om my rapt sen) teil, 

\as strange and sweet and name ices, 

‘od part of the rare day's epe'l. 


. od, shadowy through the sumehine 
ehe d the dear forme rise 
{ those who may never, never 
He seen by my “ahing eyes 
‘ad lad on thelr lifted faces, 
And bright on their dear gray ua 
shone aamile of light celestia’. 
An! a glory wondrous fair. 
"be. my eyes grew hot and aching, 
rew dim with anshed tears, 
ni my heart cried out within me 
~ the love of bygone years. 
nl) the sigh of the weet win, 
The cry of a passing bird, 
piled to my outward being. 
thot Lantd fr my soul, * God beard 
KITTIE. 


— 


RED KELLY ; 
The Free Riders of the Pl. 


BY CAPTAIN CARNES, 


t “*WERTZAL, THE scOUT,” ETc. 


CHAPTER VIIL 
\ LEAREUL ENCOUNTER, 


Mhe Indians charged with flerce whoops 
aud yells, the white bhanters met them in 
silence. Hand to hand the fight went for- 
ward aud desperate wrestlers jounoced and 
rolled abont the ground 

Got could distinguish the heavy ‘‘ yab! 
yah!" of Champ as he churned and pom- 
melled some brawny brave; anon he would 
leap to another position with a sort of 
rumbling bellow like a vengeful buffalo. 
It had come to be a mad struggle for a 
brief existence, which a few moments at 
most would now determine, and in spite of 
the desperate cou of the hanters their 
doom seemed sealed. Presently, however, 
there cawe a wild, sharp, prolonged ory, 
and the trampling of horses’ feet, giving 
the savages the impression that a rein- 
forcement from some other quarter had 
arrived, and carrying consternation into 
their midst. Yet two or three of them 
clung to their victims with a zeal worthy 
of a better cause. 

It was well that they did not know bow 
feeble was that reinforoement—ouly young 
Felix—who, unable longer to bear the sus- 
pense, had returned, and giving the horses 


** Got tangled up in such a way that be 
| brained my foot as he fell, instead of my 
heed.” 


Young Felix, Maria Bradford and the 
boy Kh were all whe had escaped uan- 
wounded. 


Champ, groan in spirit, had knelt 
beside what he tal cugpened was Viteo's 
corpse, but the feeble pulse and faint heart. 
beats proclaimed that life was not quite 

| extinct. 

It was a siow and taak to bind ap 
the brave fellow’s wounds, and (hamp's 
face made grimaces and contortions that 
would have done credit to an onrang 
outang: the emart of bis own wounds was 
anything but exhilarating. 

* An’ we must be on the move; them 
fellars, no doubt, hez sum brethren ez'll 
scent ther blood ov thin festivity an’ re- 

|turn. We've got a solemnitious journey 
ahead, movin’ no farster nor a hearse 
Wall, wall, of this biziness farm ain't failed 

|up, I won't remark again. Aint we 
| squelohed *—an' them poor fellars ander 
the tuf thar, mebbe hedn't ran over thar 
ackounts with ther Lord fur years; didn't 
| know how they stood in ther ledger. Oh, 
| my, wall, it ain't far us ter say; only 
| ef enny of this battered cumpany ever 
prayed, and ef they hev faith = Pape 
let's put up er partition that Kelly 
don't overtake us in this plight, not'll we 
| git inter ther outposts sumpwhars an’ re- 
| eruited.” 

A little after this the scout again re- 
marked— 

* It's er pity, (riff, that you're lame in 
ther huff, we could manage emmy pow 
Vitee on a litter till we git furder along 
down stream whar thar's sam willer as we 
ken rig upa stretober of an’ fasten it upon 
two ov ther hoases, as ‘ll move evener an’ 
“ST cal eae ay rned the 

3 a 7 my foot,” reta 


¥? man. “I can punch along on my 
eal ‘or awhile.” 


stubbin’ yer toe on that 
side,” hamorously added Champ. 

They now arranged that two of the men 
who could boast each a well arm, Griff and 
the scout, shoald sling up a blanket, upon 
which the unconscious form of Vitee was 
stretched, and move as carefully as possi- 
ble down the deolivities, while some 
of the others with half the horses should 
get on in advance, and the rest follow 
after. 

It was a solemn moving procession that 
the fall light of day shone on; not one of 
them—save the unconscious scout—was 

dful of the d that beset them, 
fearful dangers, and there was not a sound 
old veteran in the ranks. They got on for 
a few hours, keeping close to the stream, 
because the f of bash aflorded them 
some protection from prying eyon. 

Panjo—a half-breed—-led off, riding up 
the elevations to reconnoitre, but the an- 
guish of their wounds induced the com- 

y to halt and have a few hours’ reat. 
Lockine to their weapons and posting a 
sentinel, the jaded party ———— 
sought a few hours’ repose. aria Brad- 
ford, grateful to Heaven and the brave 
men for her release, yet painfully feeling 
that her freedom had been purchased at a 
priceless cost, was antiring in ber minia- 
trations to them all. She had one of their 
bales of goods—predestined for Indian 
trade—unpacked, and she bound up the 
sore and smarting wounds with soft ban- 
dages. She bathed the fevered head of the 
Vitee; she made the men 








into Kob's éare, bad by a strange g 
ran to the spot where Vitee, for once, had 
been sorrowfally tamed !y the Indians. 
Terribly wounded, seemingly dead, the 
brave fellow lay helpless, while the scalp- 
ing-knife in the panting victor's hand was 
coming like a thunderbolt around his 
doomed head, when Felix, stepping astride 
the prostrate body, Pree eden | rm revolver 
fall in the tiendish face of the brave. He 
staggered, and Felix's shot was followed 
by another and still another pistol ball, 
tall, if possible, the Indian was killed twice 
vver. 

Help, boys, help'” gasped Obamp, 
striving to keep pinioned the arms of the 
savage with whom he had been locked in a 
fearfal strugyle for some moments—‘* help, 
boys, help!’ for he saw the uplifted arm 
and conquering tomahawk that was ap- 
proaching from another quarter. 

But not one of the ** boys” could re- 
spond to the call. Wounded desperately 
or grappling with the red men, not one 
conid heed the agonized cry. 

Champ, brave as a lion, saw his doom 
approaching, yet he relaxed not a muacle 
from bis pinioned prisoner, but involunta- 
rily closed his eyes awaiting the thad of 
the already reeking steel. 

Maria Bradford had leaped to her feet at 
the sound of Champ’s frenzied call; too 
well she realized that disaster to the 

to him —meant captivity worse than Seath 
to herself, and with a sudden resolution 
aot to survive the brave men, she ran back 


coffee over a bit of fire which she kindled 
in a crevice of rock; and in an handred 
ways only known to women, she minis- 
tered to their wants. 

While resting there by the stream, they 
learned how Champ had stalked silently 
as aaspirit into the midst of the Indian 
lodges, had listened at the g of the 
one bolding Ben's girl, until he had loca- 
ted the whereabouts of the old platter- 
faced sjuaw, by her jerky, uproarious snor- 
ing; how Maria's soft i tions were 
also noted, and how, armed with a bit of 
fringe from the bunting-shirt which he 
wore, he had ste over the old squaw's 
odorous body, and drawn the string softly 
across the sleeping girls visage. Half 
waking and brushing at an imaginary in- 
sect, ber hand had wandered into that of 
the scont, while his other was pressed upon 
her lips. 

Everything was plain to her. How many 
times in her father's cabin had she lis. 
tenved to Champ's accounts of rescuing 
white captives, aad beard of his invariable 
method of awakening them without alarn- 
ing their captors; aud although ber heart 
beat so loudly that she trembled lest it 
should arouse the old sqaaw who guarded 
her waking and sleeping moments, she 
softly arose, and after what seemed an 
eternity of time, they were out of the tent. 
Bat they were scarcely beyond the range 
of the lodges, when the snapping of some 
dry twigs upon which they bad inadver 








to the scene of the fray. The brilliant star- 
‘ight, and the scout’s second call defined | 
lis position. Stratagem is woman's best 
weapon of defence. She had been pro- 
vided before the attack with a heavy horse 
pistol, ut fearing to trust to an unsteady | 
aim, she suddenly plunged to the earth, 
burling herself with such hidden and un- | 
expected force against the legs of the war- | 
rior that he stumbled over her and fell to | 
the ground. His tomahawk buried itself 
‘n the sod, and a crashing blow upon the | 
side of his head from the beavy pistol, ren- | 
dered his combativeness impotent and still. 

Felix, again uttered that wild, terrible | 
cry, more like the scream of a panther | 
than of the buman voice, and the acoum- | 
panying pistol shots conveyed the idea of 
assistance from a fresh party of whites. 

The remaining uninjured savages fied, 
not excepting the one whom (Champ had 
Boon so forcibly embracing for some little | 

Ine. 

“Ob, Vitee is dead, is dead! | 
young Felix, kneeling by his body and | 
bending over the silent form while the 
scalding tears rained over bis sunbarned | 
cheeks, 

Dead’ God forbid.” echoed Champ, 
“but my first duty is ter see that none er 
these noble red men is playin’ possum. 
Yer better off in ther Ipjin s heaving,” s0- 
liloguized be, adopting measures to keep 
the swarthy demons from taking the trai | 
again: “‘and ef Vitee's gut er through | 
ticket by this ere scrummage, thar sha'n t | 
be whole enough hide left on one ov these | 
deathing ter make « baby mogerson of, I | 
swar it. | 

The first white tinge of dawn looked in | 
apon a sorry company. The three dead 
men were buried in a littis knoll, and 
scarcely a man felt able to move forward. | 

“He aint quite gone,” said Champ, 
bugging his swarting shoulder and slap- 
my minced-up band, * bat” turning 
to Felix, who held Vitee's blood-stained 

a his breast, “‘it'* a case, m 
boy, where tears an’ groaus don't oveil, 
tho’ bless the heart that ken offer sich ter 
Prove his love; but we've gut ter git ther 
mouths ov his wounds sbet, or thar ther 
life Ul go out in the little blad that's com- 
ing to ther openin's.” 

_'* You can belp us there?” questioned 
Griff, coming forward with spoilt paces. 
“Ob, my, yes, a leetle: but they've | 
did « heap ov a job fur you—turned yer 
‘nter er splitfoot. How'd yer do it ’ 


| aborigines, the party again began their 


guns of the fortification did (hamp lay 


imprecations, as the nature 
when the party relaxed their nerves inside | 
the barracks 


tently stepped, gave the alarm. 

Toe fearful encounter that followad is 
already known to the reader. 

After the night bad again fallen upon 
the plains, the party of wounded men 
about to move forward, experienced a bug: 
fright. 

it was the silent gliding down the stream 
ou whose banks they were encamped, of 
a tleet of birch canoes. The party of white 
men were closely huddled together among 
the scrubby growth of trees--the horses 
picketed a litile ways back ; and they could 
bat acknowledge to themsel\es that an at 
tack at this time must be fatal to them all, 
aud swell that list of barbarisms where 
every one is slain and none escape to tell 
the tale. 

Bat Champ had forgotten his wounds, 
and crawling forward to the front he held 
his trusty rifle ready for a hearty welcome 
to the fue. 

He, however, discovered the long rakish 
canoes, with their occupants kuveling 
along the bottom, and he rightly conjec- 


| tared tuat this was some piscatory tribe 


moving silently along in the darkness to 


new fishing grounds. There was some- |‘ 
thing inexpressibly weird in the still glid- | 


ing downward of these shadowy barges, | 


| suggesting to a lively and enchanted ima- 


gimation the retarn of the disem)odied 
remnants of once powerful tribes to the 
scenes and localities of their former 
triumphs. A far wore pleasing state of 
things to be imagined by the lonely and 
wounded white hunter, depend upon it, 
than to have it « reality as it was. 

Feeling that there was nothing to be 
feared from these squatting, inferior 


toilsome journey toward the outposts. To- 
ward sunrise of the sixth day they were 
close into Fort H , bat not antil they 
were near enough for short range of the 


fractory and unyielding cuts. Vitee was 
tossing and talking in the deliriam of « 
weak, aggravating fever and as for Champ, 
he had been the very fellow that had had 


Nos oo altered. He had the biuc | 
' eyes sandy hair—even if he had put 


forth a similar lotion for the benefit of the 
Sioux nation. 

There was a sortof mild jabilee bekl 
over Maria Kradford when she was b ht, 
alive and well, among those who had 
known and revered stannch old Ben, her 
father ; 
cided with those of (Champ, that Ked 
Kelly was the instigator of the fearfal 


tragedy. 
| “ Who is this villain whom you call Red 
Kelly?" asked (iriff, of the scout, as they 
sat one afternoon grimacing over their 
pipes, as they aingoriy prot about their 
. rn 


and ber firm convictions ocoin-| 


will 

BU pPpose< 
abe cannot come down this mornin... 
| ing a troublesome beadache to-day 

“No excases are necessary, and, per 
haps, I addreas Colonel Dewey's daughter 
| qmeationingly. 

“Noe, no 
| that 
| “Lem sorry,” was (irif’s involantary, 
and as he in an instant confessed to him 
self, silly remark 

“So am I," she returned, archly, “if 
as bis daughter I should be more agree 
able to hia guests.” 

* IT bad the suddea fancy —" went on thé 
yeung man, rather bew: dered in what be 
Wished to say to her, bat he got no far 
ther lest he should say what he thonght 
instead of what he meant to bat with 
femini adrvitness she freed him from 


Mra. Dewey # reyvrete— she, aleo, 
that it was Mr. De Lancy as 
hav. 





I am not so fortunate as 





mending wounds wi a ng 
finger. 

“The chaplain at the fort,” 
Champ, seeming, at first, to be roving 
wide from the .,aestion, ** p enmat 
| about a beast with seven heads an’ ten 
| horns, or ten heads an’ seven horns at 
a ventur’, it's Kelly.” 
| “* Youn have seen bim ?” 
| “Heard him felt him—is more ter ther 
| pint. Seen him, perhaps, a dozen times, 
too, by daylight, but nots I knows on. 
When thars an liy d at. 
tack of Bionx on ther frontier, it's ther 
watchword as bow Ked Kelly's led ‘em. 
But his prowess ain't all expended on the 
border-be's here, an’ there, an’ every- 
whar; now in this character, now in 

“You astonish me. Are no efforts 
made to penetrate his disguises and arrest 
him ?’ 

* Plenty, plenty on ‘en: —bat ther most 
ov ther borderers dan't know jest who Ked 
Kelly is. By times they run like ther 
mischief on his trail, an’ if er fox breaks 
covert an’ a coyote at ther same time, they 
halt in er maddie. An’ which shell I par- 
ane? which in which’ thar ye hev it, 
Griff.” 

** In there no way of identifying him?” 

** Ef I hed a clinch once with Ked Kelly 
on ther Texas border, an’ I've allan hed 
the delnsive fancy that I gut ther better 
on him in ther jounce—-'till another on- 
invited party stepp<d in an’ closed my 
bal, eyes in sleep—temporary an’ for- 
cibel repose—then thar’s a leetle deacrip 
iency in his shape that would lead me ter 
hev at him eventovally with ‘ thon art ther 
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** Now, then,” says Criff, ‘ sometime 
after you have mended the rents in your 
body corporeal, do you intend to follow 
ap your trade with the tribes beyond the 
mountains ?" 

** Suttingly; I've, in a measure, fulfilled 
my promise to old Ben—bonest old Ken 
Bradford. I've brought, with the aid of 
my allied forces, the gal in safe ter ther 
settlements. | hev yet ter make the raven- 
ous wolves 4 the airth where his right'as 

t 


blood was spilt an’ yet cries ont ter me fur 
vengunce ; bat shilly-shallying abont ther 
outposts won't do that. No, I shell strike 


ther trail agin durin’ ther winter, or airly 
in spring an’ see what Il ken see, Say,’ 
with a genuine smile, ‘‘do yer think 
Dempster is sick er ther flats and ridges ’" 

Both of the men langhed as the profes- 
sor had said bat little in regard to outs and 
bruises; but alas for hia specimens of 
agates, «quartz, mari, granite and what 
not; he had had to do the battering ram 
with his canvas bag of rocks, and I assure 
you, bygone David was nowhere with bis 
one puny aling beside this disciple of 
modern science. He had slung right and 
left as long as there was a shot in the 
locker; and after that had made some 
progress in the game with his hatchet. He 
went into the aflray a man, zealons for 
geology and lost arts, carrying a Sinbad 
pack of valuable minerals on his back ; bh: 
came out despoiled of his treasures, even 
to the enormous blae spectacles mentioned 
on his first appearance. But with praise 
worthy perseverance hw declared his inten 
tion of going back directly to look for the 
missing articles. 

In spite of the sad enye in 
the breasts of the party by the untimely 
death of their companions, and the likely 
to be fatal sickness of Vitee, no one could 
repress a smile at Dew ra impotent 
fary concerning his own disaster. 

“And, Griff,” questioned the scout, 
‘‘what are you kalkerlatin’ to do far yer 
kentry in ther fatar’?” 

** I hardly know,” said Griff, facetious- 
ly, *‘anless I ran for deputy sheriff of 
this connty and make it an object to fetch 
Red helly in. 

‘TM nominate ye myself, by the four 
winds er Heaving! at ther comin’ fall 
‘lection, ef ye'll take ther office.” 

“All right,” returned the youny man, 
in jocular tones, ** meanwhile that | await 
my coming honors, I wast make De Lancy 
acquainted with my welfare, and ascertain 
whether Colonel Dewey,” with a sly wink at 
Champ, ‘‘has a more lucrative position 
than you prepose on bis staff awaiting my 
acceptance. 


A 1 





CHAPTER I\ 
MISH POINSON, 
known to the soon fs 


sooat, (irifl, so 


horse and took the route leadiny through 
Paitneyville, in order to learn the wher: 

abouts of the boy whom be had left among 
strangers at the time he brought him in 
from warning Champ of the murder of 
Mr. Bradford's family. Maria had found 
him and carried him with her to the ont 
—_ where Vitee— * Lingom 

Juffy had called him —was wrestling feetly 


Vitee, 


| desintod 
his foot had yielded to proper treatment | 
and sank to ordinary shape, mounted his | 





with the insatiable monster, Death 

So Ginfl drove directly on to T | 
where De Lancy’ headquarters wer 

Here he expected not only to meet Colonel 
Dewey bat De Lancy, Keith and one of the 

rtners.’ 

He found the street and number, and 
the servant showed him into the parlor to 
await the entrance of the mistross, having 
first informed the visitor that Mr. lic 
Lancy and the colonel were ont, but as he 
understood were to retarn by dinner time 

** Not out of town ’' questioned Griff 

‘* 1 think, sir,” said the obse jaious fe! 
low, ** that they are at the office transact 
ing business.” 

The young man entered and seated him. | 
self in the handsome and elegantly far. | 
nished apartment. | 

The mistress anaccountably delayed ber | 
coming, and (infl crossed to the mantel | 
to examine a pair of portraits which he 
imagined might be those of Colonel Dewey 
and his wife. While intensely preoccupied | 








down bis watobful fear of Ked Kelly and | 


his ochred allies. | 


There were groags and hisses, and some | 
might be, | 


and allowed their wounds a 


upon | 


itself the breadt of «| 





moderate-sized tartle. The incemant strain | 
Upon it, aided by the damps and ovld, had 

atone this departare from the shape of ‘1 misanderstood Thomas—and supposed | 
| natare. 


(ther men sizzled over their re- 


with rambling thoughts, as he gazed apon 
the paintings, a soft, silky rastic in bis | 
near vicinity, excited his attention. He | 
turned his head and beheld « «ylpb-lke | 
creature advancing toward him on tip-twe 
with a fipyer on ber red lip ; bat no sooner | 


hearing. ‘riffs foot, long before, es had she c ¢ i : 
chewing shee or boot, hes tahen © caught a glimpse of the visitors 
b and pl 


face than her attitude changed, and she, 
at first, showed a pretty hesitation, and 
then came frankly forward. 

** Please excnse me, sir,” she apologized, 


that Mr. De Lancy was in here. And you 


| Vise you, 


the tangle, by explaining with a face sud 
denly growiny sertons. 
‘He has no children —all died, I think 
one, recently; since which time Mrs. 
Dewey has been « confirmed invalid. Will 
- have refreshments’ yea, certainly 
will bring you a cup of coffee.” 


nothing ” 


ing 

could farther protest, she had, with « 

down the stairs. 
Gnft drew a lon 


vanished, bat w 


impression, he would have foand it diffi 
cult to explain, 


Martha at the door, she bronght in the 


and coffee upon it, and placing it upon a 
small, unoccupied table, invited him to 
partake. 


least particle hungry. 
Aft rward 
* Do you like engravings 


very mediam jadge, I think them eyo! 
lent. When you bave finished looking at 
them you | hear me play some, and so 
time will pass better than you imagine 
They will be here at two o'clook,” 

Almoat apy other man would have tarn.- 
ed off a score of pretty compliments for 
her benefit, but, unfortunately, if she 
sighed for conquest, Cirifl's thoughts were 
running backward, bitterly enough, to 
** The Girl I Left Behind Me ;" but he suf- 
ficiently recalled himself to assure her 
that time never hung wearisomely upon 
his hands, and that both music and en 
gravings were delightfal moans of enjoy 
ment to him. She bronght the portfolio 
and laid it on his knees, and from the 
soft, dark masses of her beautiful bair 
drifted waves of subtle perfume an aweet 
and delicate as the dew-distilled aroma of 
lowers. 

Hitting beside him, she turned the pic. 
tures over, with a r mg « tary 
concerning beauties or defects, and din. 
covered to the young man nice points 
of shading and exquisite touches of color, 
which he frankly acknowledged he might 
not bave noticed without her aid. 

** Hee where the moonlight filters through 
this rnined cathedral, and mivers the ivies 
and shrubbery, and lies broad and white 
upon the lake beyond. What a happy 
faculty the artist bas of catching and trans 
ferring to canvas only the beautiful. Now 
ou will smile, but I expect there are 
Coassty gaps in the real abutments of that 
yictaresque bridge, and lizards in the 
Piack water onderneath, dont = ?” and 
she shrugged her shoulders, sending out a 
wave of the intoxicating perfume some- 
where prisoned in her silky treanes. 

As sabe ran on in this childi#h manner, 
lifting a quick, smiling glance at him 
from her dark, brilliant eyes, a medley of 
odd memories rashed into Griffs mind 
What had he read of Circe, and syrena, 
and such like witches? He came almost 
to exclaim aloud, ** Avaunt!' bat recollect 
ed in time to strangle the expression. 

He never had avy definite idea of how 
the intervening time sped, until two o'clock 
brouyht the genUeman whom he wished to 
see; but pictures of the Khine and sunny 
Italia, mixed in with sweet chords, and 
the words, ** Douglas, Douglas, tender and 
true,” in soch a jumble as seldom vinits 
other than a delirions brain. 

He saw « graceful motion, heard a mur 
mur of excuses, and the door cloned upon 
the lady's retreating form. ‘The spell was 
broken, and he realized that be wae un 
consciously exchanging salutations with 
Uolonel Dewey and be Lancy 

After dinner, which was a sort of one 
sided aflair, having only the housekeeper 
to preside, ax the colonels lady regretted 
being too ill to act the part of hostess, 
and Mixa Poinsen did not choose to leave 
her, De Lancy took a momeuts time, 
when Colonel Dewey was in an adjoining 
room, to iwayuire what (inf thought of 
the brillant yirl who bad left them 

Ginfl shook bis head in sach a« fickle 








from pressing 
vpinion 

After the business which bad bronght 
young Hiame thither bad been amply dis 
cussed, and he 
street, he questioned himself ** Who and 
what in she’ bat ax the matter strictly 
belonged to the riddle department, it was 
as yot ansolvable 

He was expected to make his return 
in the evening, the place of appointment 


being De Lancy office, where be would | 
and will not ‘down 


meet Keith 
He met only Keith at the hour named 


“Ah,” said Gini, ** De Lancy is not yet 
arrived 

“Hie sent a note. He in unable to meet 
with us 


** Tell Griff,’ rans the writing, * that I 
will see hin in the morning. Say that 
Dewy can secure him a leutenants com 
mission at Fort H , with every proba 
bility of speedy promotion, or I can far 
nish bim with the tamer occupation of 
clerk, book keeper, accountant, or what 
ever be is a mind to call it, in our office 

“1 am sorry that I did not meet him, 
the yoony wan remarked, “as | wished 
bis advice in a matter of some impor 
tance; however, if I see him in the morn- 
ing it will answer as well. 

** My young friend,” began Keith, with 
an odd twist of bin inimitable counte- 
nance, ‘I am fally as competent to ad 
at present, as our demented 
Dick 

Gn looked ap inyairingly. 

* | mean that be bas gune stark, staring 
mad after that Miss Potynard, or l’oinson, 
now stopping with the Deweys 

"* Who ts she, anyhow * 

‘How could I venture an opinion * 
have seen her? 

* To-day 

** She is beanutifal as an howri / 

“1 presame so.” 

* Presame, man? 
ber ? 

‘* To confess the trath, then 


You 


And you have seen 


Griff did 


In accordance with the intention made minded way, that, with a amile, Do Lancy | 
him for his | 


| 
| 
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not halt in his speech ‘no doubt she 
ia pretty, bat I got ench an odd jamble of 
impressions about her, that they distarbed 
my jadgmern. 

* Frankly, yon do not like her ’ 

- Frankly, do pot 

** Thank God, then, it ian't anything so 
mean as envy or jealousy that has biased 
my jadgment and set me to watching her 
De Lancy, Flamm the partner of Deo 
Lancy and Colonel Dewey yea, Dewey 
confidentially, as true as | am « sinner, 
are ready to die, fight, or do almost any 
thing for her; and | have tried to make 
myself understand that I cannot be guilty 
of jealousy, only as it pertains to political 
opponents Bat 


do?" 

CGirifl briefly ran over some ideas that 
were in his head. 

“And here are two offers,” laying his« 
hand emphatically apon the note which he 
had just read to his companion, ** and 
/ do not care particularly to have you ac 


| cept a situation on the frontier outposts 


** Bat, please,” she urged, ** it will pass nections, which the reader in 
away the time,” and with a dimpling smile, | shall be made acquainted with, an 
‘Lam not remarkably gifted in entertain. | ed up with a sort of muscular contortion, 
ple; and before the young man | and the question— 


cbarming assumption of authority, tripped 


breath when she had | briar-wood mortar. 
t dazzled by ber love. | ing chair down upon the floor, elevated hia 
lhness, or stragg'ing with some masterful | eyebrows just a little, and questioned 


tray with bread and cold chicken, jellies | a government official, bat 


‘whe asked, 
“here is « portfolio, and, althongh I am a 





| 
nant 
| 


| 
| 


|} the glory if 1 be pedestalled St 


; “The 


ave a heavy and dangerous business 


Gril protested that he had breakfasted | connection here, which it seems to me 
but a short time before and was in need of | you are competent to enter as partner.” 


Keith briefly ran over his business oon. 
r time 
finiah 


** What do you say?” 

Griff bad been tilted back in his chair, 
burning incense— if it you in bis 
He brought hia rear 


* Why not 
Keith's face li 


both situations?" 
ted up with a sudden 


Nhe was not long absent, and dismissing | flash 


“You are aa covetona, « tly, aa 
catch your 
idea, and it ia good.’ 

Iie suddenly slid his hand across the 


table that separated thom, and their fi re 


He could not refase, and so went through clasping, swang ap and down in the signs 
the form of eating, when he was not the | of mystic fellowship. 


A powerful silence reigned for a brief 
time, then, widely foreigu to the later 
subject, Grill questioned 

* Keith, who is this Misa Poinson—or 
rather how ix she connected with Dewey's 
family ? 

“The sudden death, under trying cir 
cumstances, of Colonel Dewey's only re 
maining child, rendered bia delicate wife 
a contirmed invalid. This Mias Poinson 
acts as companion to the lady.” 

The 4 ei. Lined Sietial with 
the information. 

**De Lancy is doing a berealean busi 
ness in the brokery line, buying and rolling 
shares, stocks and real estate.’ 

** What has become of the second part 
ner 

** Wakefield? He slonghed off on his 
own hook, and has taken some sort of an 
agency in New Mexico.” 

** And the other?” 

“Oh, Flamm? He continnes the part 
nership with Dick, only in a sort ff de 
sultory way. He ia not « local partner, 
bat is a species of travelling solicitor, He 
sooma to be thoronghly acquainted with 
every part of the west, and if and if 
There! I suppose that I was going to make 
a foolish remark, for | was abont.to aa 
that if Dick wouldn't get tangled up wi 
this wowan-—what a Hetty am to be 
sure —bat it seems to mean if she in nome 
how to work him woe.” 

** Tangled up with the woman!" 
« mion haunted (triff all that night. 
It haunted him always when cironmstances 
brought him into ber presence. 

In spite of Keith's warning words, in 
apite ot De Lanocy's grand passion for her, 
and Col. Dewey's infatuation, in spite of 
* The Girl I Left Behind Me,” and hia an 
compromining front, (iriff drifted slowly 
but surely toward the barbed hook 

She had auch a sweet and pretty air of 
‘lingering to oareas you” with ber soft, 
dark eyes and brilliant amile, that the man 
must have been stoical or moulded of 
adamant to resist her influence. 

‘*Mr. Hame,” she asked one day when 
Mra. Dewey slumbered and allowed her a 
reapite from her miniatrationas, ‘‘ia there 
such a thing a« free-will agency in thin 
world of ours’ 
doctrine hax many advocates,” 
was Girifl's non-committal reply 

** Hut, if you please, what is your opin 
jon ¢ 

(iriff looked up with a amile 

“If L choose not to confonn 

“Ob, you will not, in that case.’ 

Hat in a moment a sndden fire flashed 
into her eyes, a quick glow leaped to her 
cheeks, and she went on vehomently 
“It isa falxe theory. There is no free 
will choice for us. We are born with the 
good or the evil in our natures predomi 
Phe strongest conquers, The oir 
cumstances which surround ua before and 
after birth make or mar us, in apite of all 
the doctrine to the contrary. If 1, by 
nature, am of a soft, wentle, pliant, long 
anflering, forgiving disposition, where in 
Ayatha ’ 
If, on the contrary, I be bred and reared 
among the Gentiles, and [ blossom into « 
fiend inearnate, if I work woe because 
woe is my portion, if [ain becanse Tan 
sinned againat does it or does it not prove 
that | that we are machines and ma 





The 








| chines only, formed, patented and made 
| use of antil we are no longer needed, when 


was once wore on the | 


we are stoven in 
lamity bared, and 
What is it all worth ’ 

She pansed for breath, and Grif, aston 
ished, looked upon ber flashing, disturted 


pieces by disease or ca 
andl what init all for? 


face 
“IT have 
returned 


had similar reflections,’ he 
“they ere perplexing, 
at the bidding.” 

** And how did you decide the matter 
how did you 

In her earnestness she rested her soft 
hand upon bis fingers, where they lay on 
the sofa arm 

He felt that she had some object in the 
almost. fiercely pat question, but he only 
tarned bis band over, palm upwards, aud 
clasped the slender lagers that fell apon it 

* Yon might censure my judgment if I 
told you 

The tire of her brilliant eyes wae jaenched 
in a sudden rush of tears 

* You would not be « friend that I could 
trust in,” she said, with a quiver in her 
tones. 

Gnfl dropped bia hold of the clinging 
hand 

“No person ever said that 
reason to nay that -of me, Miss Poinson 
As a friend, rm to be relied on; as an 
enemy, | am as faithfol 

Ayein the fading crimson surged red!y 
into her cheeks 

** My ideas are most misachievously ex 
pressed. Asa friend, you would be fi lelity 
itwelf as an eyomy, implacable, vind 
tive, but you conld not be my friend, for 
lack of consanguine sym pathy 
how, allow me to say, I snould have wore 
to hope from your open eamity than from 
the seeming friendship of others 

Colonel Dewey entering, interrupted this 
interview. Miss Poinsen's light, childish 
playfaluess immediately returned. She 
exclaimed rapturovusly at a small, chaste 


calmly 


ever had 


Vet 
ae ste 


you wanted to advise | 
with Dick upon business affairs, Thats | 
it; now what is in, or on, your mind to | 














an! costly bonnet of igreen-house flowers 
whieh he held 

* For poor Mrs. Dewey *” she exclaimed, 
— a = > y ~ hand with her dainty 

ngors, “How Kind and thongh 
are Ma I take them up to her, _ aes 

(init Hame, who bad been etcoedingly 
embarrased on the 's entrance at 
the rather e,aivooal position in which he 
had been found sitting by the lady, while 
her flashed cheeks an eyes might 
natore to 
had done just what he 
onght not to. Turning confasedly away 
when the usual exchange of salutations 
hal passed, he unfortunately, or forta 
, saw in a treacherous 
mirror the whole tableaar 

When Miss Potnson had so naively asked, 
‘For Mra, Dewey?” the gallant colonel had 


| softly whispered, bending antil hie grizrled 
her hands 


minat 





quite toneh 
brow 

* For you, darling.” 

She shook her head, with ag air 
greatest self.sacrifice, and let her white 
hand flit over the fowers until she had se 
lected the bloasom of the sweetest and ten. 
dereat and placing the stem be. 
tween yd ye py and giving him « 

rom ander or ve, 
omg pressive, sliding 


“For Mra. Dewey how kind you are.” 

ay having seen this in the mirror 
weseqnanenat he eoldiert 

— op pm Doge | 
ral 

“Good God! let me get hence ; 
in this case run like a coward than to court 
inglorious defeat. Now, then,” wes his 
next reflection, ‘“‘on what ~~ 
cal, caa Dick Laney and Uewey meet 
And what of the frail, faded 
broken invalid, confined 
room with 

He shra 
he ab 


of the 


a dangerous expedition.” 

“T know, but then some one must go, 
and why ad) mageait en well on enatben 

** The Delawares are hostile — itis through 
their country that you will have to pass. 
I prey perhaps a me 
a man of more experience in savage tactiog 
might not be so imperilled as one lacking 
the knowledge.” 

“Perhaps my very ignorance in this 
matter may insure me safety. I should 
naturally use the more caution.” 

** Your argument bas force, and you can 
start as noon a it pleases you.” 

* To-night, then,” answered ‘(iriff, and 
an boar later a sviled note was placed in 
his hand by a conrier. 

** You're elected, (iriff —aheriff, detector, 
envoy plenipo extraordinarry, and er Ao, to 
lL, County. \uamr, 

** Writ throagh Daffy.” 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 
A MERTING IN THE GLEN, 

Marie was somewhat excited at the re 
sult of this conversation. Henry Ogden 
mast have had « secret reason for ing 
to deceive her in relation to the carpenter 
he had employed. Any secret in which he 
waa concerned, was just now highly inter 
eating to her. 

Why sboald be tell a falsehood about « 
matter apparently of so little conse. 
qnence? Had he told the truth she would 
not have taken a second thoaght of it. 
But Louis's praise of the workman bad 
brought from her the qaestion about Mr. 
(Gireen, who she knew was not celebrated 
for ability. 

It must have been a nervona fear of 
some possibly unpleasant consequences 
that indaced Henry Ogden to lie to her 
about so trifling a matter 

The conclusion of all this at once rose 
in her mind. It had risen, in fact, like a 
flash, during her interview with Louis, and 
had inda her last remarkes to him. 

There was a skilful worker in wood in 
request, The figurehead of the boat 
must have been made by a man well 
skilled in the use of tools, and with some 
natural talent (gr carving Would not the 
new proprietor of Glendale then be likely 
to employ aman of whose ability be had 
snob knowledge, in the particular work he 
needed done? His ef ort to deceive her in 
relation to this man's identity seemed to 
her plain evidence that he had done ao, 

She had probed him rather sharply with 
her persintent allasions to the murder, and 
had found him to winee, as if deeply 
touched by ber remarks, The strony pic 
tures drawn had been made with a view to 
this effect, and ahe had viewed the irre 
preowible emotion displayed by hia with 
the critical eye of one skilled io the analysis 


| of haman feclogs 


It miyht, of course, have been simple 
feeling for bia uncle that caased Li ner 
vousnessand inpationce, bathe was bardly 
the man to be ao deeply aflooted by such a 
cause, and his former relations with bis 
uncle were hardly calculated to induce any 
strong feeling toward hia 

She chose rather to view it as the irre 
presulle workings of a yaity mind, sar 
prised by the sa idenness and vividness of 
ber word pictures, which stirred in his soul 
dreadful memories that overcame bim des 
pite Linunelf ~ 

He must have been deeply moved to 
pive way to an impationce of manner that 
amounted to rudeness, for he had never 
before been lacking in the utmost polite 
hess to ler 

She went home fally contirmed in ber 
opinion of bis guilt, and strongly hoping 
that sbe had obtained a clae which might 
load to some thaportant discovery 

Mario had watehed closely since last 
nowllig, Mr. Blackstone, for the spy whom 
he told her miylt be placed upon her 


movement 


She had seen no evidence of any sach 
person, however, and began to imagine 
that he was falsely alarmed lrue, she 
had been out bat littl, and had ..veo no 
vocasivn for any one to follow her 


She now resumed ber daily walks ap the 
ylen, partly ia daced Ly the growing beauty 
of the Octuber woods, bat more strongly 


by the hope of again meet her lover, 


“hem sabe burned with the desire of 
warhioy against the danger that threat 
ene! him, 

His disvaise bad beea penetrated, aad 


he might be at any moment arrested He 
lof the completeness of bis 
that be would perhaps ex 
She 


wan mw? aeaur 
hew costuuse 
pose biawelf to the risk of arrest 
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hoped thet «be might be enabled to pot 
heme om bee goerd tm time to evotd thie 





th« men There wae « , eed whe a 
limely ao this stranger, © e tn 
sight on every cocamon of her leaving the 
Lome 

It te at gli Umer unpleasant to fee! thet 
var ere observed It war 


movements 

doubly 0 wow thet she felt so deeply the 
object of yt pmmye obser ation, aod 
® nervous: came to afect ber every 
time her eyes fell upon thie innocent book 
eg man, who never scomed to see her, 
and whe a simply have Leen s me 
chanic oat of « situetivo 

One sfternoon, eo week and wore after 
her visit to ‘slendale, she took ber soous 
tomed welk ap the glen, nervousiy expert 
ing. at every step, to be pamed by the man 


whem cho fesse’ wus rage her foutstey« 
Bet of thie corasive sailed to make 


his appearance, sod it was with « senee of 
elation that she tarned beck after reaching 
the accustomed limit of ber walk 

he felt thet she bad been either mis 
taken in her views concerning him, of that 
the solitary and innocent nature of ber 
walke had convinced him thet there was 
nothing to be learned in this carter 

At any rate she was free from bie pres 
ence to dey, and it wes strange what « sense 
of relief and light beertedness arose fron 
thie feeling of freedom frow es) tal 

Bhe was distorted in the thoughts that 
were vooupying ber by « low whistle that 
come from the wood to the right (len: 
ing hastily im thet dirretion her eyes fell 
on an embrowned and bearded face, well 
remembered by ber 

The body wae half concealed iy the 
tronk of @ trea, only the face and shoal 
ders appearing iat these were enough 
to rev to her the sailor dress and dis 
guiced feoe of ber lover 

Looking heedfully around, lest the 
Areaded spy shoald |e within sight, she 

hastily within the shelter of the 

wood, and trod over a carpet of the fallen 
leaves to where be stood awaiting 

* Tweer, dear Marte be warmly ered, 

ber hand end kissing ber lips 

with the deep fervor of efection “lou 
de not know how my soul hae hangered 
for a sight of your face, end fora clasp of 
your hand 

* Would that I, too, could eee your 
face, she replied, ** freed from the neces 
amity of this anpleasent disguise, the nelle, 
frank countevance with which I onfess I 
have falien in love 

"Yoo shall, he anewered, hastily re 
moving bie false beard ‘A littl water 


will cleat me of thie stain, which an be 
rep aced in & toment 

Ne, mm the cried, a* he walked to 
werd @ email aqaing, for the purpore of 
carrying out bie intentions Vou must 
thot oa ere euepected, lutert you 
ere in danger bere at poy womennt ) we 
step | heave taken | - 4 followed ‘hey 


megine thet you will try fo see me and 


are welching me aoe. rdingly 


| le thet really the case I feared a 
he eplied " at they @ul bot suspect « 
ldapetetcd roving aatlor, 


tedly 


ebe cried, « 


(in the contrary 
“they have penetrated » 
You are i, the utmeurt danger 

‘Can it be pomille ’” he omed, start 


cl tmageti bee 


in alarm “ Are you eure of that 
Vee Throw it to be the onm 
Hat bow /.y whet meats car thes 
have learned this 
Your aiater and Mr fala were eve 


pected, the carriage they weed was know 
edd wae traced to the Hermitage 

* Vea, yes, | might have guessed this 
It wee foolish in me to appoint aneb « 
place of meeting Hat that slone wonld 
not eal! oe 

*Tequiries were wale, ancl the fact that 
a strenge sailor bed leen seen eliotied 
You tere traced every step you had taken 
Iven to thie peighberbood they followed 
you: Jou may judge to what con lasion 
they came op Goding you had been here 

“Leee, he sed, somewhat regretfully, 

my foolbardinessa placed myself in dan 
ger, aod you In an onpleasant position 


“tor myself it does pot : atter, she 
replied. ‘Por your sake I wonld «ner 
teafold ali | have yetiiome It is you 


danget thet grievee and alarms we 

** Tat Chie is pest, Marie was forte 
nate enough to eecape then 

" Do I net tell you thet yo 
knw It te @ miracle that ¥ 
caped arrest 

Not at all This 

fined te or twe 

make it potl lhey 
of atiesting tie them 

have t A for mone 
f they Lepe tu 


deguine is 
*h i have ev 
| 
knowledge is t 
one detectives end they 
ate 


wish 


wt poling te 
the 4 ry 
welve® They wi 
thing else then a sa 
win th «glor 
hat you 
eatehy da bere, and ay 
than a toek 
f llowes every ‘ 
mn hopes that I oe» aped the ») ' q 
wever, ae laeaw nothing of b 
That te the moet alarming rout 
eof ell, Marie, he replied! \ 
aroe alle to deal with eptes I feare 
here told that 
sHoh conrse as this would Le taken 
Am I wot right, then Are vou pot in 
| great denge: 

“Tem in the lion's den: iat the hon 
ie Hot in sight, and | hope to escape him 
Porewarned i+ forearmed | have no ‘ears 
bat that I will escape Ua» peril 

**Aed cap I do nothing to assist won 
Tell me what to do. and I will sc compliah 

no watter bow di oalt 

“Theat te my own bray. 


du net & * « 1 aw 
lee Picege 
IL wery step that I \ . 


{ movement wats 


etat 
are, ' 


fom @hat you bre moue 


hearted love, 


| he reptied, warmly pressing ber hand 

i “Yon cam aid me. thongh | thought of 
spplying to other sources, ana saving 

| you from what might cost considerable 

} troatle ~ 

| “Oh, Hobert ahe cried, lowking re 


“Yon know bow 


oe pe in bie face 
Tell me what ! 


| badly 1 want to aid son 
; am to do 
“1 have other disguises in ny sister's 
| care, bat dare not attempt to obtain them, 
| after the unfortunate resalt of the last 
efort, I must trast to yoo and Will Gra 
ben to ald me now 
“And what shall we de lell me 
yaick)y I fear that every moment bere in 
creases your danger 
“Write to Mr. Grebam to . «et you at 
any place yoo may appoint in the city 
Here bis eddress, Advise bim to be 
very carefal in bis movements, that be 
may pot be followed. I wish him te pro 
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re for me, the articles whict | Leave 
written cpowm thie card 
jes, yee whet thee / 
and 


He will deliver the peckage | ru" 
you wil being tt earefely bome 
Will | pot be obeerved ’ 
lt may be. Thet rick will bave to be 
encountered. Today ie Tueeday | think 
yo cam heve this dume by I ridey 
Rowooer, if necessary 
“ Ne- Prdag will have to amewer if 
you can | the peckage bume by Thurs 
day, the better, The longer it 
remeine in the house the more |itely is it 
we eppeer ee inicc3est! purchase 
“ Yea, Robert end whet thes | 
** He very careful that po one learns ite 
contents [ek the parcel up in your own 
room, where no ene can meddle with it 
“Pelide = ea cas depend vs my 
care 
Take your Gene! welk it the glen every 
afte reoun 
lo 
parcel 
' Meeel carefally oot of the bouse of 
Pridey might, after tt bee grown quite 


Hat what shell I do with the 


dert It will be eo moonless night iw 
yoo think you can Ged your way bere, and 
dare you atlempt i’ 

"1 dare etlempt enythie for 5.7, 


tert 
‘ Teeer girl, I believe you de iove me 

eeienty rete 4 her hatd to his 
(omoesl the pereel | ehind this 
stone, which we sit, and thee make 
your wey carefally bome It ie an un 
pleasent task! nat I cannot see any better 
uerie of performing it 

It = = pleasant task rather, she 
warmly exclaimed “It way save you 
from the threetening danger, and I would 
go throagh Gre for that Jou mast yo 
Pvery moment bere te freaght with pert 


and he 
lye 


Hat Grat | have something | wish to tei! 
vou 

“te proceedel to descnle Ler intervie 
eith Tlenry ‘gden, and Ler sustmemns 
arising from it 

“Te it of any value l.obert she 
ticsidly ashe! 

"Of the wreatest, dear Marie It way 
prove the teeiny link ress loule to 
fa his promise Can you depend oo 
hin 

Pally Ile ia ry ‘nendly to me 


and does not like Henry Ogden 
Then by all means wet him seoretiy to 


learn thie mane rarme will eee you 
agein soon, and fiad out what joo have 
discovered 

“Will it be safe fur vou ts see me 
* again 


Trost me forthat Ihave wy life tn 
my ow bands, be earnestly replied 
Afte. a few more words they parted, she 
deecetiing watehfally to glen, he 
clits: g to the erest of the wooded hill 


He hed ,aat reached thin crest, and was 
looking abont with rm ference to Lie bert 
moven ont, when « atep sounded oluse |« 


hind Lim, @ bend wes laid op his shoulder, 
and he tarned to find the mus 'e of a 
pistol close to his temple 

** hobert Merivale, \un are my prisoner 
sai la somewhat ercited voice Attenmyt 
to escape, and you es a dead mar 





CHATTER \\\ 
if '* 4 ’ 
There nothing more startling then to 
feel the sudden fall of a Leavy band on 





your shoulder, and. turning, to gaze d 
rectly inte the i mouth of @ juetel, 
ready, at the pressure of a ftuger, to 
brestie forth Cery death ihe disguise: 

an might well be exoased for a nervous 
thell ander euch cir anastances Mer. vale 
was wataralls brave and cool heeded, and 
it ie Be leepulation & Lis cogrege tu say 
that be involuntarily ehrank from the eoid 
oontact of the weapon | erted) at his 
lompue 

vet bis tiv mites showed itae!f 
the character of tbe thoaghts that on the 


oetant flashed through but mind 


fhe man with f onfldenoe ih Lit 
eclf wonld pot e se (Giek with bie pis 
i he thought lhere is a touch of 
etottement in his woroe that alee owe 
a lack of coulnbens it » afraul of mea, 


arid Lope t Uimitete me at the «tart 
1 most act eceordingls at lia ave 
time tuthiok 

Aflecting a greater emree « timidity 
than be felt be managed at the same tine 
to meaenre the man before hin It was a 
tell, slim individial, Ul favored aad rough 
ly dressed, anewering well to Maries de 


soription of the apy whe Lat teen wats 
ing Ler movements 

here was « of red in the man s 
cheek that did vot natarally Lelong there 
and LKotbert could eee a slight trembling of 
his bande = lle wan evidently exoited and 
hervous over the important capture be bad 
mad. lite captive at once decided on the 
parthe would play Hehad already menta! 
ly deouded that 1 would not anewer for him 
te enbasl to arrest, with seach important 
afaira vet nnoonpleted lie mnat devise 
some means of escape from this person 
before falling intu mere dangerous han. 


fast 





lhomt fire, wir he said, in a fearfol 
tone “Twill go with you jatetliy ‘Take 
down the pistol, au lea efrend it will 
go of 
1 guess twill if vou try any cape 
It will go of and bert von I tell you 
plainly, my (rend, there» no one fools Lis 
time with me If von come alomg «nietly 
iteall right bot Leon t stand no fooling 
Twill, air idont know what 
tabir ue ' Lh. ge jatet) Dont be 
belding thet eo close, att, Laddomt like th 
he of 
‘ery we ea.i tl Caph a gtiua 
tone, as be sere? the weapon I want 
‘ te anderstend that Im not to te fool 
e3 theise ail If yu tr, to scape 
soull get a et t wh soa her 
the abtiing 
Where are you poing to take met 
ani what for [ aint done nothing | 
ae ® jeeot sailor ast ian led last week 
‘Look here, 1 man, that cock wont 
ore’, aul th ther, decitedly “7s 
now whe vou ate and what you ve oton 
that rig f \e ant shat op ay eve so 
ary ‘ hee, Lanete 
* Which way, air 
** Streight aheaJ ton kev; aut w 
front of we And miad, i! vou make 
@ quick step, 1)! put a ballet throngh soa 


I ve got #i\ here ready 
Robert started of, a.ong tLe 
the ride 


eutimt of 





Lis captor Beeping nearly at hie 
evde, but « step beliod, with the « eapor 
eady in his Land 

The prieorer looked Lack over hee abou! 
thet fre ae utiy, aad aTeoted to abodder at 
the cluse of the pistol Hos fear 
Bas wo wel s mulated, that the odfiee: 
legan & s at be bed an easy task io 
band. aod ibat there was no danger of 
diMculty eith thie man lie reasoned to 
Linuweelf after thos tashios 

“Tt ise we. to deal with an ow 
Grarwed!d we uot demt prove any 
courage > this fellow, now that hes 
got iplo the bands of o@ resolute wan 


Why, he tremb.os like « leaf 

Keobert continued to ask Lia a series of 
incopsed uentiel \veslicns, as where Le eas 
teking him, what did he arrest bia for, 
and «© op. He continue! to act the 
sailor, and to declare that Lis ca;tor was 
mistaken, that be bed done nothing, | ». 


lou re « sailor, are you asked the 
‘er, eatiricallr “ Maybe, then, you li 
knew whet | meen when I tall you te be 
ev all thet Dent come any old enlt's 
yerme on me | aent ewnllowing chaff 
cow, thank re 


“Bee bere, Mr 
you ever try catching an old 
walt’ let me tell you « 
i ve watched thet lady friend of yours for 
aweek bie knew 4, 
in ber eyes, so I kept 
day, and jost 
I wee near enough to 
down by the big stome 
well sLow ap your band, 
yue Youre aut 
o you think, either Any one could see 
with balf an eye that teard does 
te you. | sew you beve it of an 

lou have me there, said the prisoner, 
with « sight lengh. “| eee vou have 
been « bi too stherp forme. How far 
are we going © 

Its stout es mile yet, and then you !! 
heve the fan of being locked op anti! 
1 can get & conveyance. 

All thie time Merrivale had Leen close!) 
watching every movement of his captor, 
Loping to cetet Lia forse moment hue 
woerd. Bat he continued to effect the 
timidity he hed shown all throagh, and to 
make his watehfnlvess seem simply dread 
of the weap t 


Iie now troke inte « load, strained 
\eogh 
I yive tt op, be said. * You have 


your right man, officer, end there is no 
use ip my trying to play sailor os you 
any longer 
lhere waentany ose from the start, 
said the officer, in a pleased tone “Hes 
ao shar) man that shots my eye p 
Thats plain enow replied the 
prisoner ‘Im dreadfully tired, sir 
Can t «6 stop bere (ast as weil Lou can 
take « convevance from bere 
ine place be referred to was a roadside 
nu which they were )ast passing 
"No, said the other, decidediy. ‘Ive 
got m) plane iaid, and there's no going 
beck ou them 
I uost have some 
something to drink 


water, then, or 
Iu. choked with 


thirst, Will son not come in and drink 
wth me 
The offeer (whed doaltfally at bim, 


cogitating as to the pussible danger of 
sich a movement 

‘Tbe prospect of a drink at Lis prisoner's 
expense was allaring, as Le, tow, was thiraty 
from bis long vigil, and their dusty walk 
Luere besides stood the innkeeper and hi« 
assistant on the porch, curiously regarding | 
them ‘The praoner would hardly attempt 
an escape bere, even if be had such 
thoughts 

*Tdout think that my doty will allow 
me, be said in a doubtfal tone 

It won t interfere with your rs re 
jlied Merivale, ‘and a glass of ale will 
wash the col.we'« from your throat 

Witheot waiting for a reply, aw if taki 
eesent for granted, Iiobert turned towar: 
ibe hote!, end walked op the steps into the 


' pore Lb 


by thin decided movement the capter 
was forced to follow, or to assume a role | 
which be did not feel like pleving at that 
oment 

it cather ploased bim than otherwise to 
Lave the (hordian ko tof the diMonlty eat, 
and bimumelf forced te the pleasant daty of 
imtat 


lue landion|d and his aid at onee tiled 
behind the bar, ready to deal oat the 
lhqutds called for, aod looking with ques 
tioning glances at the olficer and his pr: 
Borner 

ithe yy however, preserved a digui 
ful “lene, paying no attention to their 


glanoes lis idea of a palatable drink ap 
pearcl to ditter frots that of his prisoner 
for he swallowed balf a glass of raw whisky, 


instead of the ale the latter had advised 
lurning to leave the room he pressed 
clowe ap to las eeptive as the letter was 


about to pass througt the door, laying one 
hand of bis shoulder im dread of an at 
len pt to escape 

Lobert drew a step back as if with the 
ides that this waa the wish of hus « aptor 
lois bronght them site by side, a atep | 


a} art 
in an instant, wheeling half ronnd on , 
his (oft foot, he strack the « oer a flerce 


blow with bis clenched fist This was 
dealt with all the skull and mascalar force | 
of the professional pugilist, aod felled the 
officer to the floor as if be bad been struck | 
with @ cannon shot. 

ile bad hardly touched the floor ere hi« 
ayvtle ewwailant was over him, and with a 
rapid movement of the foot the pistol was | 
hurled from the fallen mans hand, crash. | 
tog throagh the glass of a window behind 
the bar 

YVarck as a flash, before a movement 
could be made to prevent him, he darted 
throngh the open door and into the road 
vatende 

lie had oarefally noted the surround 
ious before eptermge Kelow where he 
stood the road descended, at a light grade, 
for abont one hundred feet, to where a 
small rap crossed it, passing into « line of 
tin ber that lay to the rigtt 


It her was oontinuoos with an ex 
tensive piece of woodland which spread 

ta jaarter of «a mile distant, and ex 
panded into the wont that covered the 
thipe ap l sloptug sides of the glen whence 
they had come 

Without an instant.» pease be darted at 


fall speed down the road, and by the treme 
the leodlord amd bis aestistant hed extiica 
ted themeolves from behind the bar, aud 
react d the road, he was just entering the 
tin ber on the line of the ran 

The oMecer eas not etanned by bis fall 


lie scramiled hastily to his feet, and 
began () look distractedly around for bis 
weapon This was retarned to him by the 


assistant, who hed picked it ap in an entry 
belind the bar 

in afew words he explained to them the 
nature of bis captare, losing his dignified 
bearing under these changed ciroum. 
stances 

the whe Loasebo'i was by thia time 
aroused The murderer of r Ogden 
had been in their boase and bad escaped 
intense excitement prevailed. The bar 
tender, a lithe young man, volanteered 
te accompany the cficer in parsait of bis 
preoner The latter bad now gained 
beaty owe cotnates start, and wae within 
the» elter of the woods by the time his 
purscers Lad left the bouse in chase. 

The latter were both rapid ranners, and 


is & very bavef space were within the 
wood, coursing down toward the ridge 
of the gles The fagitive was out of sight 


and bearny, and they bad to direct their 
course by guess work. The officer kept 
closely by Lis companion, baving had a | 
taste of the « uality of bis escaped prisoner 
that made him rather dread to meet him 
alone 

Ibeir purwait was thus confined to «| 
supyle line, apd was utterly ineffectual, al. | 


though they searched the woods in all di | 


rections for two or three hours. 


| siastic persons during the day, and several 


| order that no possible hiding place mi,bt 


‘lowed, that was certain, bat of course it 


| this loss, and it was discovered from the 


who, they were eure, mast have broken 
into the Bouse darirg the night and stolen 
the provistoeas 

Their very earnestpess in this belief, 


CUAPTER XAVL 
es eetvaw BHTREsTP 
Thee pews of this event spread 
over the surrounding cosntry. 


“Bees 





thirsty leberer whe et the ime bowever, ceoused the landior! to adopt « 
to amuage bie thirst, of it end differest opinion. They had all bees too 
bore it oetward. Every pessing traveller, autious to get to bed, be said, to see to 
either afoot or in « vebicle, beard the story tbe proper fastening of the bouse. As for 
from the lesdlerd—ebeo sever tired fren. the murderer, be was sowhere sbont. 
the constant repetition—and bore it on Someboly better soquainted with the 
ward A deep excitement epread throug than thus hed been in it 
oot the farme aod villages around. ¢, im fact, threw water om the whole 
These were Mr. Ogden's friends and sMasir, and set the inmates to regarding 
neighbors, and feeling of the deepest in. each other as poambly suspicious charac. 
dignation bad threaghout the whole ters. 
yo we of the mwarder. Thix Aad yet Robert Merivale bed been the 
bad beea bat little allayed by time, the es bousebreaker, and bed been concealed in 
cape of the prisoner from the custody of the the wood throagh al! their keen investige- 
coart be renewed the strong feeling Gon™* 

ted « vew indignation at He bad displayed his natara! shrewdness 
the ineffiick ney of the police authorities. in bis manner of concealing bimeclf. He 
By the time the news hed generally new well bow repidiy the news of his es- 
epread throngh the locality night hed cape and « description of his disguise 
fallen, and it bed become too late to would travel, and that any attempt to 
attempt the search which all felt thet it traverse the open country would be frangbt 


was important to make. The fugitive 
woald probably attempt to leave the woods 
daring the and make bis way toward 
the caty. liy watohing the felds and roads 
leading from the wood throughout the 
night, be might be captared. 

A basty agreement was made |.y several 
of the promipeat neighbors, who met at 
the mun jast after pightfall, to establich 
this gaerd, and either to prevent bis leav 
jog the wood, or ceptare him in any at 
tempt to do so 

He woald not hardly make the attempt 
antal later id the night, and they had saf 

tablish 


with danger. The great probability of the 
wood | e:ng searcbed also presented itec!f 
to bie mind. But these were farmers and 
laborers who would eke the search. He 
feared none of the keen investigation of 
the Indian or the back woodeman, and well 
koew that glaring signs of his presence 
would be passed ly anseen, while special 
attention would |e given to trifles. 

He was pot long then in deciding on « 
course of action. After esceping from the 
purenit of the officer and bar-keeper, in 
which he did not take the trouble to ran 
deeply into the woods, bat «imply con 
coaled himself in the thicket by the side 


fvemt time to of Deceanery 

goerds of the brook and let them run by him, be 
All that t by roadside and barn, began to consider what course it would be 

hidden behind b covered ty the necessary to pursue to escape the close 

tranks of trees, or peering from the investigation which be feared would be 

shelter of corn shocks, men lsy on the institated. His experience in this lirst es 


ape g.ve Lim a nsefal iiea. The par 
woers bad ron eagerly past hie place of 
concealment, in order to search with far 
more care the ¢: eper recesses of the wood 
It was probable that others would be 
governed by the same principles, and 
would aivance with a degree of beedless- 
ness until they penetrated sume smal! dis 
tance into the wood, when they would 
begin to search more closely 

liesides, searching parties, however upe 
rating, would probably be spread wore 
widely on the borders than in the interior. 
A third idea that strock him was that the 
thickets and similar hiding places would 
'- closely examined, to the partial neglect 
of leas probable places of concealment. 

He had no fear of farther pursait that 
evening, af it was already near sunset. 
He acourdingly made a round of the bor- 
ders of the wood in search of some de- 
sirable lurking-place. His idea had been 
to mount one of the bordering trees, some 
of which, despite the autamna! season, 
were yet thickly clad in — leaves, ani! 
might yield places of close concealment 
near their summits. 

Yet this idea had serious points of ob 
jection. It wonld not be eas; to find a 
spot in which he could feel assured of 
being safe from prying eyes, while the dif. 
ficvlty of spending perhaps a great portion 
of the day in snch a position presented it 
self to bir in a strong light. 

Some other resonrce must be sought be 
fore this dangerous ove could be serionsls 
considered 

While walkin: heedfally on, fall of these 
| thonghts, and noting closely every point 
of bis enrronadings, hia eye fell on a tree 
that at once attracted Lis attention 

It was a huge oak, of some ten cr twelve 
feet girth, that stood slone in the tleld, 
removed twenty or thirty feet from the 
edge of the wood, thongh its long, bor 
zontal hongks reached this edge 

What he bad co} «erved wes a amall hole 
in the trunk of thia tree, with an appear 
ance of rotten wood snrronnding it. Ap 
proaching the oak, he carcfally examined 
this opening, and foond, by probing, that 
it extended deeply into the trunk, which 
seer! to | > quite hollow, a large mass of 
rotten wood being collected at the bottom, 
as bigh ap as the cavity he was examining 

He looked up at the tree. It was not to 
be sealed without great d:Menlty. The 
first branch waa abont twenty feet from 
the earth. [at this branch ran towerd the 
wood and was interlocked with the limbs 
of a slender poplar that grew there. 

Robert was very egile. He found no 
difficulty in sealing this poplar, first pro 
viding himself with a stont stick sme 
four feet long 

Hia nett course was to craw! along the 
limb of the poplar which crossed that of 
the oak, and to follow this vigorons branch 
to the trnok of the tree 

Arrived here be was gladdened by the 
discovery he had hoped to make. The 
cavity extended to thia point, and was re 
presented here by a small hole, about six 
inches across, in the midst of the great 
branches, some of which extended hori 
vontally, others reached more aprightly, 
each of the dimensions of an ordinary tree. 

Around thie small hole the woo1 ap- 
peared rotten, and some vigorons panches 
with his clu!) soon sent a considerable por 
tion of the decayed wood rattling down 
the trnnk, enlerying the Pole until it was 
wore than large enough for the entrance 
of hia body 

The failen wood bad near!y filled np the 
hole at the bottom, bat enorgh light en 
tered to render viable the interior of the 
tree. The cavity near the top was some 
three feet across, with hard wood, after 
be had seraped off # thin coating of decay 

Heachioy down ays far as be conld in 
this he managed to tix his clab, by jam- 
ming it between the bard wood of the two 
sides, It was pasta little too lony for the 
eavity, and by fixing one end in a small 
depression and forcing the other down the 
opposite side, it heeame Axed us fireuly as 
thongh it was a component part of the 
tree. 

He got in aud stood on it with Loth foet 
Hia weight bet jammed it the wore tight 
ly, so that it readily lure Lim When 
seated on it he was entirely hidden from 
without, while bia body kept the light 
from peasing into the cavity, and be was 
able to lift bie head so as to see what was 
pesing withont 

Highly satistied with his evening's work, 
and seenre of escape from any search 
likely to be instituted, he was not yet al 
together pleased with the character of bis 
seat. 

He descended the tree and selected two 
other stout clubs, cntting them to the 
length to suit his purpose. Climbing 
again to Lis perch inserted these like 
wise within the trn cutting depresmons 
im the bard wood to receive their ens, and 
baving a greet advantege in this last labor 
by being able te stand on the stick alread» 
ine rted. 

These three sticks, placed paraliel to 
each other across the breadth of the cavity 
and about three inches apart, formed a 
not nnoomfortable seat, with the wall of 
the cavity to lean upon, and an ontlook 
into the world from ite summit 

Having thos arranged his hiding-piace, 
| be agatn descended the tree. The night 

wes not cold. There bad been frosty 
| weather, but it was now snoceeded by a 
mild, clear spell. 

A neighboring field, in which the cut 


alert, armed variously with rifles, pistols, 
pitenforks, and every other available 
weapon, looking keenly forth for the ap 
proach of a strange sailor, whom they 
were boand to capture or Aill in the at 
tempt 

So complete was the cordon surround 
ing the extensive piece of woodland that it 
seomed as if a mouse coald pot have 
passed without discovery. Several |elated 
wayfarers were brought to the halt, and 
made to prove their identity before | cing 
allowed to proceed. Some of these indeed 
esoybt the infection and joined the band 
of watchers. 

\et morning dawned and the fogitive 
was yot at large, not the slightest trace had 
been seen of him. 

The alarm bed by thia time epreal mach 
farther, and all the roads leading to the 
city were watebed by men variously moved 
by indignation against the murderer and 
hope of winning the reward. 

A description of the captare and escape | 
had Leen forwarded to the city and was 
published io the morning papers, patting 
the whole city on the «ui sive for a man io 
a worn sailor dress, with heavy black beard 
and deeply embrowned face. 

A number of individaals who answered 
thin lescription were questioned by enthu- 


of them anbiected to an aldermanic hear 
ing, sil being released, bowever, dee; !y 
indignant at their falee Cotextion. 

Meanwhile the perties who had #0 closely 
watched throng the night were subjecting 
tue wood to as close @ search through the 
day 

thie woodland was con. posed mainly of | 
oak end popler tinber, thongb it bad be 
sides « share of maple, beach, ash, hickory 
and the other multifanons trees thet find 
place in American forests. In some por- 
throne of it were close thickets, and doen 
the slopes of the bill leading into the glet 
ran several smell brooks, bordered on each 
wide by a dense growth of alder and climb 
inp brers 

\ elose cordon was formed round the 
wood at an early bourin the day = Its cir 
eamference Was about two miles, and a 
considerate bumber of :en were needed 
to complete this corcle, These advanced 
eantiously into the wood, looking behind 
every tree, examining with the closest at 
tenta ry thicket, even catting broed 
pathways throng! the densest of these, in 


nev 


be left unsearched. Ine thickets ‘or 
dereg the streams mentioned were er 
amine | with the same keen attention, the 
eyes of nome ranged through the tree tops, 
others eufl-red scarcely a bit of high grass 
to pass upprobed 

As they sunk deeper into the wood the 
long line contracted till the searchers came 
almost within reach of each other. Never 
was a wood so closely beaten op. The 
haunts of the rabbit were laid bare. Every 
few steps sowe disturbed puss would spring 
from ber form, followed by the yelping 
dogs. The men bad nobler game than 
rabbits in view, 

Squirrels looked inquirmnygly down from 
the tree tops, aud scampered off to their 
holes, The whirring «nail frequently rose, 
and darted, with «jaivering flight, before 
the hunters. Even the serpents were dis 
turbed by the close search, and ran with 
eracefal undalations through the rnsthog 
leaves that carpeted the ground, hastening 
to bide from snch unwonted disturbance 
of their peace 

Bat only the brate creation was the worse 
for this clone search, no trace of the fag 
tive was anywhere seen After some two 
hours epertin this gradual and observant 
advance, the line of searchers emerged 
into the glen, at the bottom of the hull 
sides, a disappointed waltitude. ioe fag: 
tive had given them the shp 

There were numbers ready to declare 
the impossibility of bis beng mm the wood. 
(Mhers, however, were not su sure of this 
He was nowhere on the track they had foul 


was not to be supposed that every one had 
been as carectal as they bad. 

In copseyaence of this human feeling 
of their own skill and everybody elses lack 
of ability, a namber of the party retarned 
agen inte the wood, the search being con- 
tinned at intervals and in al! directions 
throngbeut the day. Others of the party 
tracked the river shore, and the open 
country back toward the water-sbed be. 
tween the Delaware and the Schuylkill. 
Bat all in vain. No trace of the fngitive 
was seen. He bad in some strange manner 


entaped. 

Night fell again, and the pe ple retired 
disappointed to their beds, utterly worn 
oat by their vigil of the previons night 
and their ardavus labors throagh the day, 
and satisfied thal further search would be 
useless, that the fogtuve had in some 
manber cscaped, sud was probably in 
hiding in the city. 

They slept so sound in fact that the in- 
mates of the lialis Head Inn failed to hear 
the movements of an intruder op their 
premises that night; apd it was late the 
wext day when one of the servants iis- 
covered that the door of the pantry was 
unlocked, and that @ considerabie . vantity 
of Visions bad disappeared. 

qeiry was at once made concerning | 


hostler that be bad foand the beck door of 
the house unlocked thet morning and 
standing slightly ajar. The servants were 
dumposed to attribute this to the marderer. 


‘sonnd that he feared wonld waken half 
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corn stood shocked, atorded « net very 
inviting refoge for the night. Forcing his 
way into one of the shocks «0 a to he al 
most entirely covered, be slept soundly, 
despite the uncowfortable nature of his 
coach 

Waking before Jaybreak, he 
the stalks of the corm so as to hide the 
marks of ¢:starbance, and after an abir, 
thon at the brook anda copious dreaght 
of cold water, be repeired to bis hiding 
place, ready to endare bunger end thirst 
for the reme.oder of the day, if he could 
only preserve bis liberty 

wisdom of bis course was soon ap. 
ttobim. From bis place of vantage 
beheld the gathering of the people, 
knot of whom stopped and loadly disenss. 
ed their plans under the very tree 1a which 
be was b .dden. 

He | stened «ith some degree of amuse 
ment to the various measures discussed, 
heard the loud vannt.ogs of some as to 
what they would do when they found bia, 
the assurances of others that be could not 
escape them learned that the whole coun 
try ard city bad been aroused, and that 
was unp «sible for bim to continue long at 
larg, even ia the improbable event of bis 
bavi’ g le’t the wood, and so avoided them. 

L + ag to himself in glee at bis ow: 
sabres dp 5+ pomens safety, and ren 
dered confident by success, he was only 
sorry that be bad not another disguise 
that be might join them in their search, 
and ex)oy their discomftare. 

Th.« was ont of the nestion, and be 
conld only rest easy and let them seek bia 
to ther hearte content. As he had e* 
pected, 1 a few minutes more they ad. 
vanced into the wood, with very little heed 
to its outer portiona, being fairly ander its 
cover before renity berating their inves. 
tigetion 

( on dent as be felt, however, he was tou 
weil aware of the dangers of overween ing 
contidence to expose bimeelf in the slightest 
degree. He had no intention of ng 
the main | ody, to be captured by 

It was a dreadfully weary day he passed 
thus, hungry, thi:sty, tired of bis enforced 
position, with no alleviation exeept occa 
sionally bearing a tram) ting on the dead 
leaves, or seeing the forms of some of his 
discon ited ener ies, emerging from the 
wood 

As night approached and the sounds o/ 
parscit died ont, he ventured to leave the 
cavity, and stretched himself at oR 
the broad bough, curionsly i bya 
squirrel, thet sat above his head, wander 
ing what strange creatnre this could he. 

ile did not ventare to descend, however 
until after sunset. Seeking his ont-doo: 

of the previons night, he 
soundly till after midnight. Abont one 
oclock be rose and approached the inn, 
which lay at no great distance 

The landlord was right, the back door 
had been left open. He had bat to enter 
Cantionsly proceeding through the lower 
story of the house, opening door afte: 
door with the utmost care, he at le 
reached the locke! loor of the closet whict 
served as pantry. 

The lock was a simple one and canghi 
into a weak catch, and he forced it back 
with the strong blade of bis knife with a 
the honse. Bat they were too tired to be 
easily distarbed, ro | slept on. 

Ti chting a match, of which he had pr 
enre | som. in another room, he was over 

»yed to find himself scrrounded with pre 

‘sions. He hastened to possess hime)? 
of an abundant suppiy for the next two 
days rt. ads, and left the house as caatious 
lv ashe bad entered it. He left the back 


(oor a crack open, for fear the noise of 
losin it aight cause an alarm at the last 
momert 


No one ever er joyed a meal more fall; 
than did our fugttive, after Lis long anc 
vw arisome fast, and Le was quite ready 
the next day to pass it as he had passed 
the last, with the advantage that he hed 
his bundle of provisions and a canteen o 
water with him. 

On this, Thorsday night, he descend 
ed tho glen, in Lopes of seeing Marie 
He fa:led to see ber, however, and, as be 
fore, spent Friday in his perch in the oak 

Friday night at longth came, the night 
for which be bad been waiting, and ic 
which Mario had engaged to leave him a 
new disguise, at the stone by which thes 
had had their meetings 

She was as goodasher word. Trembling 
in every limb, but res late of purpose, she 
stole from the honse on the night men 
tioned with the precious parcel, which she 
bad dnly procured. Leaving by the back 
door and stealing throngh the garden she 
reached the glen without being observed 

With mingled timidity and determina. 
tion, she followed the conrse of the stream 
The night was vory dark: she bad neve: 
been ont after uight in thislocality before, 
and there might be the .sost fearful dan 
gers threatening. 

Bat there was ber love: s danger, more 
dreadfal to her than aught that could - 
pen to herself, aud she went trembling!y 
but swiftly op, and in a very few minutes 
had reached the place indicated. ; 

She dropped her bandle and coald 
hardly suppress a scream, when a dark 
fignre emerged from behind a tree aud 
stepped toward ber 

Hat her lover's voioe reassured her, an 
in a moment she was clasped in bis arms, 
and felt his warm kisses on ber lips, his 
face free from the dir“ guring beard, whic) 
in fact lay at the bottom of the oak 

He insisted on accompanyiag her home 

moealing the parcel nntil bis retara. He 
conld hardly obtain Ler consent to this 
She knew of his arrest and escape, au’ 
bad approached the spot with a deep drea 
thet he conld not have avoided the close 
search being made for him, bat mast be 
by this time in the custoly of the officer* 

Her heart was filled with joy then at 
seeing him still safe aud alle to avail him 
self of the disguise which she had brougt! 
him. Particalarly when he had told be: 
of his means of escape did ber confidence 
in bim grow to an a! uormal piteb, a> 
she began to view him as truly @ bero, 
thongh ber woman's heart bled at the 
thonght of what he bad endured and mast 
still endare 

She no longer o! jected to his aceon 
panying her, beginning to believe that be 
Was arrest-proof, and might safely de‘y 
the police 

** And have you yet learned from Lous 
the name of that carpenter ’” be asked. 

“Yee His name is William Brady. Me 
resides at Smithville, about four miles op 
the river, where he may be easily found 

“Thank yon, dear Marie. I will 20 
fail t» see this Mr. Brady soon. There 4 
snother thing I wish you to do for mé 
Who has my vreastpin ~ 

** Mrs. Montagne, if Iau: not mistaken 

** You must procure it for me, if se bas 
it, on some plea or other. Tell her it > _ 
only wanted for a few lays, fora mostic =. 2) 
portant purpose. Pledge your faith fe y 
its return. I will meet you here at eigh! 
© clock on Monday night to obtain it.” 

* You shall have it, Robert, if it ia po 
sible.” : 

With an embrace and a kiss they parte. 
she to retarn home, he to again seek the 
| wood and his new disgnise. 
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THE WHITE LADY: 
The Brierton Mystery. 


CHAPTER XIll 


Was tT a Viston? 


Captain Vave drew up his chair, and 
managed to make a tolerable weal, under 
tbe infacnce of Lis companion’s cheerfal 
example. And then, ref and altrengt.- 
ened, he began bis tale. 

Major Chester lisiened all through with 
absorbed attention, and was «till silent 
ong after the other had cocoladed. 

* Well,” said Captain Vane, at last, 

* whet do you thiuk of it?” 


“It is a mystecions affair,” answered 


Major Chester, gravely; “‘but I aw o 
pinion that Wild Wall is innocent enough 


** | have actual proof of his guilt in my 


possesion. 
* You mean the coat /” 
“a” 


** Bat it ix porsible for him to have bad 
a brown coat with one button torn off, and 


still be no warderer—although the cvinci 
dence is a strange one, too. 
the pieoe still, and could compare them, i 


. be different ; bat you say you have 


lost that.” 


‘It waa stolen out of my room whilst 


Wild Will was staying in the house 
“That is anoth * circum 

stanoe, I admit 

+ind of a man is Mr. de Lacy?" 


‘There are two Mr. de Lacys—whiob 


.) you mean i” 


‘The one you have been staying with | 


lately.” 


* He is a thoroughly good man, ont 
e 
cannot bear to see suffering of any kind, | 
omy! wh 
irda, to 
ettaching entmels, vay dt Fd | seemed to him farth 


tender-hearted to the last degree. 
and has the most ex 


that I ever saw. 


any one in the world more incapable of a | 


deed of violence than the’old Syjuire.” 


** Voless it be Wild Will as you describe 
said Major Chester, de- 


him to me?’ 
idedly. 


** The two men cannot be named in the 


same breath.” 


** Only that one may seem worse than be 


is, and the other better.’ 


‘There is no hypocrisy about the old 
He speaks frankly of bis own | "e 


Sq aire. 
faults —" 


“Io order that you may contradict | 


him, perhaps. 

**Come, Obester, you are unjast 
really are. 
prejudice against Mr. de Lacy: 

“I am not aware that I have. 


me whilst you were stating your case. 


tial listener.” 
“But even sopposin 


nd a motive for the crime. He is a man 
of respectable position, and ample for- 
tune; none of those inducements or 
tem that would have assailed Wild 
Will could have influenced him.” 

“It appeara not; but who knows oar 
real hearta? Men of hitherto immacalate 
lives have occasionally succumbed to a 
sadden strong temptation, and why not 
Mr. de Lacy *’ 

** Bat where conld the temptation have 
been ?” inquired Captain Vane, rather im- 
patiently. 

**I don't know. 
a theory of my own.” 

‘And, meanwhile, we may be losing 
sight of some argument that might help 
as 


**T tell you what!” exclaimed Mejor 
Chester, after brief reflection. ‘' Sup- 
posing I go back with you to Brierton. 
Two beads are better than one.” 

** But what can we do there? Wild Will 
is gone,” 

“Never mind about Wild Will for the 
present. There ip no fear of his escaping 
eventually, even if be be guilty. He is 
much too reckless to persevere in his 


precautions when he becomes somewhat | 


iA 


a he will not be able 
to abstain from claiming the legacy 4di- 





rectly, and then you will be able to get | 


hold of him, if you like. Meanwhile, I 


should like to act upon my own theory, | 


if you have no objection. 
“It is sheer folly, Chester; upon my 


honor, itis! You will only waste valuable 


time.” 

“Not at all. You wight as well search 
fora needle in a haystack, as search for 
Wild Will, baving no olne; and there can 


Le no harm iu attempting something in the 


emateur detective line whilst we are weit- 
ing. We may find the experience we gain 
thereby of use to us afterward.” 

**Then what am I to do about the White 
Lady ?” 

“Why, my dear, good fellow, you arc 
not surely so superstitious as to believe 
that you havo seen a ghost” 

“No, that’s jast it. 
have seen a ghost; but whatever it was, it 
had the figure and features of Winifred de 
sacy. 

Major Chester looked at bim cowpas- 
sionately. He began to think that trouble 
had tarned bis bratn. 

‘*My dear Vane, it was simply a de- 
lusion, Your thoughts are so fall of her, 
it ia bat natoral your imagination should 
run away with you sometimes. 

** 1 was not thinking of Winifred at that 
moment, and, moreover, I was perfectly 
alm and anbiassed. Of course, I did not 
believe the child's story, bat I was pre 
pared to investigate the matter coolly ; 
and great as the shock of such a recogni- 
tion was to me, I carried out my purpose. 
1 am convinoed that there is some decep- 
tion, but even this does not account for 
the ext dinary r blance to Wini- 
fred.” 

** Which, I'll wager, wonld never herve 
struck you if you bad seen the White Lady 
in broad daylight.” 

‘It was not very dark when I first ob- 
served her.” 

**No, it was worse : it was dusk, when a 
very ordinary face | spiritualized. 
I have noticed this effect myself often.” 

“Very well,” answered Captain Vane ; 
** have it eo, if you will, I only wish you 
could convince me as easily as you oon- 
vince yourself. Can you be ready to re- 
turn to England to-morrow ?” 

“That was my intention before I met 
you. Shall we see if we can get a bed 
here for to-night, and move on early in the 
worning’ There is probably an omnibus 








that goes to Paris ir good time, so as to) 


enable you to take up your laggaye before 
our train starts.” 

“No doubt,” replied Captain Vane; 
who, if reason and common sense bad not 
both combated the intention, would have 
lecided to stay where he was, on the 
chance of obtaining one more glimpse of 
the White Lady. 

They sent for the woman of the house 


at once, and she proclaimed herself able | 


Ast el 


to the ge en if they 
woald not object to a double-bedded room 
on the ground floor, that being the only 
one she had unoccupied at the moment. 





If you bad 


er 
bat tell me, Vane, what 


you 
How comes it you have taken 


I am 
suly mentioning possibilities that strack | 


a would occur, 1 fancy, to avy impar- 
i 


one could sue- 
ot Mr. de Lacy, it would be necessary to 


lam simply illustrating 


I don't believe I | 
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They expressed thenselies willing to 
put up with this, and after some ferier 
conversation, retired. Major Chester, slo 
bad tramped a good wany suiles ip the 
course of the day, had no sooncr let his 
head tonch the pillos, than be waa fast 
asleep 

Captain Vane was cyually tired, but 
more bervous naturally; and the strange 
room, the deep, intense silence, on!y broken 
by the piercing ory of some night bird, as 
it flew out of the ruins to search for prey, 
bad aa inlescribable effect upoa Lim, and 
filled him with an odd feeling of cxcite 
ment and expectancy. The window of 
their room looked oat upon the old cba 
tean, which was graven in shadow agains( 
& moonht backgroand 

A honeysuckle tree grew against the 
wall, and every now and then a branch, 
swayed by the mild summer wind, tapped 
against the pane, and made Oaptain Vane 
¢ Start, in apite of himself. 

A clock somewhere had just Unkled two 
musically enongh, and he was beginnlog 
to mnrmar within himself that bis hannt 
ing thoughts banished sleep, when, his 
eyes being still tixed on the window, he 
saw there, pressed close against the class, 
the pale, pathetic face of ifred de Lacy, 


the tidea, with the water kissing her chill, 
t sweet lips and quiet lids. 

He dashed out of bed in a moment, and 
flang open the window ; but he only let in 
a soft breath of perfame from the boney- 

suckle tree, and not even a shadow be. 
. , sides. 

Neither was there a sign of any- 

thing natural or supernatural, although be 
lanced ay in every direction before 
is head. 


e drew in 


he marmured in his anguish. 
one day I have seen this vision ; and yet it 
is only a vision, for my darling is dead.” 
** Dead!” the 
side; and a lone 
mate that day, repeated, forlornly, as it 
er and farther away, 


* Dead! dead! dead! 


CHAPTER XI\ 


A SORROWFUL BRIDE. 


It is so natural to hope when you are 
young. 

Delia, as she came in to her mother's 
room, refreshed by her walk, looked bloom- 
and almost happy. 

rs. Coveney would get well, and there 
would no longer |e any reason why ber 
miserable engagement sbould continue. 
This was her dream; bat it was roughly 
| dispelled by her mother's first words. 

‘Stephen has jast left me, dear.” 

‘Has be, mother?” she could jast 
| within her. 
| ‘*He brongbt me those grapes ; and it 
jis a long while since I have fancied any- 
thing so much. Do you know that every 
time I see him I like him better ’” 

Delia appeared to be entirely ocoupied 
with the strings of her hood, which had 
got into a tiresome knot, and did not ap- 
ewer. 

* He bad an appointment, and could not 
stey until yon returned,” Mra. Coveney 
went on, perfectly unconscious of the pain 
her words were giving ; ‘‘but he will be 
here to-morrow, of course.” 
| Mra, Coveney seomed to expect an an- 

awer this time; and, not being equal to 
anything original, poor Delia merely re- 
peated her ‘* Of course.” 





“She knows her own power, and evi- | 
| denily enjoys it,” thought the dying wo- | 


| man, who fancied that the impatient move- 
|; ment of Delia's shoulders was the saucy 
| contidence of a young beauty who realizes 
with pleasure the effect of her charms. 
Bat she did not broach Stephen's propo- 
| sition that night, lest Delia should divine 
| from wh she obtained ber inspira- 
| tion. 
| In the morning, however, she could no 
| longer refrain. Catching the little hand 
| that had been tending her so gently, Mra. 
| Coveney laid it against ber hot cheeks 
| tenderly. 
| ** My darling,” she said, ‘' I want you to 
| do something for me.” 
| ** Yea, mother.” 
**] want you to marry Stephen Young at 
| once.” } 
Delia looked wildly about, like a caged 
animal seeking some means of escape. | 
| ‘Oh, mother!” ahe gasped oat at last ; 
** 1 cannot leave you.” 

** No, dear; you should not leave me all 
the while I am alive; but when I am dead | 
I want you to have a right to the shelter 
you will so sorely need.” 

A great sob shook Delia's whole frame 
and Mrs. Coveney, who was strangely 
blind, thought that she was so moved be- 
|}eanse of the reference to her own ond 
| Drawing her closer still, she laid her bead 
down on Delia's shoulder, ever so fondly. 

‘“*My child, you must not grieve in 
this way. I cant bear it, indeed. The 
least excitewent now shakes me to pieces.” 

“If L might only die with you |” cried 
the girl, despairingly. ‘' That ia all I 
ask.’ 

* Nay, love; you will live to be a happy 
wife aud mother, | am thankful to say. | 
know you will mourn me long, for we bave 
been so much to each other; but con 
sulation will come to you unawares —come 
to you through your husband s love, or the 
smiles of a little one who shball call you 





mother in your turn. Will you believe 
this * 

Delia bowed ber head, mate, bat de- 
epeiring. 


** But let me wait antil you are gone, 
she said, at last; ** this is not tho right time 
for a wedding.” 

** But wont it be pleasant to have my 
congratulations, Delia’ I[ should bless 

on always—in my grave —lat my tongue 

would be silent. Youwwould hear nothing 
buat the willows whispéring together over 
bead, and they wonld tel! you nothing, 
love.” 

| Delia lifted ber pale young face, ont 
of which all joy, all hope, had departed 
snddenly, and said, with a martyrs resig 
nation 

: Whatever you wish, mother, I will do 

| Bat if yon can spare me this trial, I shall 
be very thankful." 

** The effort will be at the moment, and 
you will be glad afterward, when, instead 
of having to bear yoar grief alone, you 

| will find a pair of loving arms ontatreteh- 
ed to receive you, and a sympathizng 
breast on which to weep. If you bated 
Stephen, I would not arye it; bat as it ix 

‘it is my great wish and prayer.” 

Delia could have shrieked out with ago- 

| mized vehemence, **I hate bim! I hate 
him ' I hate him!" but she restrained ber- 
self. Loving her mother so dearly, could 
she take from her the last, the only com- 
fort she could bave in this world ’ 

| Better sacrifice herself « thousand times 
over. And if, later, the burden she hed 
taken on berself became intolerable, per- 

| bape she should be allowed to die. she 

had no thought, at this moment, of the 
| means of escape that occurred to ber 
later. 

| It seemed to her then, that to leave 

‘him behind, she must pass through the 





eTim, portals to the anknown land, for 
there was no hope bere 

Bat this made ber sacrifices more sub 
lime 

“Yon shall have your wish, mother, 
she answered, presently, and her voice 
ited bareh and diseerdant, from the 
great strain she pat om herself. “1 will 
marry Stephen whem you like, but only 
on condition that be leaves me here with | 
you until the very bast.” 

I will anewer for that, Delia. I am} 
quite sure that ne woald indace bim 
to part us as long a breath remained 
in my body.” | 

* Oh, mother, dant talk like that!” 

“I beg your 5 dear, bat I am 
getting so ecoustomed to my ewk — 
vid all its gloomy detetla, that T femget 
is all terribly new aad painful 
I think the wedding may as 


AOU 





the white lids Her bow like mx 
lovely still, althongh it bad settled » 
euch a grave fold; and the gray dre«« 
fitted admirably to ber slender, graceful 
figure. 

Mra, Coveney called ont es aitantly, di 
rectly she appeared, ** Why, you look like 
@ duchess, Delia! IT ooght net te be think 

so mock of the world and its doings, 
I dare say. bat I aw sare! shall |e par 
= thie little wanity, for it will be my 

Delia bent ewer ber, and whupered 
hearvely, ‘If you want me to get throu uh 

task, mother, dom telk of muoh cruel 

a. Now that your mind i« yuite at 
Gate about me, you will be better, dear 
Went you?” 

Mra. Coveney amiled ap into the shadow 
od eyes 


nt 
ith was 


jast as it might bave looked as it lay onder | 


manage to articulate, and her heart sank | 


place the day after toamerrew,” 
“So soon ?” Delia coald net 
for she hed hoped for & little 


spite than this, 


saying ; 
te 


** There is no time t@ be lest,” wee the 


grave reply 
mach longer 


* L caumet Rope to last very 


** Again, mother '" was the reproachfal 


ery 


will you bear the fact, my ohild ?” 


Delia fell on her meee by the bedside, 


and barst into a passies of sobs. 


* Oh, don't leave me—don't leave me, 
ly —hopeleasly. 
one who bas had 
such a sorrow as this to bear, remember,” 
| said Mra Coveney, gravely, bat compas 
“and—and you make me so 


mother!" she cried, 
* You are not the 


| sionately ; 
| mach worse when you give way.” 


“If you cannot béar the thought, how 


“Bat l pers to be quite wei! con. 

Delia pre to misanderstan:( ber. 
bat Mre. Co would never kaw, anti! 
she had that eenee of wight, which 
fe only given to 


the im Heaven, how 
it was that when @ Was heard to 
Mop at the door, ng to her des 


tely, dow es if to loosen her 
d were to . 
“Ob, mother, must i!—must I? she 
ared 


mar 
* Don't be love,” anewered ber 
mother, with ctamge blindness “it won't 
be half so trying as think ; and I will 
try and look so well to weloome you when 
| you come back.” 
Stephen «p im at this moment, eager 
pay Aa 6 > on of triamph 
in eyes, and poor ‘her last vague 
hope gone, stooped and kissed Mra. Cove- 
ney once more, with lips as cold as death . 





And, indeed, Mra. Coveney looked eo | and then, pretending not to see Stephen's 


| at once, to administer to her. 


When Stephen Yoang came that even. | 
ing wind echoed out- | ing, be knew, even before «a word had | him, a vain, pretentious young person, who 
ird, that had lost its | been spoken, that he bad gained his evil bad once had hopes of him herself, and 


victory 


** In it possible that Lam growing mad?” | completely exhausted and overcome, that | outstretched hand, walked past him to the 
“Twice in | Delia put herself, her own feelings, aside | door, and entered the carriage without his 
he! 


had broaght a cousin of hte with 


| waa, therefore, prepared to disparage bisa 


| Delia fed at his approach like a stariled | bride. 


fa¥n, and went an 


od her. 


good-bye.” 


sbut herse!f in her | 
| own room, from which abe did not emerge 
| until, jast as be was leaving, her mother 


Bat Delia's sad face roused all the wo- 
manliness within her, and she forgot even 
to envy the other her beauty, seeing that 
ithad brought her so ——e sorrow and 





** Delia, my love, come and bid Stephen | pain. 


Delia stood as one in a miserable dream 


Her face was very pale, her eyes red all through the ceremony. The old rector, 
who had kuown her from childhood, saw | never be likely to hear our own tongue |" 


with weeping ; bat, somehow, Stephen en- 
joyed the thought of her struggle, as on- 
b g the pl © of conquest. 

* Won't 





fanned her cheek. 
awered, coldly and decidedly 


few minutes.’ 


plied. 

‘Bat I daresay Stephen has something 
to say to you.” 

** Then he can say it here, mother.” 

“And if wants to bid you good- 
bye, what then?” asked the young wan ; 
and be smiled, but it was not a pleasant 
amile. 
| “The same answer will do again,” 
Delia falteringly retarned. 

“Thank you!” he said, with a great 
pretence of gratitade ; and, bending over 
| her, pressed a long, passionate kias on her 

unwi lipa, 

Delia reddened and shivered beneath it 
as if she had been hurt, but bore it brave- 
| ly, too; for her mother's eyes were upon 
| her, and therefore she could not make her 
sacrifice too complete. 

When Stephe 
fell into a peacefal sleep; and Delia, see 
ing the placid smile that lingered on her 
lips, and knowing what had brought it 
there, believed that she had done well. 

Stephen did not appear the next day. He 
bad gone up to town to get the license, 
which Mrs, Coveney was very eager to ex- 

ip. 

Delia received the information silently 














| link was being forged that should bind her 
| with chains of iron to a destiny far crueller 
| than death 
Delia's wedding-day dawned upon her 
sleepless eyes drearily. It was raining fast 
| —a soft summer rain—and the mist crept 
up from the valley, and shut ont her view 
of the waving trees and golden corn-fields. 
Delia shuddered oconvalsively, and thon 
smoothed ber hair and dress, aud went to 
prepare ber mother's breakfast, She was 
stauding over the fire, coaxing it into a 


the door for me?” he | 
said, bending down so tow that his breath | and let Ste 


in was gone, Mra. (‘oveney | 


Nothing could alter her fate now. The last | 


| 


blaze, when there came a tap at the door, | 


and a shaggy-headed young urchin put a 
box into ber band, grinned and decamped, 
no doubt according to orders. 

Delia was mnch too miserable to be 
curious, and was jaat going to pnt the box 
down on a chair and continue ber oooupa- 
tion at the fire, when Mra Coveney, whom 
she had fancied asleep, callod ont, ‘* what 
have you gut there, dear -" 

* Til see, mother. 

** Bring it here, Delia.” 

Delia reluctantly obeyed, for she began 
to guess ith contents now, and to uuder 
stand that if Mra. Coveney shared her con 
tidence, there would be nu hope of evading 
the fuldiment of Stephen « wishes. 

Bat there was no help for it now, as she 
nuoorded the box, and allowed Mra. Cove 
ney to see the paper on the top on which was 
written in large latters, ** Fur my bride! 
and then nothing would satiafy her mother 
but she must be shown the pretty gray milk 
dress, the little white bonnet trimmed 
with myrtle and orange flowers, and the 
elegant cape 

Itis probable that Stepben had not se 
lected these things himself, but Mra. Co 
veney yave Lim the credit for the good 


| away into the 


| that something was wrong ; 
| he interfere / 
Delia repeated the words re:juired of her, 


tinger ; and no one could stay the sacrifice, 


“I cannot leave my wother,” she an- | so long as she held firm. 


bat how could | 


So she called up a emile on be 
lus, and sufferel his 
bat with such inward 
words oan Jesornbe 

When her busheand lifted ber ont 
the carriage at ber mothers door, her 
resvlation was taken. She would have 
forgiven the errote he had committed for 
love of her, but she could not forgive his 
hypoctiay to her mo'ber, bis cruel taunt 
about Captain Vane 

She must veedspropitiate him just now 
for it was ber taru to play the hypocrite 
poor Delia 

When he went away presently, not fod 
ing the atmosphere of the siok-chauber 
very congepvial, pow there was pothing to 
be gained by deceiving Mra, Coveney, 
Delia pat ap ber cold lips to meet his kins 
aud he never once guessed thet ber scorn 
was safer, aud her amile the maak of some 
steady parpose, already matured, in the 
secret depths of ber heart 


tortured 
oarenses moekly 
repagnance 


** the 


of 


CHAPTER \\ 
ATT SAILS SFY, 

Wild Will left Brierton with the painful 
feeling that he was being banted down 
like some wild beast. The old Squire bad 
warned him of « n Vane's suspicions, 
and yul adv 
“ as fant as he could, 

at, with all bis faalte, Wild Will had « 
heart; and he 


be inevital le. 


t pily for ber, she had loved bim | hs 


too well to hesitate, and then she was a 
coward, and it seemed to her easier to go 
away than to tell ber father the truth. 

And this was how it came about that he 
minse| bis sweet singing-bird out of its 
cage that miserable morning, that would 
bo pessoas with him as long as he lived. 

yild Will's recklessness, his volatility, 

| were something to wonder over, but be 
meant to be kind and considerate to Dolly, 
and she wave him the fal! oredit of bis 
good intentions. 

When once be found himself on Freach 
land, he evidently breathed freer. 

* Those 
now '" he cried, with a nervous litte langh. 
| ** 1] wish you were 
| could go and bury o 

vat-of-the-way place, 


vea alive in some 
where we should 


** What would be the use of that, 


it can't be doue, of course, so it's no use 


on place the ring on ber cold | talking about it.” 


| ** Hat, Will, I needn't stand in the way.” 
** Don't be foolish, Dolly. | oaghta't to 


Av uncle of Stephen's met them at the have married, to drag any woman down to 





f the ¢ a 
for Delia found herself alone 
riage with her husband 


budd 





eyes mately appealing for meroy 

“IT must say 
wife,” cried Ste; 
I've got you, I'll bring yoa to your bear 


upon that, I've found out a little secret 
of yours, my lady; and if you don't take 


fi What secret ?" geaped Delia, 
hotly all over her fair, sensitive face. 

“Tm not hi 
tion,” contin Stephen, with some pain, 
an woll as anger, in his voice. * I suppose 
you thonght that Mins de Lacy died on 
parpose to make way for you?” 

** How dare you say suoh things?” cried 
Delia, with spirit. ‘' You know I never 


dreamt of winning hia love as I should 
have dreamt of being « queen.” 

** What did he give you that evening you 
met him down in the meadow ?” asked ber 
hasband, almost mad with jealousy 





**He gave we a locket,” faltered Delia, 
** because I had nursed him when ho was 
ill.” 

** Where ia that locket ’” 

**T have it at home.” 

** You will give it to me?" 

“No, she auswered, decidedly, *' it 
was aprosent to mo before I had any 
thought of being your wife, and, there 
fore, | did you no wrong in accepting it. 
Captain Vane bas never spoken a niugle 
word to mo in bis life be might not speak 
now before you; and though I will pro 
mise never to woar the locket, I cannot 
part with it. Lonly wonder,” she added, 
resentfully, ‘‘that when you coude 
scoended tw play the spy opon us, you 
did not also discover that our meeting was | 
accidental, aud not at all what you sus 
wpectod,’ 

‘1 don't mind; you belong to me now, 
and I will not allow you to keep anything 
given you by a man you like better than 
me 

Delia looked at bisa with eyes full of 
soorh and reproach 

**In this the way to meke me love you 
she said, ‘aud after all the promises you 
made wy mother, too! IT knew how soun 
they would be Lroken, if she did not!” 

“Have acare Low you treat me’ be 
cried, passionately, “' 1 love you with all 
my heart, aud you sbrink from me as if I 
Were nome lualusome reptile. 

‘Why did you marry we, then’’ she 
asked, sorrowfully. ‘ Etold you I had uv 
love to give you in retary ” 

“Be canse of Captain Vane! 
Volos Was lerce ayain 

* Beoaane of my feeling. No one can 
love to order, as you once told me your 
nelf. 

‘Bat Tam not so very ugly,’ 


And bis 


he said 


taste nnduubtedly displayed. softening ** Look at me, Delia.” 
“So that my darling will look like a “You are pot uyly atall, she auswere:! 
bride, after all!” she warmured, delight simply. 


fully. ** How very thougttfal of Stephen 
tobe sure’ He knew that you could not 
bave time to choose anything for yourself, 
and yet he naturally wished you to be as 


‘Then how ia it you can't manpage to 
like we / 

‘If yon had been patient and waited, I 
might, perhaps, have come to lke you at 


charming as possible. And gpriainly he last. Aait 
bas gone the right way to work—all the ‘‘Anit is,” be repeated, eagerly, after 
are an Dice a4 possitide.” her. 


a) 
*L would so much rather go as I am, 
mother, Delia ventared to plead. 

** Nonsense, my love! How could you’ 
It would be ternbly angrateful, for one 
thing; and besides, the dress you have on 
is all crashed aud tambled, and shabby as» 


Delia baried her face in Ler bands, and 
burst intu tears, 

“At any rate, you are mine now, 
said; ‘and the svoner you make ap your 
mind to your daty, the better it will be for 
you. I've bad enuuyh of frowns during 


he 


well, Eat your breakfast, and then dress my courtship, but now you're ander wy 
at ono, that I may bave time to admire command, Il) have uvothing but smiles 
you before Stephen comes and wants all t make ap. 


the admiration to bimself.” 

Telia said no more then. She made « 
pretence of eating to deceive her mother, 
and then carried her finery away, and 
begen impatiently to adorn herself a: a 
lamb for the slaughter 

How she bated her own beanty! It was 
thin that had rained ber life. If she bad 
been plain, Stephen wonld never have 
sragtt ber—for Delias inatinet told ber 
that bis mad passion was cansed by ber 
charms aud when these faded whe should 
be poor indeed Rat as she settled the 
bounet on ber golden bead, she conld not 
belp stealiug one look at herself in the 
giass. The tire had scorched her cheeks. 
aud given them « bright round speck of 
color; ber eyes were beavy and langnid, 
bat had « pale amethyst gleam from under 


* On, Btephen!" she exclaimed, clasp- 
ing ber bands imploringly . *‘ you woot 
take we away from my wether whilst she 
lives - 

* That depends upon how you behave 

** But you promised | she almost shrick 
ed, in ber agony 

** Nubody believes in lovers’ promises, | 
fency. HH -wever, if you receive me with « 
kine and « kind word whea | come, | wont 
move you just yet, bat no mure frowns 
or tears. You understand. Well talk 
aboat the locket later 

Bhe felt the ternble power she bad 
giveo bim, aod succumbed meekly. He 
might tear ber from her wothers side if 
be ev willed, and no one ouuid yainmay bis 
right, therefure it behooved ber lo oun 
ciliate this terrivle master. 


** Nay, love,” observed Mra, (oveney, cburch, and gave away the bride; and it | my level, 1 am suoh « confounde 
from the bed; ‘‘I oan spare you those was evidently a preconcerted srrangement lucky fellow, somehow |" 
| that the cousin should return howe with 
‘I would rather atay with you,” she re- | him at the lusion o 
in the oar- | 
> d | while you have some oue to love you as | 
opposite corner, with wild | love 


ou are a very datifal _ he replied. 
on, angrily; ‘but now | I reflect upon the way I re 


ings pretty quickly, you may depend, 


care, some one else shall know, too, what | 
makes my wife turn from me so haugh-| to marry me 
coloring | Dolly 


enough for your ambi- | 


had such « bupe, and should as soon have | 


Dolly o 
joined both her hands on his arm. 
**You oun't be so very unlucky all the 


you,” she said, reproachfull 
** That's the worst 


id all your 
fathers kindness and hospitality.” 

** It wasn't yoar fault,” anawered Dolly, 

simply. 
| yoa, you know.” 
“Bat I needn't have persuaded yon 
No, no; ite pot a bit of 
use trying to tind excuses for my conduct, 
I am quite conscious of my own 
delinquencies, I can assure you.” 

‘Bat why were we obliged to leave 

England ?” abe asked, presently. 
| Duns!" anawered Wild Will, laconi- 
| cally. 


him to get out of the | 


could not leave poor Dolly 
hebiud, knowing that discovery’would soon | 


Only be sure that you ta 
| same soemgne 
| 4 you. 





bloodhounda won't scent us| head inside and in 


sisengns, Dolly, and we | as it seemed to them, 


ill?” | beret, and declared 
* Why, it would be safer, my love; bat | aie ba ap we big bie 


(ra, Will, it waa my mother’s 
‘Aud do ¥ ean ty aay 
would let your bawhand be taker 

the sake « 


mow that you 
» /aat fo 


f indalying « piece of romants 


honeenae lke that? 
You know I woaldat 
Then give it me at once that's « gerd 


girl 

She slipped it of ber Gnger, relactentiy 
but resolutely, and pat it into Wild Wul « 
palm, with « little sigh, both for the past 
and the present 

He was gone in a moment — but speedily 
returned with a couple of Napoleons, which 
he showed to Dolly, triamphantly 

* | sorewed all that ont of the man 
only offered meone to beyin with 
yon ready, dear?” 

They had only one box between then, 
and that was soon peoked. Wild Will was 
alte in spirits again, and talking ae grand 
ly of their prospects as if forty francs were 
an ectual fortane 

Dolly was pot so sangaime, but she feok 
eare not to discourage him They had 
paid their lodgings ia advance always 
these being the only terma oa which they 
had been allowed to stay; their landlady 
having an unalienable conviction thet ail 


he 


Are 


. Ly pe simply, then, to give ap the 

| key o r rtment to the porter, an 

walk forth —_ ” . 
Wild Will signalled « passing fire, aad 

en the man for two boura. 

* You will drive me into the , 

said, “in whatever 


bed. The 
These English folks are 


ko straight 
They were startled 


bat having merely 


proceed. 
At the seoqond v 


coachman stopped in tof a emall 


However, landlady, who came 
door n dishalilic, as if abe bad j 
her toilet fur the t, declared 
house was already fall, and she could not 
take them iu; bat there waa a little lodg- 


gf 


dly wa- | ing further on, where they = be glad 
counsel 


to receive them, and she sho 


close to ber hasband, and | them to apply there. 


A wore dirty, miserable place than this 
last it was impossible to conceive; bat 
poor Dolly was beyond fault 7 


| this time, and crept on to the dingy 


tof the Resinene,” | just as ahe was, 
** I feel like a-nooundrel when | and strength. 


trying to pray for comfort 


like a dream she had once dreamt, and was 
always rewombering. Hat it was no longer 


“You couldo't help wy loving | real 


Wild Will was the only reality now, as 
he sat at the window ameoking his cigar, 
and wondering, with the olbtuseness thet 
belongs to these thoughtless people, what 
made Dolly so glam. 

He had escaped the present peril, he had 
a few france in his ket, and that was 

for Wild wil 

Dolly felt as if abe bad a weight of lead 
on her temples the next morning, when 





Kut, somehow, ahe fancied, from his | she wanted to rise; and, after a few vain 


sudden start and pecaliar expression, that 
| he withheld some part of the truth. 

** But we shall be able to return directly 
you get your legacy, Will?” 

** Heaven knows'” And then he adkied, 
| bitterly, ** lion't talk to me of that legacy, 
Dolly. I hate the very name of it!” 

**1 don't see why you should. It was 
not your fault poor Winifred died,’ 

*T told you not to talk about it'” he 
| exclaimed, almost harshly; and then she 

noticed that his face was very pale. 

lolly wana gentle little oreature; and 
| at this reproof—the first she could ever 
remember —she oried silenUy behiod her 
veil, and, bat for her tender loyalty, would 


attempts, she fell baok on the pillow again, 
| waying, with a weary sigh, ‘It's no use, 
| Will, I must stay where I am for awhile.” 
| ‘**Qaite right, my love,” he answered, 
| gently, for aw he looked at her white face, 


| aud remembered all that she had given up 
| for hia snake, he waa really touched. rh 
| go down and forage, and it will come hard 
| if L don't bring you ap a cap of piping bot 


coffee presently, K 
When we are rich, we 


up heart, Dolly! 
all laugh heartily 


| at the recollection of all our sbifte and 


| expedientsa now, 


Aud we shall be rich —I 
feol that | was born to it; and, even if 


| you have to wait, your destiny is always 
| 


have wished herself at home again with | 


her doting old father 

And she was very lonely sometimes. 

Wild Will liked company, but it was 
not such company as she could share with 
him 

She went ont occasionally; buat he 
always foand some engsgoment before the 


| walk was over, and left ber to find, her 


way home alone —not at all @ pleasant ar 


' rangement, at ber fair, girlish face and 


golden hair attractod a good deal of atten 
tion from passers-by. 

Wild Will still loved the poor ehild | but 
he was careless by nature, and because 
she never complained, ho was satintied that 
ali went well 

Ewch day she prow paler and sadder 
bat he led his own life, and never heeded 


At bast. their money beyan to run whol 
Dolly would bave written home for 
some: bat Wild Will bad wtill « remnant 
of pride nad relf-respect left, that made 


bins emphatically neyative this propos 
tion 

“Your father shant say I 
daughter away from bin, aod then had to 
come upon him to keep her ion cant 
love me very much to propowe sucl « 
thing |" 

After thin, 
downnght, rather thau suggest 
application ayein 

One evening, Wild Wall rashed in, white 
and came upon ber so al 
Dolly, who was nervous and 


stole lia 


Dolly would have starved 
wach an 


and scared 
roptiy, that 
ill, ran to meet hin, with «ery 

"Ou, Will’ whet in the matter / 

** 'Dhe matter in, that wo must leave bere 
directly!” he ened tue bloodhounds 
are on the sece.t, after all 

“How tiresome dans are’ #aid Dolly, 
with great simplicity, “1 winh they would 
leave us alone 

*Dout waste time in talkiny, 
wo must yet away from bere in an hear, 
at the latest. 

** Bat, Will, dear, we have no money 

“Then we mast com some he an 
awered, with a reckless langh “Have I 
anything valuable left’ 

She shook ber head. 

** Have you / 

* You know, dear, I did not bring any 
thiny away with me 

lie stood aud pondered, with an unusual 
shadow on his face 

“if we can get jast away into 
country, it will du for the preseut, aud 
that will have to le mwanayed somehow 
1 ii see if | can burrow a little on wy legacy 
to morrow , and, meanwhile 

He waited for some suggestion 
ber to finish bis sentence; bat Dolly lad 
none to give. ‘The hopelessness vf the 
situation qaite weighed ber down 

Isat as her bead rested on bis arm, Waid 
Will caugit the glitter of wold, and # suile 
broke over Lis countenance 

** Phat ring of yours will do, Doliy It 
inn t worth mueb , but it will op a 
wep. LU give you one a the titues 
bandsomer, when I yet rich 


broky 


+ 
“ae 


from 


unt 


isan 


| Will, and qalte exhausted him. 


fulfilled in the end.” 
This was a wonderfal for Wild 


He went 


| off to refresh Limeelf with a ** litthe glass,’ 


| 
' 


as it in called; and then, to do him jas. 
tice, he remembered Dolly, and brought 
her cullee, and also a tempting roll, 

Dolly was faint from tnanition, having 
tasted nothing since noon the previous 
day, and took a brighter view of things in 
general as avon ad she bad eaten and drank. 

Nhe even roxe after awhile, and wont for 
astroll into the oc antry, whilet ber bus- 
band played dearte in the little cabaret 
with a sul lieutenant of infantry, who waa 
howe on farlongh, baving been badly 
wounded in Africa. 

Awared with bia companion and hia oc 
cupation, Wild Wo troubled himself ne 
more about toe f (ure than if he had bees 
# child, 

Int wt the « 
aspect of Maire! 


! the second day the 
oan to change, and even 


he was foreed of a sober contemplation 
of ways and nioane 

The price of the nn was gone all bat « 
few frances, of 1 a ual starvation stared 


them it: the fa 


‘ ‘ 


—_—— 


How Greenback Paper is Made. 


All the paper for the worry issued by 
the | uited States Giovernmeut ia manu. 
factured on a sitty two ine Pourdrioter 
machine, at the (cen Mulla, ne Wont 
Chester, i'a rh pt sof rolwilk are 
taited with the g lp in the enyine, and the 
fitiahbed stuf i suducted to the wire 
Withoul  pramnity through ely sOre@el-«, 
which miglut retain the milk threads» ly 


au afratyement above the wire cloth, « 
shower of short pieces of toe blae mik 
thread is dropped in streaks apon the 
paper while it in bens formed, The apper 
side, on which the biue silk ia dropped, is 
the oue used for the face of the nutes, and, 
from the manner ia which the threads are 
applied, wust sbow them more cistinetly 
than the reverse side, although they are 
imbedded deeply euough to remain ftited 
The mill is guarded Ly of! nals wight and 
day to prevent the aletraction of any 
paper 
—. 

S@ Hoe way live a4 @ conqueror, or « 
king, or a twapistrate, bat be must die a 
man, ‘The bed of death brings every bu 
man beioy to lis pare individuality, to the 
lutenuse evutemplation of that deepest and 
most selemn of all relations, the relation 
between the creature and his Creator 
Wer lumle 

@@ [here isto faneral so sad to follow 
as the faneral of our own youth, which we 
have been pampering with foud domres, 
Lthe | eyght berres 

sisters Ower the 


att itivas bupes, ao la 
that haug 
path of life — / 

S@ Childress « t the trath, and, 
they flud theame: deceived, if ts 
only shakes ther confidence in other, | 


dha prebwoticas 


on 


they, being ve apt scholars, w 
learu te le and d ive too 
- 
~~ oak 
ln am 
—“" . 
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LEAF BY LEAF, ANDO TEAR BY TEAR 


f) FRED & WEATHER) 


WHO RUNS MAY READ. 


BY MARGARET AUDLEY DOUGLARS | 


“Whew!” That was Mr. Herold (hood 
win 's exclamation as be finished reading « 


dainty, Aimted note that the morn 
tages teal bad brveght 


Well, what's up)" was the brief cee ‘7 


thon bis whistle provoked from the other | 
of the room, Harmon | ake, = | 


wae to all appearances deeply immersed in 


LAttleton 
“What's ap! Why, heres « note from 
ia which she invites me to spend 
afew et Biaffllands, and then join @ | 
party that te going to camp vat somewhere | 
among the Adirondacks — 
* Pabew, ie that all? (Of course youl | 
go,” wae the careless reply | 
“Net so fast, my son’ If you hadnt 
interrupted I would have told what sur — 
prised me what surpriaes me still, Listen, | 
philosopher, she wants yor | 
Me r 
* Yea, you " There was surprise in both 
voloes, in the last mock in the other | 
genuine surprise that it was dificult to | 
account for when one looked at the owner | 
of the voice not that be was in any wey « 
remarkable person, being only « tall, | 
broadshouldered man of shout thirty 
three of four, whose face was une of those 
ing peutralities which no aijective 
can describe neither handsome, nor uly 
not even good looking, yet certainly pot | 
homely, for if bis features were large, and | 
harsh, his eyes were dark, and | 
brilliant his emile very pleasant, 
hie hai: dark, inclined to wave and seo 
we come beck to the proposition, with 
which we started, thet Harmon lake was 


| 


indescribable 
Hie position wae not, however, and can | 
bee in few words he possessed a smal! 


fortune, the right to cell himeeclf attorney 
at law, « fair amount of talent and no prac 
tice , as for hie character but the induaiai 
tive are referred to the title above 

The other, Herold tioodwin, was hin 
jantor by five years, and bia partner tp | 
to the time we write of, the partnership | 
hed been a w/enf one, in the fallest accep 
tance of the term, for as yet it had not 
pleased Heaven to A nome poor | 
wretah in the intricactes « lawenit, and 
send him throngh the door that bore the 
names Lake and Goodwin, to be disen 
tangled = ‘The sen of a rich man and with 
an ample income of bis own, he enjoyed 
life te the fullest extent after a careless, 
happy golacky fashion of bie own, think | 

that the wods had been good to him as) 

they had, having given him « merry, hand 
some face, and frank manners that were | 
irresiatille 

(Hl end water were, apparently, more 
congenial than these two bat strange 
te way they were firm friends, a modern 
and we fear prosaic liamon and I ythias 
Bat we have digrense! 

After Harold Coodwins exclamation 
there was « silence antil he said, ** It | 











remarkalle that they want you, bat never 

theless this note mast be anewere| will 

yoo fg.’ | 
“Ne, certainly not, was the decided 


reply. 
“Not go! That t# rather rough on | 
Hertha. and see here, you cant have wood 


heart to disappoint all those girls’ was 
the bentering anewer 

“Jest so, but 1 does them good to 
be disappointed once in awhile Mr 
lake lit his 


pipe, and calmly reopened 
bie folio Harold interposed by sendin, 
a ledger +pinning across the room, aimed 
- stlfully that the next minute / felon | 
was lying im the opposite corner, Mr. | 
Lake faced him with a resigned expres. | 
ston. | 
* Verily, the prophet was wrong when | 


be declared there was ' nothing pew under 
the ean’ J have it at last farold, thoa 
art no philosopher, as | have hitherto 


thought, bat an egmtiot, continued Harold 

* Nonmeense! you know what l mean I 
dont imagine for an instant they care 
about me, but I am one of the neughts that 
finally make the hundred another fish in 
the net Mr Lakes tone war both pro 
vobed and sneering 

Harold's langh rang out clear and full 

“Memon the modern, | begin to think 
that you, like that proverbial obild, have 
cause to ‘ dread the fire ' 

“1 nomeense bat if you know one 


you kpow all the term * wome is #Y 
Bony MOGs Ih fod of knave, jaet as wit 
ie grented of deniet ber |, barn myself 


at suck « fire No, my boy, | have too 
moh reepect for thet individual known as 
Harmon Ni Lake,” and he laughed as he 
rose, rather discordant!) 

* Exactly, bat it looks saapicions, you 
know. Serionsly, thongh, Lake, your idea 
of women» «@- pecaliar, to say the least 

* Therefore, keep it to myself, anieas 
Lam hard pressed 

‘Hat why not go? Bertha, my consin, 
you Know, invites you particularly 

“A womans invitation is «a bambag, 
rettied of so carelessly that if her own 
words were repeated to ber half an hour 
later abe woald pot recognire them 

“Bee bere Harmon, as the tracts say 
“remember your mother!” was the balf 
yeating, balf serioes retort j 

“4 # the wisebief of it, my boy, 1) 
de My mother was well abe was my 
if there wes ever ench « th 
ee « bomen Netap she was my paren! 
remember bow we ueed to slink away, 
Jimmy andl, into the garretor cetlar, any 
where to avoid ber I am older and harder 
now, bat | alweye feel a strange bied of 
for those poor little fellows, Jummy 
Harmon died, so did my 





to this invective 
Gnmeoved face, bat when 
lard bie band lightly 
saying is « low tone 
reagh oa ald 
it deen) mead 

does KT” 
right like the great 


jare, I 


| attention at once 


| there 
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Napoleon, | should ‘wash my soiled linen 
at bome. I generally do, bat to day 


"flareese Icke tarned te the wiedow, and 


“ Agreed’ qth bet = 
oar course. After thet philippic 
ioor trem tem they canes eajelo prs, 
fear from they cannot ce ve 
oh, Himon'—eoe why not go’ pert 
lant « large one, sed the men are all cap! 
tal fellows. Will Khore, Ubester Hasbrook, 
and Marry Harding ere going, and eplee 


Ai 
lis eri 
is 
i 
i 
é 


were called ont on important business 





Emphasize important. Ito you anderstand, 
my young friend’ | 

After a grin of acquiescence from Pips, | 
they passed down stairs out into the nar | 
row sunny street, and « few days later two | 
men, one a sunny faced blonde, the other, | 
dark and reserved, entered Mra. Haver 
sham « parlor together 

** Aant, here is the gentleman whose ax 
yaaintance you were so antious to make 
Rew dye | Hertha? let me present 
Mr Harmon Lake to you My (‘cousin Ker 
tha, otherwise Herthilda, Harmon’ 
aant, waan't that done correctly ' 
asked, a» be finished rattling of this in 
troduction | 

** No, seatterbrain' it was however, 
Mr lake knows what a giddy pate you 
imagine,” said « pleasant faced 
and rather elderly lady an she gave ber 
hand to Harmon, who accepted it awk 
wardly, and muttered something india 
tinctly about being intimately acquaint 
od with that “giddy pate.” Hertha also 
laid her little hand in his for a moment 
Then the consine moved off together to 
join a group of a a at the other 
end of the room, en larmon lake was 
left with Mra Haversham, who, pitying 
hie evident em! arrasement, exerted her 
self to pat him at his ease, but Itke n ont 
shy men, be grew superiatively «tif, antil at 
lant Mra Haversham drawing bis attention 
to « portfolio of Dore's Mastrations that 
lay upon the table, excused herself and 
left the room, wondering inly what she 
should do with this ey y giant’ 

Finding bimeelf alone, he recovered his 
equanimity soficiently to look around 
bim Just as be had come to the concla 
ston that there were too many women for 
the camping ont to be a ancocess, bis name 
was called, and starting up, be faced Ha 
rold, who said gayly 

** As the mountein wouldn't go to Ma 
homet, he has come to the mountain, 
which shows a deal of magnanimity 
on the part of Mahomet’ Mr. Lake, per- 
mit me to introduce to you Mins Lage ae 
tu recetir, mes enfants’” And with that 
he barried off, and Harmon found himself 
face to face with «a young lady, who im 
pressed him vaguely with the idea of being 
all white maslin and blue ribbons 

Nhe seated herself, and he did likewise. 
Khe began to discass one of Doré's fantas 
tie creations in a voice that attracted his 
It was a contralto, bat 
clear and sweet, with the least suspicion 
of «a minor strain renning through it 
What «be looked like he never noticed, for 


Harold | 


| moat people are weloome to f/us ouse! 
I'm ao self-made man, / am '" 

“Very nice party, indeed, Mr. Nhoddy! 
Well, | and mother mast feel ! 





while he replied to her wechanically, be 
was inwardly basy anathematizing Harold 


Hie purgatory came to an end, as mont | 


things in this world mast arrive at a pe 
riod seoner or later, and he was alone with 


Harold giving vent to bis pent op wrath 


The only grave remark Mr (ivodwin made 
was pat in the form of « «nestion 


“ Well’ what do you think of ber 
she pretty ~ 
' Pretty Really, 1 did not notice, 


was the indignant onee 

* Dido't notice! My son, you are hope 
less if you coald talk to Jeasion Thorpe 
five minutes without * noticing | 

* Notioing what! 

“Look at ber next time, thats all ' 
There the conversation ended 

A few days later they were settled in 








EXCLUSIVENESS. 
rty, ain't it, Major Le Spanger ? 


How: ** Nice 
or ‘ambag about me ‘ 

Tae aon 
Are they here?” 


Hoewr—** Well, no’ 


This ix * Liberty ‘All,’ this in! 


Ang it all, you know, one must draw the line 


igh and low, rich and poor— 
No false pride 


How proud your father 


, , 
womerhere 





been puzvling my brains over it for half 
an hour.” 

Harmon recognized the voice at once 
it was Jessica Thorpe's. He didn't drop 
his fish, bat con ing his sarprise, be 
walked over to the woodpile, and when he 
returned be had decided that thin Jessica 
could not be so very terrible, she was sach 
a mite of a creature, with a little white face 
and great black eyes 

When he returned they built the fire, 
and as one of her little sunburnt hands 
toncbed his while they were piling ap the 
sticks, a ueer thrill shot throagh bim that 
he could not account for, then, while sbe 
made coffee, he fried the fish, and they 
gradually drifted into a conversation, so 
leasant that Mr. Harmon forgot to whom 
Ce was talking 

After that be always helped to build the 
fire, and from building the fire together, 
they at last became well acynainted, until 
he one day made the discovery that Jeasica 
Thorpe was all in all to him, it was toward 
evening, and as he entered the camp after 
a long Tay's hunt, hia eyes fell upon Jes. 
sica, am a group of young poapte, 
laughi: chatting with Chester Has- 
teas; he was going to join them, bat as 
Jessica never even looked toward him, he 
stalked off, grim and indignant ontwardly, 
bat inwardly his heart was aching, and he 
half frightened at the sudden pain, and 
the knowledge that it bronght to him 

He stood in the gathering twilight, his 
face turned resclutely from her, thinking 
it all over, until he was startled by a \cice 
near him 

** Have you jast come back, Mr 
What a long time you were away! 

It was Jessica's voie so he «aid, bit 
terly 

“Just come 
how long | wax away ’ 
me 

Her color deepened, but the darkness 
hid it, as she said, with a faint langh 

“IT did 

a Dow 

Mr. Lakes secret was told in the atter 
ance of that one word 

“Yer my fires never burn unless you 
are there to belp me. loan assure you | 


Lake 


bot what does it matter 
ho one missed 


In| missed you when | was half choked with 


jemoke, and there was not the slightest sas 


| 


picion of a flame" 

“So you missed me in my capacity of 
fire builder? I suppose I ought to be 
thankfal I was missed at all’ be said 
then added ‘* We have only two more 


| nights to build fires, and then we go back 


| to civilization 


Shall we see each other 


jim the etty Do you go into soctety 
much! 
**Newer at all; (lis is my holiday; I 


one of the most picturesque parts of the | 


Adirondacks It was a« real * camping- 
out, four large tents were pitched, cook 
ing utensilea brought up, eod what was a 
delightful novelty, to those concerned, 
there were po servants It was like a new 
settioment where all belped Harold was 
in bis element. Even Harmon began to 
Apd ont that women were not each dread 
ful creatures after all, while the ladies on 
their part declared ananimously that be 
was ‘very pleasant when be thawed, 1 ¢. 
when he forgot that be was conversing 
with one of the genus comen ') and the 
gentionen, asing the most e1pressive and 
elastic word in their vocabulary, asserted 
that '' |.akhe was « trump '” 

And if being ‘a tramp” meana that the 
one so deseribed ts the best marksman 
and most ehilful Asher, Mr. Lake deserved 
the epithet 

Jommica Thorpe avoided bim, perbape 
hot intentionally, and he completely for 
got ber existence and Harold « injanetion, 
until he came back to the camping ground 
alone one afternoon just at sunset. The 
greater portion of the party were down 
pear the lake, and as drew vear the 
camp be paused to see if the coast were 
olear Mra Haversham was setting out 
the tea things, while the other matrons 
were peeling potatoes, washing vegetables, 
ete., In the most matter-of-fact way He 
geve an impatient erclametion, almost 
tempted to walk back again with bis string 
of trot, bat conquering bimeelf, be bad 
decided to face them boldly, when his eyes 
fell upon the cleared place yolept the 
“ Biteben, where a huge kettle was ewong 
on « forked stick, gypey fashion. there by 
« pile of sticks thet refused to do any 
thing bat smoke, stood a diminative form, 
attired im gray linen, the sieeves of which 
were rolled up, and the froat covered by a 
bage gingham apron around ber bead 
was twisted « bine veil, that made a must 
picturesque bea , and as she stood 

with hands, the amoke rising 

end curling above ber, and the sen - 
A beir until i shone hike 
5 lake actually found himself 
edmiring «8 omen / 





be walked over 

ag sg vim ” who turned a 

eyes, perplexity, apon 
oe bis ” 

“ Thank mech, Mr. Lake’ 


teach school, you know 

** Teach school’ You poor ebild the 
words escaped him unconsciously, he 
hardly noticed they were said, as he went 
on burriedly—‘‘do you really have to 
work so bard It 

She interrupted, langhingly 

** It ien't beard work and even if it was, 
it in something to be able to support one’ 
self, wir!” 

Nhe was very near him, and the wind 
blew ber white dreas against his hand, and 
shook the perfame of violets from its 
folda, while the face that was rained to bis 
was so pure and sweet, that he conld be 
silent no longer bolding out his band, he 
said, haskily 

** Jewsica, will you come to me?! I know 
Tam old, and ogty, and awkward, but Jes 
aica, | love you 

That was ali, but an he ended, passion 
ately, a hand was laid fearlessly in his, and 
her voice said five words very softly a» he 
kinsed ber lips 

* And | love you, Hermon 

And so it came to pass, that Mr. Lake's 
theory, like that of many other theorists, 
fell to the ground at the moment that 
would have tested its worth or worthless 
hess’ 

. . . . >. 

‘“Japiter Ammon! Support me, some- 
body was Harold's exclamation when he 
heard the pews 

“Come, Harold, don't be a fool!” 
the impationt reply 

** He calle » a fool. * 

“No, L only suggested that you should 
net be one,” in Mr. Lake 

Harold, anheeding the interruption, con- 
tunoed- 

“1 a fool, amd, ye gods’ thie is the 
man who called women * fools or Knaves, 
as wit i granted or denied , 
the man--and yet he has the audacity to 
come and tell me he is ‘going to be mar- 


ned 

“ Laugh on, my son, I have confessed 
my heresy and been absolved. | recant 
there m at 


Was 


reply. 

“A mireacie—‘see Benedict, - 
ried man’ Bat, seriously, Harmon, old 
fellow, I am con : 


meerschaum and composing himself to 
write 

And if there ia a moral—why! “ he who 
rons may read,” for morals, like many 
other things in this world of oars, are 
mach better appreciated if they are not 
crammed down people's throats ' 


— 


IN THE HOLLOW OAK. 


A STRANGE STORY. 


BY EBEN E. REXFORD, 

I used to think there was nothing else in 
the world so abeurd or nonsensical as a 
ghost story, because I had not the slightest 
belief in ghosts or apparition. I think all 
of us change more or leas in our views and 
belief as we go on in life, and many things 
which we sooff at in early days we Lose to 
think more seriously about as we grow 
older, and begin te doubt the wisdom of 
onr earlier and rasher jndgment. 

es there are no Ls things as 
o- am not prepa to say that 
there are, and I cannot sa Af &— 
not. Let me tell you m . Then 
can tell for yourself whether I have 
good reason for revoking my early deci 
sion regarding the nutter and downright 
absurdity of ghosts, 

I was in Rome. I had been in Enrope 
a yoar. I had visited all places of interest, 
and in a few weeks more would start for 
America 

It was one of the most beantifal even- 
ings I ever knew. The sky was beantifally 
clear and blue. The moon shone with a 
silver glow over the quiet city, and touched 
the hills lyin 
white and lovely radiance that made them 
seom like a glimpse of some enchanted 
land. Kelow me and around me the honses 
had a strangely yniet air about them as if 
they had anddenly gone to sleep. 

I was sitting in one of those little pro- 
jecting windows which one so often sees 
in houses tn Rome and other Italian cities. 
A net-work of vines clambered about it. 
Kefore me all was bright and radiant. 
The bonr was quite late, I had stayed 
up to smoke a cigar or two before going 
to bed, and the honest were, at 
that moment, most likely sleeping the 
sleep of the just. At any rate, no sound 


of life came floating up to my ears from | 


any part of the city 
Baddenly | thought of Roy ‘irayle. Roy 


and | had been the best of friends in gone-_ 


by days. We had been stadenta, together, 
and in after life we had kept ap the friend- 
ship which school-life began. Of all my 
friends, I counted Koy first. We had kept 
up ® correspondence during my tour on 
the continent, and I looked forward to my 
meeting with him as one of the pleasantest 
events of my return. 

At thonght of him a strange sensation 
flashed over me. It was much the same 
kind of feeling that we have when we feel 
that some one i# looking at os earnestly, 
and look up to meet the eyes of some per- 
son fixed steadily upon onr face. It seemed 
to me that Koy was near me. I could feel 
his presence. 

Baddenly the houses faded out of sight 
the hills were lost in the white glory of the 
moonlight Hefore me drifted a vapor 
that was strangely lominoas , it floated ap 
about my window, and gradually a shape 
grew out of it. It was like a shadow grow- 
ing out of a shadow. I can think of no 
other way of describing the strange some- 
thing that took shape before me, and as- 
sumed the likeness of aman. Fora mo- 
ment I shot my eyes, balf-frightened, bat 
as if fascinated !y what I bad seen I opened 
them again, and there before me stood 
Rey Grayle. His featares bad all the dis- 
tinctness of life. I saw that there were 
traces of pain in the pale and ghastly face. 

“Rey! | cried. 

* Yea, Lam Koy,” he answered, and hi« 
voice hed « strange, far-of sound in it. 
**T am here to tell you to look in the hoi- 
low oak at Denamere. There you will find 
proof of who has done this" and as he 
apoke he lifted bis hand and pointed to 
what I had not seen before, a gaping. 

wound in his breast. 

And then there came a sound like the 
rastliag of the wind, and the figure grew 
dim, and dimmer, and wa: 

Had | been dreaming ? Prmook myself. 
I got up and walked about. I was as wide 
awake as ever | was in my life. If I had 
not been dreaming, what was it | had 
seen! 


: 


“Yea,” be anewered ** They 
you about it, I see. I thought 
you might not have beard of it.” 

“I have not,” and 

bad 


! 

| 
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| There may be, 
| faith in tinding ap 


| cause I have so little fai 


ghost-storiese apd spiritual manifesta 
' t ” 
We set ont on our search. The beeches 


grew thick and tall, on all sides, but no 


on bis imagination when he spoke of an 
oak tree,” said Mr. ‘irosvenor. 
| “*Ian't that an oak leaf?” cried Perci- 
val, stooping and picking up a leaf. Sure 
enough it was. 

Looking up, we saw a gnarled, crooked 
limb projecting over our heads from a 
| thicket of young beeches. The top of 
the oak had been broken off years before, 


and only this one branch remained. 

I dashed into the thicket. There was 
| the body of a great oak tree, and aloat 
| four feet from its roota, a hello 

enough Jor the insertion of a man's arm 
I never was more excite! in my life, 
and yet, outwardly, | was cool and com 
} . I thrust my arm into the aper- 
ture, and drew out a knife and a piece of 
paper. I opened the paper and read 


* Roy Grarie, Pag 
‘Dean Sin-—-Hearing that you were 
topping at D e, I take the liberty 
| of addressing you, and asking if a person 
| calling bi f Manoel Garcia, and claim 
ing to be a Garcia of the New Orleans 
| family of that name, is stopping there 
| If be is, beware of him. He is an impos- 


uarge 








wives tor the sate retern of manascrip. 
H. W. R., (Brownevilie, Pa.) writer Would 
it be inconsistent with your interest to poblish, 
tor the of an old subscriber, « little 
— Alice Cary's, entitied, I think, ‘ Ne 

—pae FTO SF hh 
poem of our correspondest gives one stan- 
', Wee not written by Alice, bat by Phube Cary. 
As tt le not + 1{4%- OG 

sweetest purme by ite talented writer, we ech 


: 
i 


here the map be 
Nearer the great White Throne 
Nearer « 


Where we lay our burden dow 
Nearer leav the cross, 
Nearer the crown. 


“ Bat lying dark between, 
wi | down throagh the u.,: 
le the and shadowy strean 
That burete at last iato light 


tot my taiu 
Let me feel as | would when I eta 
(mm the rock of the shore of deat! 


* Peel as I would when my fee 
\re alipping down on the brina 

lor tt may be I'm nearer hom: , 
Nearer than I think.” 

(sauuew, (Fort Totten, DD, T.,) asee wt. 
What i* the meaning of the expression, ‘ Nature 
abhore a vacuum Tf’ 4. New) What is your optnion 
of my handwriting 7" let. That was (he old mode of 
e\pressing the tacts connecte! with the expansion 
oft gases, The chemistry of the al  hemists was v 
tar from being one of the exact sciences, and they 
were quite apt to consider a fact explained when 
they had given it a mythical expression, They 
knew something cencerning the propertics of 
rases, particularly their rapid ea par ia into every 
vacuum af soon as an aperture was bade, Seek- 
ing to account for the force thus manifested, they 
found it in natare’s abhorrence of a vecuum. 
Modern scientists ascribe it to the pressure and 


| constant movement of the particles of zasea. 9d, 


| tor, a gambler, and a villain that would | 


not for a moment be tolerated in the 
society into which be bas thrast himself 
If you have any doubts of the truth of my 
story, write to Sebastian Garcia, 27 Kue 


| de Annancion, New Orleans, and be will | 


| tell you that the man who has borrowed 
| an old aud honorable name is a liar and a 
| in New Orleans than be would dare to 
enter a lion's den. The latter place woald 
| be the safer of the two. 
| track of this man, whose name is Con- 
zales Duprez, for years, and be cannot 
hide himself away from me under the 
cloak of a false name. Aak him if he re- 
mewhbers Marie St. Mary, and call him 
Duprez, and see if be will not turn pale 
with fear and guilt.” 


j 


| “TT see bow it must have been,” said 


| Grosvenor, after I had read the letter to | 


them. ‘' Roy ‘irayle had been to the vil- 
| lage for letters, and was returning when 
| he was murdered. That much we know 
| He must have received this letter. Pro- 
| bably he met the man who had foisted 


| and charged him with being an impostor. 
To save himeelf from detection and ex- 
| posure, Garcia killed him, secured the 
| Peter, and concealed it with the knife 
with which he stabbed his victim. 

| strange, bat not one of us ever suspected 
(iarcia of the marder. 
either, for we knew of no quarrel be 


It ia | 


| 
| 


villain, who would no sooner show his face | 


You write a very good hand, which ie a somewhat 
cow gnewe#r to this question. 

Der, (Glenbrook, Cal.) asks: “How isthe word 
Shah propounced, and what is the meaning of 
Derby 7” it is pronounced just as written, with 
the English sound of the letters, l'ersians may 
pn have a different way of pronouncing it, 
vat if eo their pronunciation has not been ted 
claewhere. The Derby ie the name of « celebrated 
English horse-race, held annually at the tows of 
Kpeom, a tew wiles from London, It wae founded 
by the Karl of Derby, in the jast century, aud hae 
been kept ap ever efnce, being so popular ag to at- 
tract an immense throng of spectators, of every 
~eition and rank, Derly is pronoan.«! Darby in 
tnglan«d 

Con«tancr, (Vhiladelpbia,) aske Will you be 
kind enough to atewer the foilowiny oeestions: 


| let, Who end what was Kayard? ud, Who was 
Ninon de l'Encloe? Was she celebrated for her 
beauty? 4d, What ore the following I'nee a que 
tation from 

‘Heads bow, knees bend, eyee watt around « 

throne, 

And hands obey,-——our hearts are etiL, our own? 
‘th, What do you think of my writing?’ let 


I have kept | 


| 
| 


outside the walla with «| himself off apon us as Manvel Ciarcia, | 
| ters to be formed with more 


| 


| 


Not so strange, | 


tween him and Girayle. They had always | 


seemed on good terma.” 

Two days after that we started for the 
plave where we hoard Garcia als Daprez 
was staying, taking an officer with us. 
| We found him lounging on the steps of 
| the hotel. 

** Manoel 


‘iarcia, otherwise Gonzales 


| derived from the Greek ? 


| Duprez, I arrest you for the murder of | 


Roy Crayle,” said the officer, going directly 
up to bim, and putting his hand on his 
shoulder. ‘' You are my prisoner.’ 

Garcia turned ghastly pale. 
to speak, but fear seemed to have paralyzed 
hia tongue. 

** Don't deny it,” said the officer. ‘* We 
have the proofs. We found them in the 
hollow oak.’ 

Garcia made « fall confession of his 

ilt, when he learned how he had been 

rought to jastice. His Spanish suaper- 
stition was strong, and the idea of a 
ghostly witness against him frightened the 
trath from him 

If not a ghost, whet wus it’ 


— 


The Slanderous Tongue. 

The tongue of slander is never tired. lo 
one way or another it manages to keep it- 
self in constant employment. Somotimes 
it drips honey, and sometimes gall. It is 
bitter now and then sweet. It insinuates, 
or assails directly, according to the cir- 
cumstances. It will hide a curse under a 
smooth word, and administer poison in the 
phrase of love. lake death, it * lovesa 
shining mark.” And it is never so avail- 
able and eloquent as when it can blight 
the hopes of the noble-minded, soil the 
reputation of the pare, and break down or 

‘destroy the chareater of the brave and 
strong. What ma OF Woman can 
find im such work we have never been able 
to see. And yet there is pleasure of some 
sort in it to maltitudes, or they would not 
beteke themselves to it, Some passion of 
soul or body must be gratified by it. Bat 
no soul in high estate can take delight in 
it. It indicates lapse, tendency toward 
chaos, utter depravity. It proves that 
somewhere in the sonl there is weakness, 
waste, evil patare. Edacation and refine. 


serve only to polish the slanderous tongue, 
imorease its tact, and give it suppleness 
and strategy. 





—_-e-_— 


€@ Nobility of mind is more bonorable 


a friend ask you a favor, abould 
| it, if it is reasonable ; if it is not, bim 
| why you cannot. You will wrong 
and wrong yourself by equivocation 
of any kind 


| 
He strove | greatest poetical genuine which the world hae ever 


| peare wae ea celebrated English 


| chief.” 


| Sandusky would be preferahie 


Pierre du Terrail, Seigneur de Bayard, wae born in 
Dauphin. , France, ip l4id, He became celebrated 
tor his courage, military ekill and 
generous spirit. He hae ever een looked upon ar 
the flower of the imetitution of knighthoed, the 
man in whom the principle governing Usie Inetitu- 


ourteous and 


tion was moet fully realized. He is known tr 
bietory as the “ Good knight withen! fear and 
without reproach.” Ninon de L’Enclos wae a 
celebrated beauty, burn in larie in 61% She wae 


not very exemplary in her behavior, bul by ber 
beauty, taste, and exqyutelte crace of 
succeeded in obtaining toleration in Parisian so- 
ciety during a long life. It is sald th tehe was eo 
heartless, that she entirely ae;arated herself trom 
her two children, ao that her son, when grown te 
manhood, fai to know his mov*her, and fel) in 
love with her oe with the rest of the Parisians, 
On learning how she was related to him, be com- 
mitted suicide in his despair, sd. The lines are not 
familiar to us, We must cal! on some of our read- 
ers for the authorship, if any one can furnish it. 
4th. Your handwriting ie very peculiar, It needs 
to be reduced to at least halt its size, and the let- 









M. D. 1. (Coos, N. H.,) aske: © Please wil us 
what is the situation and presen’ government of 
San Domingo’ How }« it governed, ard by whom ? 
1 am interested in the questions, and think I get 
moch information from the euswers given.” 
Domingo is a government comprising part of the 
island of Hayti. It occupies the eastern or Spanish 
portion, It has a republican form of government, 
modified by revolutions, President hae at present 
holds the reine of government, and |.as done ao for 
several years, but (here are, just now, revolutionary 
indications in the political «atmosphere of San Do 
mingo, 

P. S., (Philadelphia,) aske: “Wil, yoru please 
anewer the following questions? is, Who was 
Shakepeare, and how did he spell biename? ad. 
W hat ie meant by * Dido eat ducks?’ ‘d, Is Enemor 
4th. Who ts the author 
of the line,‘ Mine te the light refected (rom the 
soul?’ Sth. le Max Adeler of Indian origin? 6th. 
W hat do you think of my handwriting?” [st, Shake- 

Sram 


Ri eabeth, and 
who ie acknowledged by all English-epeaking 
people, and by many of other nations, to be the 








wrote during the reign of (nee 


prodaved. The name is usually spelt as we have 
given it, though there are several vifferent spellings 
extant, and be himeelf «pe't it in difierent ways op 
diferent occasions, @. It ix a 
dux,” which, translated, means *‘ 
Dido wae the (Jocen of Carthage, and * 
the heroine of Virgil's celebrated poem, 34, We 
do not know the derivation. The diphth ante 
to a Greek or Latin origin. 4th. the ine a net 
familiar to as. Sth, We have never seen his gene 
slogy, and hie epitaph is not yet written, so we 
cannot give you hie nativity from the one, nor hit 
Virtues from the other. It is our private opinion 
that his remote ancestor was a Fe ee Islander. If 


we are wrong we hope he will correct as, Oth. 
Your writing is passabie, 
4. 8. D., (Sharon, Pa...) writes: “te. Lamadray 


clerk, Lam ?i, my health is not good, and long 
hours in te store do not improve it, 1 a@ think 
ing of going toeea. | have Gas accues (he ocean 
once and | never enjoyed better h sith than wher 
ateca. lethere any situation iv « steamboat that 
1 could Ol where the work is light’ 34, Woaid it 
be right for me to go when the one I love, and to 
whom I am « Dengeds wintiew me to atey and take 
ano' her p'ace with shorter hours? ‘il. How \* my 
handwriting?” ist. There are probably such 
places, bat they would not be easily procured by & 
person withoat influeace, and not versed in the re 
quisite duties. @d, Her wishes should have some 
influence with you, particularly if they seem ree 
sonable to yourself, (4 course it is toe both your 


advantages it you can better your condition ife. 
Sd. It le a good hand. 
1. K. BL, (Kenton, 0.,) asks: * Cap yon give m 


the address of a firm in Sandusky, Clevelsud oF 
Toledo, where rowboats .an be bought’ A firm ip 
Can you give mes 
Tecipe for keeping truit without boiling or canning 
int” We are eatirely unacquainted with the names 
of any partes in thie business, in ihe cities men- 
tioned. You had better address a letter to some 
person in one or the other of these p sces, Te 
questing the information desired. A polite 
queet if even to a stranger would probably bring * 
sath factory reply. We know no cther means of 

Canning, precerving with — > 


— fruit. 
| ying, are the only modes in use to our . 


| Homa, that, at lest, | conc! 


meTeRs Winx writes: “1 have sewn, for each 
along time, how prompt'y you reply to all qaee 
ded to troable you with 

some for myself. | ans con-tant reader of thr 
Post, and the ony objection | have to it is that 1 
is not a tri-weekly, lst. Are there any mutes who 
are not deaf? . In r which the 
aaah cae the next best, of Mise vanes works: 
ad, Will ‘Ever My in book 


y po itebed 
torm ? ath. Who are the sathoss of Beworiy,’ and 
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